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CHAPTER  L 

Ok  the  afternoon  of  tlie  festrral  cf  the 
Assomptioii,  in  the  year  15S9.  as  the  nn- 
donded  sun  iras  fast  adyanciiig  in  Lis  down 
ward  career,  two  jonthfal  CaTaLeia  laigit 
hare  been  seen  issuing,  upon  ir-eir  well- 
appointed  steeds,  from  the  Posada  eel  Leon 
Alado«  on  their  return  to  the  neigibcuriag 
city  of  Madrid.  While  they  slowly  weiided 
their  way  along  the  snltiy  and  rnggei  banks 
of  the  Mancanarez,  they  freely  conrersed  in 
the  spirit  of  long  established  con5denoe  aiid 
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affection,  and  it  is  to  this  friendly  dialogue 
that  we  must  first  claim  the  liberty,  gentle 
reader,  of  calling  your  attention. 

Indeed,  you  are  unfair  upon  me,  Fran- 
cisco," said  the  taller  of  the  two  horsemen, 
whose  appearance  was  singularly  prepossessing, 
and  perhaps  not  the  less  so,  on  account  of  the 
warlike  habits  and  disposition  which  his  erect 
bearing  and  somewhat  impatient  eye  seemed 
to  reveal.  "I  can  assure  you,  that  I  have 
enjoyed  this  most  hospitable  and  excellent 
entertainment,  as  much  as  any  of  those  for- 
bidden feasts  in  which,  under  your  guidance^ 
we  were  wont  to  indulge  at  Salamanca  in 
former  days,  and  ere  I  had  strayed  so  far  in 
pursuit  of  the  setting  sun.  If  I  have  not 
brought  back  to  my  native  land  all  the  joyous 
spirits  -which  I  bore  away  from  it,  surely  the 
reproach  must  rest  with  me  alone,  and  not 
with  that  noble  cheer  with  which  you  and 
our  worthy  host  have  provided  us  this  day. 
Before  you  condemn  me  too  hastily,  however, 
you  should  remember  what  toil,  anxiety,  and 
sorrow,  I  have  endured  since  we  parted,  whilst 
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you  have  scarcely  had  to  stray  further  from 
your  natiye  city  than  the  distance  of  a  gentle 
morning's  ride." 

"Well,"  answered  his  companion,  who 
seemed  no  less  decidedly  a  civilian  in  hig 
tastes  than  in  his  aspect,  we  will  not 
inquire  what  amount  of  care,  vexation,  dis- 
appointment, and  unprofitable  aspirations 
might  have  clung  to  me,  as  the  poet  hath  it, 
even  in  these  short  excursions.  As  you  know, 
however,  I  have  the  misfortune  to  be  afflicted 
with  a  depraved  propensity,  which  compels 
me  ever  to  dwell  upon  the  more  cheerful  and 
satisfactory  view  of  all  that  I  contemplate. 
Doubtless  it  is  a  misfortune,  and  a  serious 
one,  to  have  been  deprived,  at  your  early  age, 
of  both  your  parents;  but,  allowing  for  the 
full  amount  of  sadness  which  so  great  and 
recent  a  bereavement  must  naturally  cause, 
have  you  not  open  before  you  a  prospect,  the 
brightness  of  which  might  well  dispel  the 
gloomiest  recollection  of  the  past? — Are  you 
not  returned  to  Spain  in  the  best  possible 
health,  with  sundry  advantages,  which  you 
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would  blush  to  hear  me  recapitulate — a  patri 
mony  small,  but  sufficient  to  secure  you 
independence — and,  what  is  still  better,  ai 
honourable  and  untarnished  name?  Who  i 
to  be  happy  at  our  age  if  you  are  not?" 

"  That  is  one  side  of  the  picture — now  fo 
the  other,  Francisco.  I  have  lost  in  my  fathe 
not  merely  the  most  affectionate  of  relatives 
but  the  only  protector,  and  I  fear,  I  must  sa} 
the  only  friend,  with  the  exception  of  yoursell 
that  I  have  in  the  world.  I  am  restored  t 
Spain,  it  is  true,  after  not  a  few  perilous  ad 
ventures,  with  unimpaired  health  and  strength 
but  alas!  of  what  avail  can  they  be  to  m 
now,  saving  to  supply  those  very  energie 
which  must  be  the  torment  of  my  youth  a 
long  as  ihey  are  thus  condemned  to  inaction 
Had  my  father  lived,  I  could  have  continued  t 
exert  them  beneficially  under  his  eye  ant 
care  in  that  New  World,  where  his  own  talent 
and  the  kind  patronage  of  those  who  are  n 
more,  had  opened  to  him  so  noble  a  field  fo 
distinction.  But  now,  who  will  condescend 
to  notice  the  claims  of  the  descendant  of  ai 
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impoverished  line,  the  orphan  son  of  a  colonial 
Capitan  de  Goamicion?' 

Welly  but  granting  that  all  expectation 
of  political  preferment  should  be  as  remote, 
and  even  bootless,  as  might  be  imagined  from 
your  doleM  accent,  may  I  make  so  bold  as  to 
inquire,  why  yon  could  not  shape  out  for  your* 
Bd£f  at  the  castle  of  Yillaflor,  a  happy  and 
contented  existence?  I  have  often  thought 
that  were  I  not  a  derk  at  the  Bespacho 
UniTersal,  I  should  wish  to  be  a  rustic  hidalgo 
de  solar  with  my  vineyards,  my  olive  groves, 
my  fair  vassals,  and  my  independence.  What 
say  you  to  a  peaceful  and  untroubled  life  on 
the  banks  of  the  Guadalquivir?' 

"  What  say  I,  Francisco !  That  for  me,  it 
would  be  ndther  more  nor  less  than  imprac- 
ticable !  Why,  within  three  months,  I  should 
be  flying  frcHu  every  cornfield  and  orange 
grove  of  Andalusia,  were  it  only  to  see  the 
king  proceeding  from  the  Escurial  to  Madrid, 
or  to  gaze  for  once  upon  the  faces  of  those  who 
wield  the»  destinies  of  the  Spanish  empire.'' 

This  is  folly,  indeed,  Moriz,"  replied  his 
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boon  companion.  "And  yet,  perchancei  it 
might  be  dispelled  by  the  soft  eyes  and  still 
softer  smiles  of  some  Andalosian  aldeana." 

Ah,  Francisco,  the  aldeana  who  is  to 
wean  my  heart  from  ambition  must  wear  a 
gown  of  brocade,  and  show  a  hand  fairer  than 
the  pearls  around  her  neck !  One  day's 
exposure,  even  to  the  rays  of  what  you  here 
call  the  sun,  would  render  her  charms  as 
powerless  upon  my  soul  as  those  of  the  African 
Mona,  who  was  but  just  now  grimacing  round 
our  table  at  the  Leon  Alado." 

"  I  see  there  is  no  cure  for  it,"  resumed 
Francisco;  "  and  nothing  but  experience,  I 
trust  it  may  not  be  too  sad  a  one,  will  deter  you 
from  intrusting  your  bark  on  the  perilous  land 
treacherous  waves  of  political  adventure. 
However,  before  we  proceed  to  examine  how 
the  frail  vessel  can  so  much  as  be  launched, 
pray  answer  me  two  more  questions.  In  the 
first  place,  how  old  was  your  lamented  father 
when  he  expired  last  year  at  Mexico?" 

"  He  was  but  forty-eight,  I  believe." 

"  And  how  many  years  more  would  he  have 
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passed  in  honour,  in  health  and  in  happiness, 
had  he  been  satisfied  with  holding  his  natural 
station  in  his  hereditary  castillo  of  Villaflor?' 

^^It  is  needless  to  inquire/'  replied  the 
taller  cavalier,  somewhat  impatiently.  Suf- 
fice it  to  say,  that  my  father's  soul  could,  still 
less  than  mine,  have  brooked  for  one  month 
that  life  to  which  you  were  but  now  alluding. 
I  am  aware,  doubtless,  that  his  existence  was 
one  of  much  vexation  and  disappointment, 
but  I  have  ever  reckoned  him  to  have  been 
singtdarly  unfortunate.  Honoured  in  his 
youth  by  the  special  protection  and  favour  of 
the  great  Don  Juan,  encouraged  by  him  to 
aspire  to  the  highest  and  noblest  rewards  of 
ambition,  and  then,  slighted  and  passed  over 
upon  a  hundred  occasions,  for  no  other  reason 
thoxk  his  connexion  with  the  noblest  son  of 
Spain.  Had  the  hero  lived  but  for  a  few 
years  more,  and  had  Antonio  Perez  continued 
to  govern,  do  you  think  that  their  favourite 
would  have  died  in  no  more  exalted  a  position 
than  the  government  of  the  city  of  Mexico  ?" 

"Most  probably  not  indeed;  but  it  is  to 
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those  very  vicissitudes  in  his  fortunes  that  I 
would  point,  with  a  view  of  dissuading  you 
from  entering  upon  a  similar  course.  The 
favour  and  the  very  fate  of  the  great  and 
powerful  are  so  precarious  and  uncertain,  that 
I  would  ever  deter  any  one,  in  whom  I  take 
a  sincere  interest,  from  connecting  too  closely 
his  destiny  to  theirs.  Excuse  me,  Moriz,  but 
you  see  that  I  have  not  lost  the  habit  of  being 
your  Mentor,  though  the  difference  in  our 
respective  ages  can  scarcely  justify  the  assump- 
tion now,  as  it  may  formerly  have  done  at 
Salamanca." 

"  I  assure  you,  my  dear  Francisco,  that  I 
most  gratefully  accept  your  kind  advice.  But 
I  must  in  my  turn  inquire,  why  your  example 
agrees  so  poorly  with  your  precept?  Who 
would  think,  in  listening  to  your  sage  dis- 
course,  that  it  proceeded  from  the  favourite 
secretary  of  his  Majesty's  most  intimate 
adviser." 

"Pause  there,"  rejoined  Ws  companion; 
and,  above  all  things,  never  brand  me  again 
with  so  dangerous  a  title,  until  our  fair  friend- 


LOTS  AND  IKBinOH. 


11 


ship  be  converted  into  mortal  enmity.  I  am 
no  confidential  secretary  to  Don  Juan  Idiaqnez, 
but  a  mere  clerk  of  the  Despacho  Universal; 
and  if  I  am  satisfied  with  my  stetion,  it  is  pre- 
cisely because  it  is  obscure,  and  fiur  removed 
from  the  gase  of  public  jealousy.  To  attain 
that  consequence,  which  will  insure  civility 
without  exciting  envy;  to  learn  so  much  that 
it  would  be  inconvenient  to  part  with  me,  and 
yet  not  so  much  as  might  expose  me  to  the 
fate  of  Escovedo;  to  secure  that  share  of  the 
minister's  confidence  which  is  requisite  to 
maintain  me  firmly  in  m  j  present  position,  and 
not  so  much  as  might  involve  me  in  his  future 
fortunes  more  than  would  be  exactly  agree- 
able:— such  are  my  objects  and  my  aim. 
Should  you  feel  it  possible,  Moriz,  so  far  to 
dip  the  wings  of  your  soaring  ambition,  as  to 
adopt  such  views  and  no  other,  why  then  we 
are  shortly  expecting  a  vacancy  in  the  Despacho, 
and  I  am  not,  I  trust,  overstating  my  credit, 
when  I  say,  that  it  might  contribute  to  your 
admittance  among  us  as  a  supemumary  escri- 
biente.  Come,  is  not  that  a  prospect  to  cheer 
you?" 
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^^I  should,  without  a  doubt,  be  as  much 
gratified  as  flattered,"  replied  his  companion, 
in  the  same  tone.  "But  you  will  scarcely 
keep  me  a  week  in  the  office,  Francisco,  when 
you  have  seen  my  handwriting.  Seriously, 
I  have  not  your  true  philosophy,  your  real 
wisdom;  I  cannot  take  life  as  it  comes,  nor 
rest  satisfied  with  its  homelier  blessings:  at 
any  risk,  at  any  peril  whatsoever,  mine  must 
be  The  Loftier  Kange." 

"  Well,  as  there  is  no  help  for  it,  let  us  more 
closely  examine  what  amount  we  can  command 
of  that  patronage  which,  for  the  present  at 
least,  is  indispensably  necessary.  I  think  I 
understood  from  you,  when  we  first  met,  that 
your  poor  father  wrote  some  letters  upon  his 
death-bed,  recommending  you  to  the  most 
illustrious  among  his  friends  and  acquaint- 
ances?" 

"He  did." 

"To  whom  were  they  addressed,  may  I 
ask?" 

"  Why,  one  is  for  the  Duque  d'Almonacid." 
"  He  is  one  among  the  very  few  of  our 
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grandees  who  maj  be  said  at  present  to  pos* 
sess  some  political  influence ;  but  unfortunately 
he  is  now  at  Vienna  on  a  special  mission  to 
the  Emperor.*' 

"That  is  unlucky  indeed,  for  my  father 
saved  his  life  in  former  days,  though  perhaps 
so  trifling  a  boon  may  long  since  have  been 
forgotten.  Howeyer,  I  have  another  letter 
for  Don  Miguel  Gurrea,  a  cousin,  I  believe,  of 
the  Duque  de  Villahermosa.  Has  he,  do  you 
think,  any  interest  at  Madrid?" 

"  Not  much  to  spare,  I  fear,  and  what  he 
has,  is,  I  should  believe,  long  since  mortgaged 
to  every  Italian  or  Flemish  artist  who  can  be 
met  with  in  our  streets.  There  is  no  more 
desperate  fanatico  in  all  Spain  than  Don 
Miguel  for  pictures,  good  or  bad,  provided 
they  be  foreign.  However,  the  Duque  de 
Villahermosa  is  at  the  head  of  the  Aragonese 
nobility,  and  his  cousin  might  perchance  assist 
you : — without  fail,  you  must  wait  upon  Don 
Miguel. — Now  for  your  other  letters." 

"  I  have  also  one,"  replied  Moriz  de  Villa- 
flor,  slightly  lowering  his  voice — "  I  have  also 
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one  for  the  late  secretary,  Antonio  Perez, 
which  I  faithfhlly  promised  to  deliver  into  no 
other  hands  than  his." 

<^  Indeed/'  exclaimed  the  escribiente,  with 
g  look  of  anxiety  very  far  at  variance  with 
the  nsnal  expression  of  his  conntenance ;  that 
|g  a  missive  that  it  were  mnch  wiser  to  de- 
gtroy  than  to  convey,  or  indeed  to  keep  in 
your  possession.  Was  your  father  so  ignorant 
of  the  state  of  affairs  at  Madrid,  as  to  recom- 
mend you  for  preferment  to  one  so  sadly  and 
irretrievably  fallen?' 

<^  I  believe  that  my  father's  letter  does  not 
ooncem  my  prospects  so  much  as  certain 
information  which  he  conceived  might  be  of 
service  to  the  late  secretary,  and  which  he 
coDsequently  imparted  through  the  only  safe 
channel  at  his  command.  The  letter  must  be 
delivered,  as  I  pledged  my  word  to  my  father, 
on  his  deatlibed,  to  that  very  effect; — but  as 
he  impressed  upon  me  tlie  necessity  of  a  safe 
rather  than  of  a  speedy  remittal,  I  will  not 
endeavour  to  fulfil  my  promise  with  any  pre- 
cipitation which  you  might  condemn." 
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There  yoa  decidedly  show  your  sense;  and 
if  you  take  my  advice,  yon  will  scarcely 
attempt  to  see  Antonio  Perez  on  such  an 
errand,  until  you  have  the  truncheon  of  a 
Captain  General,  for  the  least,  firmly  secured 
in  your  grasp.  It  is  a  serious  business  enough 
that  of  Antonio  Perez — it  began  in  blood- 
died;  to  end,  how  and  where,  God  alone  can 
tdL" 

I  wish,  Francisco,  that  I  could  see  more 
clearly  into  the  matter,  and  know  which  to 
credit  among  the  many  versions  I  have  heard." 

That  would  be  as  dangerous  a  curiosity 
as  any  with  which  man  was  ever  afflicted,  since 
that  very  failing  caused  the  fall  of  his  race. 
Believe  me,  it  were  far  wiser  to  discard  the 
matter  entirely  from  your  thoughts. 

Nay,  but  there  is  an  attraction  to  me, 
which  I  cannot  resist,  in  every  species  of 
danger.  I  must  know  from  you,  now  that  no 
one  can  possibly  overhear  us,  whether  you 
think  Perez  really  guilty  or  not  of  the  murder 
of  Escovedo?" 

"  Well,  I  suppose  I  must  give  yjou  some  sort 
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vl'tv|4y>  to  preserve  you,  if  possible,  from  the 
^  such  an  inquiry  elsewhere.  I  will^ 
|t^{\>rei  answer  your  question  diplomatically^ 
l^^t  is,  by  another — ^What  do  you  mean  by 
guilty?" 

Why,  of  course,  if  he  had  any  share  in 
tho  execution  of  the  deed." 

In  the  execution  of  the  deed,  certainly 
not,  for  he  was  away  from  Madrid  at  the  timd 
the  rash  act  was  committed." 

Still  he  might  not  the  less  have  planned^ 
ordered,  or  countenanced  the  murder." 

In  which  case  you  would  reckon  him 
almost  equally  guilty?" 
"  Most  decidedly." 

"  Then,  for  heaven's  sake,  beware  how  you 
hold  that  doctrine  at  Madrid,  Moriz,  unless 
you  are  prepared  to  arraign,  not  only  Antonio 
Perez,  but  also  the  highest  in  Spain." 

Indeed!  What,  the  Duke  of  Alba,  the 
Princesa  d'EboU?" 

"  Greater,  far  greater,  than  they." 

"  What !  you  surely  cannot  mean  tho  " 
•  "  Silence !"  exclaimed  the  jovial  derk,  ex- 
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tending  his  hand,  as  it  were  to  dose  the  lips 
of  his  less  cantioos  companion,  and  then 
quickly  raising  it  to  his  own  hat,  with  a  half 
comic,  half  serious  expression  of  deference. 

Remember,  that  von  are  no  longer  in  Colum- 
bia, and  that  here  every  bird  of  the  air  and 
every  breath  of  the  wind  is  in  league  with  the 
Holy  Inquisition.  Can  you  understand  now 
why  the  subject  should  as -soon  as  possible  be 
dismissed  even  from  our  conversation?' 

"  Not  so  soon  neither,  Francisco,  as  might 
lead  you  to  suppose  that  I  could  suspect  you 
of  mistrusting  me.  You  must  first  explain  to 
me  what  reasons  of  state  policy  could  have 
rendered  necessary  or  expedient  the  death  of 
Escovedo,  who  was,  neither  more  nor  less,  I 
believe,  than  secretary  to  his  majesty's  own 
brother?" 

Ay,  but  that  is  the  most  forbidden  ground 
of  all.  Surely  you  don't  believe  me  capable 
of  supposing  that  his  majesty  can  have  been 
jealous  of  Don  Juan's  restless  imagination,  or 
that  he  could  have  thought  it  desirable  that 
his  brother  should  be  deprived  of  the  services 
VOL.  I.  c 
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of  aa  unscrapuloas  and  daring  counsellor,  who 
might,  in  time,  have  imparted  a  more  tangible 
form  to  the  mere  day  dreams  of  an  aspiring 
mind?" 

Of  course  you  cannot  harbour  such  a 
notion/'  said  Villaflor,  answering  the  tone 
rather  than  the  words  of  his  companion^ 

^^Nor  do  you  entertain  it  for  a  moment 
either,  Moriz,  imless  you  have  any  particular 
anxiety  to  take  up  your  residence  in  the  tower 
of  Segovia.  And  now,  to  return  to  what  more 
immediately  concerns  us,  you  had  better  see, 
as  soon  as  possible,  Don  Miguel  Gurrea,  the 
honour  of  whose  acquaintance  I  cannot  claim. 
I  will,  on  my  part,  whenever  you  please,  pre- 
sent you  to'  Don  Juan  Idiaquez,  my  chief; 
you  will,  at  all  events,  find  him  more  courteous 
and  well  bred  than  his  colleague,  Moura,  whose 
literary  or  polite  acquirements  are  certainly 
not  his  principal  characteristics." 

And  it  is  upon  these  two  personages  that 
rests  the  principal  political  responsibility, 
since  the  death  of  Cardinal  GranveUe?" 

^Precisely;  or,  to  speak  more  accurately. 
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they  are  the  two  principal  instruments  of  his 
majesty,  who  now,  more  than  ever,  reserves 
for  himself  the  direction  of  the  whole.  I  shall 
procnre  yon,  I  hope,  a  favourable  opportunity 
for  seeing  both  of  them,  and  I  trust  that  the 
pleasure  which  you  will  derive  from  beholding 
their  countenances  may  not  fall  short  of  your 
anticipations.  However  that  may  be,  there 
18  now  the  steeple  of  Santa  Maria  rising  high 
above  the  horizon,  and  I  vow,  that  if  we  do 
not  change  the  subject  of  our  discourse,  any 
friends  of  mine,  whom  we  may  chance  to  meet, 
will  think  that  you  have  converted  Francisco 
de  Bolea  into  as  moon-stricken  an  aspirant 
for  fame  as  some  parties  that  it  is  needless  to 
name.  With  your  leave,  we  will  return  to 
Doiia  Antonia,  and  I  shall  soon  give  you  good 
reasons  for  my  wish  that  you  should  pay  your 
respects  to  her  no  later  than  this  evening." 

The  conversation  here  did  take  a  very 
different  turn,  and  other  matters  were  speedily 
re-introduced,  to  which  it  would  be  indiscreet 
on  our  part  to  allude.  If,  however,  gentle 
reader,  you  have  followed  with  becoming 
c2 
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attention  what  we  have  reported,  you  will 
have  gathered  as  much  as  it  can  concern  you 
at  present  to  know,  with  respect  to  the 
station,  character,  and  pursuits  of  our  two 
cavaliers,  Don  Francisco  de  Bolea  and  Don 
Moriz  de  Villaflor.  As  to  the  Senora  An- 
tonia,  whose  name  has  just  been  mentioned,  I 
lament  to  say,  that  she  was  one  whom  we 
could  not  venture  to  present  to  any  of  her 
own  sex,  and  with  whom  it  would  be  full  as  well 
that  our  sterner  patrons  should  equally  remain 
unacquainted.  Thus,  without  inquiring  how 
the  remainder  of  his  evening  was  spent,  we 
will  merely  say,  that  on  the  following  day, 
Villaflor,  in  accordance  with  the  advice  he 
had  received,  waited  upon  Don  Miguel  Gurrea, 
but  having  ascertained  that  the  Aragonese 
nobleman  was  not  expected  back  from  Sara- 
gossa  for  some  time,  he  accepted,  without 
further  delay,  Bolea's  offer  of  his  support  and 
countenance  during  the  first  interview  with 
the  renowned  Idiaquez. 
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CHAPTER  IL 


When,  under  the  guidance  of  his  more 
experienced  companion,  our  hero  entered  the 
hall  where  the  Secretary  of  State  was  giving 
audience,  he  was  still  less  struck  by  the  un- 
usual magnificence  of  the  apartment  than  by 
the  numerous  and  brilliant  assemblage  which 
pressed  upon  the  footsteps  of  the  favourite 
counsellor  of  the  Spanish  Crown.  Cardinals, 
and  Magnates,  Envoys,  were  there  patiently 
awaiting  a  smile  of  recognition  or  a  word  of 
welcome ;  Viceroys  and  Governors,  late, 
present,  or  expectant,  whose  steady  gaze  had 
never  quailed  on  the  hardest  fought  battle 
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fields  in  the  Low  Countries  or  in  France,  and 
whose  ragged  features  now  betrayed  every 
alternation  of  anxiety,  hope,  and  dismay; 
dark  browed  Dominicans,  before  whom  the 
stateliest  warriors  gave  way;  and  gallant 
courtiers,  whose  costly  attire  showed  in  sin- 
gular and  sad  contrast  with  the  meek  servility 
of  their  humble  obeisance.  All  these,  the 
accomplished  minister  greeted  with  the  air  of 
one  long  since  accustomed  to  receive  such 
homage  as  well  as  to  estimate  its  value,  and 
if  few  departed  with  much  cause  to  congratu- 
late themselves  upon  the  results  actually 
obtained,  none  at  least  could  retire  with  any 
feelings  of  wounded  vanity  or  offended  pride. 
Yillaflor  had  well  observed  the  friendly  nod 
of  acknowledgment  bestowed  upon  Bolea,  as 
soon  as  the  Statesman's  quick  and  restless  eye 
had  fallen  upon  them,  but  he  was  not  a  little 
surprised  when  he  beheld  Idiaquez  take  the  first 
opportunity  of  breaking  from  the  illustrious 
throng  which  surrounded  him,  to  approach 
the  remote  comer  where  his  subordinate  had 
taken  up  .his  station. 
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Ahj  Senor  Francisco,"  exclaimed  the 
minister,  with  his  most  protecting  smile, 

can  I  trust  to  the  evidence  of  my  senses,  and 
beliere  that  I  really  see  you  here !  Since  when 
are  you  grown  a  courtier  too?' 

I  have  been  sadly  remiss,  I  fear,"  replied 
the  portly  Bolea,  endeavouring,  in  vain,  to 
impart  to  his  ruddy  and  jovial  features  an 
expression  of  the  deepest  humility.  ^^I 
have  been  sadly  remiss,  I  fear,  in  not  waiting 
oftener  of  late  upon  your  excellency  in  public : 
my  best  excuse  must  be,  that  I  thought  your 
excellency  had  full  enough  of  my  society 
elsewhere.  In  truth,  I  would  scarcely  have 
ventured  to  intrude  here  to-day,  were  I  not 
desirous  of  presenting  one,  in  whom  I  take 
the  greatest  interest." 

"  Indeed,"  said  Senor  Idiaquez,  fixing  for  a 
moment  upon  Villaflor  one  glance  of  the 
deepest  and  most  searching  scrutiny.  "  Your 
friend  bears  that  about  him,  which,  with  your 
good  word,  may  well  insure  success  to  all  his 
endeavours.  Is  he  already  in  his  majesty's 
service?" 
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**Na,  Senor,  but  with  your  excellency's 
permission,  such  is  his  most  earnest  desire." 

And  would  it  be  agreeable  to  you  and  to* 
him  that  I  should  myself  mention  his  name  to 
the  King?" 

**It  is  that  very  most  gracious  favour 
which  we  purposed  humbly  to  solicit  from  your 
excellency." 

Then  wait  here,  if  you  are  at  leisure,  for 
a  few  minutes  longer,  and  when  I  have  suc- 
ceeded in  dismissing  these  distinguished  but 
somewhat  tenacious  visitors,  we  can  confer 
together  upon  the  best  means  of  meeting  your 
wishes." 

"  How  amiable,  how  charming  he  is,"  ex- 
claimed the  enraptured  Villaflor,  as  soon  as  the 
Secretary  of  State  had  withdrawn.  "  What  a 
noble  presence,  what  an  engaging  address! 
How  happy  you  must  be,  Bolea,  to  possess  the 
confidence  and  the  goodwill  of  such  a  man,  for 
it  is  clear  that  you  enjoy  both  far  more  than 
you  are  willing  to  admit." 

"Not  at  all,"  replied  his  friend;  "but  I 
have  endeavoured  to  be  useful,  which  is  the. 
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first  of  all  recommendations  in  the  eyes  of  the 
great.  *  Try  and  be  never  in  the  way,  and 
never  out  of  the  way/  said  my  father  to  me, 
when  I  first  started  in  life : — such  has  been 
my  constant  aim,  and  I  believe,  I  may  say, 
that  somehow  or  other,  there  would  be  a  stand- 
still at  the  Despacho  Universal,  any  day  that 
Francisco  de  Bolea  were  unexpectedly  to 
absent  himself." 

So  I  should  suspect,  also,  from  what  I 
have  just   observed,"  resumed  his  friend. 

However  that  may  be,  I  suppose  that  I  may 
now  apply  for  a  captain-generalcy  at  least." 

"  Most  decidedly,  and  obtain  the  promise  of 
it  also." 

The  which  promise  to  be  performed  ?" 

"  As  soon  as  his  majesty's  pleasure  can 
have  been  ascertained." 

"  That  is  the  quarter,  I  suppose,  Francisco, 
in  which  the  principal  delay  might  occur?" 

"  Come,  I  see  that  the  first  breath  of  our 
official  atmosphere  has  not  been  quite  lost  upon 
you.  The  distance  from  this  residence  to  the 
royal  palace  is  as  short  as  may  well  be,  and 
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jet  it  is  perfectly  astonnding  to  reckon  the 
number  of  years  which  have  been  kno?m  to 
^pse,  between  the  day  when  a  very  strong 
recommendation  was  forwarded  from  one  to 
another,  and  the  day  upon  which  an  answer 
has  been  received,  even  were  that  answer  a 
single  negative  of  the  most  unquestionable 
description.  To  be  sure,  though  a  king  may 
be  sometimes  an  inconvenient  or  exacting 
master,  yet  I  cannot  conceive  what  a  minister 
would  do,  were  it  no  longer  in  his  power  to 
say :  *  I  wUl  refer  the  matter  to  his  majesty' — 
^  I  have  not  yet  been  honoured  with  his  ma- 
jesty's commands,'  and  so  forth.  Why,  it  would 
be  necessary  to  drag  a  Secretary  of  State  to 
the  scaffold  once  a  year  at  least,  were  he 
obliged  to  answer  all  applicants  in  his  own 
name.  But  I  see  that  my  courteous  patron 
has  succeeded  at  length  in  impressing  upon  his 
visitors  the  absolute  necessity  of  their  re- 
tiring :  I  think  now  we  may  as  well  approach 
him,  and  do  not  you  fail,  Moriz,  to  state  to 
him  as  distinctly  as  you  can,  what  you  desire." 
"  Well,  amigo,"  said  the  minister,  sitting 
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down,  as  soon  as  he  was  left  alone  with  Bolea 
and  his  companion,  I  must  now  inquire  your 
friend's  name?' 

"  Moriz  de  Villaflor,  Senor." 

"  Of  gentle  blood,  I  should  presume?" 
Most  undoubtedly,  may  it  please  your 
excellency.  His  father  bore  arms  for  nearly 
thirty  years  in  his  majesty's  service,  and  died 
in  the  honourable  situation  of  Goyemor  of 
Mexico." 

"  He  can  bring  with  him  no  better  recom- 
mendation to  the  King's  favour.  And  now, 
Senor  de  Villaflor,  pray  tell  me,  whether  it  is 
your  pen  or  your  sword  that  you  are  desirous 
of  placing  at  his  majesty's  disposal?" 

"  I  would  willingly  say  both,  may  it  please 
your  excellency;  but  I  believe,  it  is  the  latter 
that  I  am  the  least  unworthy  to  use  in  so 
exalted  a  cause." 

"  Yet  the  pen  is  often  the  more  eflBicient  of 
the  two,  besides  being  more  in  our  line,  Bolea. 
Shall  we  place  the  Senor  de  Villaflor  upon  our 
list  for  the  next  vacancy  in  the  Despacho?" 

"  Well,  Senor,"  replied  Francisco,  "  if  I 
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may  make  so  bold  as  to  state  the  undisguised 
truth  to  your  excellency,  I  fear  such  conde* 
scension,  great  and  flattering  as  it  is,  would 
scarcely  meet  the  views  and  hopes  which  your 
excellency's  kindness  has  induced  us  to  enter- 
tain. By  the  blessing  of  God  and  our  Lady, 
we,  your  humble  servants  and  instruments  of 
the  Despacho,  are  all  of  us  at  present  in  the 
enjoyment  of  the  very  best  health;  the  list  of 
the  applicants,  whose  petitions  your  excel- 
lency has  favourably  entertained,  has  already 
extended  beyond  our  own  numbers,  and  were 
our  friend  Yillaflor's  name  added  to  it,  he 
might  esteem  himself  a  lucky  man  if  he  were 
still  to  have  sufficient  health  and  strength  left 
to  hold  a  pen,  even  were  he  yet  alive  on  the 
day  of  his  admission.  Besides,  and  to  conceal 
nothing  from  your  excellency,  I  must  venture 
to  say,  that  some  more  active  employment 
than  that  of  the  Despacho  would  far  better 
suit  both  the  acquirements  and  the  tastes  of 
Don  Moriz.  It  is  a  pity  that  he  returned  to 
Spain  too  late  for  the  conquest  of  England,  or 
his  valour  and  counsel  might  have  gone  some 
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way  to  replace  those  of  the  Marques  de  Santa 
Cruz,  and  even  to  second  those  of  the  Dnque 
de  Medina  Sidonia.*' 

Well,''  resumed  the  minister,  scarcely 
knowing  whether  to  smile  or  to  frown  at  his 
chief  clerk's  last  observation,  you  well  know 
how  little  I  interfere  in  all  military  appoint- 
ments. Moura,  who  claims  the  recommendations 
to  most  of  these,  and  whose  superior  qualifica- 
tion for  such  matters  no  one,  I  should  conceiye, 
could  contest  after  the  occurrences  to  which 
you  have  just  alluded,  will,  I  should  say,  have 
it  far  more  in  his  power  than  me  to  meet  your 
friend's  most  natural  and  praiseworthy  desire. 
Perhaps,  I  had  better  prepare  him  for  your 
joint  visit,  and  I  will  not  fail  to  say  all  that 
may  best  insure  his  favourable  consideration." 

Having  thus  concluded,  the  Secretary  of 
State  arose  from  his  chair,  and  with  the  most 
gracious  smile  and  bow,  retired  to  his  more 
private  apartment. 

"  So  much  for  your  first  day  at  court,"  said 
Bolea  to  his  companion,  as  they,  in  their  turn, 
withdrew ;  "  and  it  is  fair  to  say,  that  we  could 
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scarcely  expect  much  more  at  present.  I  have 
preserved  you,  I  trust,  from  the  honour  of  a 
desk  in  the  Despacho,  which  would  have  satis- 
fied your  just  claim  in  everybody's  estimation 
but  your  own.  In  other  respects,  Idiaquez  is 
right,  and  such  preferment  as  might  suit  your 
views  undoubtedly  rests  more  with  his  col- 
league than  with  him.  I  could  not  but  b^in 
by  soliciting  his  patronage,  however,  circum- 
stanced as  I  am,  and  should  he  not  forget  his 
last  promise,  we  may  find  Moura  in  a  gracious 
mood.  You  must  not  expect  from  him  so 
courteous  a  reception,  but  still  I  think  we 
may  venture  on  Saturday  next  to  try  our 
fortunes  in  that  quarter." 

On  the  appointed  day  and  hour,  our  two 
friends  proceeded  together  to  the  residence  of 
the  minister,  more  especially  intrusted  by  King 
Philip  with  the  direction  of  internal  and 
colonial  affairs,  and  they  there  found  an 
assemblage  not  so  brilliant,  but  more  nume- 
rous than  that  which  usually  attended  at  the 
levees  of  his  majesty's  chief  adviser  upon  his 
foreign  policy.  For  a  few  seconds,  Villaflor 
looked  around  him  in  vain,  to  ascertain  upon 
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whom,  hi  that  crowded  throng,  the  care  of 
such  mighty  interests  could  have  devolved, 
and  he  discerned  no  one,  whose  bearing  and 
appearance  seemed,  like  those  of  Idiaquez^ 
clearly  to  reveal  ^d  even  to  proclaim  his 
exalted  station. 

"  Can  that  be  the  Secretary  of  State?'  said 
he  at  length  to  Bolea,  on  observing  that  the 
general  homage  seemed  peculiarly  paid  to  a 
man,  low  in  stature,  and  whose  features  and 
manner  appeared  alike  singularly  forbidding. 

"  It  is,  indeed,"  replied  Bolea.  "  Cannot 
you  distinguish  upon  his  countenance  that 
divine  light  which  you  certainly  expected  to 
behold  there?" 

"  Tou  jest,  Francisco,  as  usual,  and  yet  I 
can  assure  you  that  I  do  observe  something  in 
his  look  which  speaks  of  authority  and  de- 
cision. I  should  have  conjectured,  however, 
that  he  was  a  man  more  fitting  to  lead  the  first 
desperate  onslaught  of  a  forlorn  hope  than  to 
be  the  subtle  and  ever  cautious  adviser  of  a 
sovereign  in  his  closet." 

"  Ah !"  said  Bolea,  "  you  may  be  both  right 
and  wrong  in  that  observation.  There  is  many 


32 


LOYB  AND  AMBITION. 


a  man  who  has  honourably  won  a  pitched  battle 
and  yet  had  not  that  dauntless  energy  required 
to  impose  the  will  of  one  mind  upon  that  of 
millions.  There  are  more  qualifications  de* 
manded  than  mere  discretion  and  perspicacity 
to  wield  the  destinies  of  that  empire  upon 
which  the  sun  never  sets." 

No  doubt,  indeed,  Francisco.  I  suppose, 
then,  that  at  the  council  board  the  conception 
and  the  design  would  principally  proceed  from 
your  patron,  while  the  execution  or  enforcing 
of  the  same  would  rest  with  his  sterner  col- 
league." 

Sometimes,  I  belieye;  but  not  always. 
You  may  be  assured,  however,  that  the  more 
courteous  and  engaging  exterior  of  Idiaquez 
dissembles,  but  does  not  affect,  a  disposition 
fully  as  relentless  and  as  unyielding  as  that 
which  our  gracious  host  here  is  at  no  endeavour 
to  conceal.  You  very  probably  found  the 
polished  metal  of  your  espada  de  Bilboa  fully 
as  efficient  and  enduring  as  the  coarser  and 
more  rugged  iron  which  may  have  been  shaped 
into  weapons  by  some  of  the  luckless  peasantry 
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of  Flanders,  against  whom  your  boyish  valour 
was  first  called  into  play.  Perhaps  Don  Christo- 
bal  has,  ere  this,  made  some  similar  observa- 
tion daring  the  differences  which  may,  from 
time  to  time,  have  arisen  between  him  and 
Idiaqnez.  However  that  may  be,  I  see  that 
he  has  already  twice  or  thrice  looked  our  way, 
and  it  is  time  for  us,  I  believe,  to  draw  nearer 
tohim.*' 

No  sooner  had  Bolea  joined  the  circle  which 
more  immediately  surrounded  the  minister, 
than  Don  Christobal  advanced  to  meet  him^ 
and,  with  the  nearest  approach  to  a  courteous 
smile  which  his  rude  features  could  command, 
exclaimed: 

Ah,  Senor  de  Bolea,  I  am  delighted  to  see 
you — ^your  presence  here  reminds  me,  to  my 
confusion,  that  I  have  far  too  long  delayed 
thanking  yon  for  your  most  interesting  memo- 
randum respecting  the  late  occurrences  at 
Paris.  Curious  events,  indeed,  which  we  must 
study  for  our  benefit,  and  not  for  our  example. 
But  whom  have  you  here  with  you?" 

"  An  old  and  much  valued  friend,  Senor,  whom 
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Bon  Juan  Idiaqnez  has  already,  I  belieye,  con« 
descended  to  recommend  to  your  ereeHencfs 
especial  favour." 

The  dark-browed  statesman  appeared  to  re- 
collect himself  for  an  instant^  as  if  in  vain 
endeavouring  to  recal  any  such  communica- 
tion on  the  part  of  his  colleague,  and  then,  with 
a  good  grace,  which  he  might  well  have  more 
frequently  borrowed  from  him,  merely  an- 
swered: 

No  further  introduction  thaii  yours,  Senor 
de  Bolea,  could  be  required  by  me;  may  I  ask 
your  friend's  name?" 
Moriz  de  ViUaflor." 

"  Is  he  related  in  any  way  to  the  late  Go- 
vernor of  Mexico?' 

"  Yes,  Senor,  his  only  son." 

"  Indeed — a  good  and  trustworthy  officer. 
Tou  have  already  borne  arms  yourself,  I  should 
say,  Senor  de  Villaflor?" 

"I  have,  may  it  please  your  excellency, 
from  my  earliest  years,  and  my  utmost  ambi- 
tion is  to  do  so  again  in  his  majesty's  ser- 
vice." 
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"  Not  at  all,"  replied  the  sorely  discomfited 
Moriz.  "  Surely,  my  dear  friend,  I  must  already 
have  told  you  my  strong  and  most  just  reasons 
for  never  wishing  again  to  draw  my  sword  under 
the  orders  of  the  Duke  of  Parma.  Indeed,  I 
would  prefer  that  it  remained  sheathed  ever- 
more." 

"  Then,  for  heaven's  sake,'*  rejoined  the  as- 
tonished Bolea,  "  why  did  not  you  insinuate 
something  to  that  efiect  in  the  proper  quarter, 
instead  of  standing  there  like  one  entranced, 
and  giving  the  Secretary  of  State  every  reason 
to  suppose  that  you  were  perfectly  overwhelmed 
with  his  gracious  ofier?  As  to  me,  I  had  no 
conception  that  you  still  bore  such  a  resent- 
ful recollection  of  misunderstandings  in  which 
I  should  wager  that  your  father  was  not  a 
whit  less  to  blame  than  the  prince  himself."  • 

"  I  fully  intended,  Bolea,  and  indeed  at- 
tempted to  explain  how  the  case  stands  with 
me;  but  to  say  the  truth,  there  is  something 
so  harsh  and  repelling  in  that  man's  look,  that 
it  completely  deprived  me  of  my  small  stock 
of  assurance." 
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Then  I  trust  that  you  may  not  have  often 
to  deal  with  him  personally,  for  you  will  rarely 
find  him  in  a  more  captivating  mood.  There 
was  many  a  grey-haired  veteran  to-day  who 
would  have  given  a  year  of  his  pension  to  have 
been  received  as  you  were." 

For  that,  Francisco,  I  was  indebted  to 
you  and  to  your  presence,  and  not  to  any  de- 
sire on  the  part  of  the  minister  to  forward  my 
views." 

"  It  would  be  strange  enough  surely,  if  any 
one,  saving  of  course  a  fair  doncella,  were  to 
be  so  enraptured  on  first  beholding  you,  as  to 
grant  everything  that  you  could  desire." 

"  I  do  not  expect  such  concessions  in  any 
quarter,  but  there  was  that  in  the  Senor  Idia- 
quez's  maimer  to  me,  that  certainly  led  me  to 
think  that  he  was  inclined  to  serve  me.  Well, 
is  what  I  am  saying  so  very  extraordinary  and 
presumptuous  as  again  to  excite  your  deri- 
sion?" 

"  I  am  not  laughing,  I  assure  you,  Moriz.'' 
"  No,  but  there  is  that  accursed  smile  for 
ever  lurking  in  the  comers  of  your  lips,  which 
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^i^ittkl  make  even  a  sage  doubtful  of  his  own 

He  would  have  little  enough  to  boast  of 
coold  he  entertain  such  a  thought,"  resumed 
the  imperturbable  Bolea.  "  However,  my  dear 
Moriz,  I  see  that  you  are  in  a  mood  to  quarrel 
with  every  one  else  as  well  as  with  yourself, 
for  which,  mind  that  I  do  not  blame  you,  as  it 
is  the  most  natural  and  general  consequence 
of  inordinate  ambition.  I  must  therefore  so 
hr  satisfy  you,  as  to  assure  you,  that  you  in 
no  way  provoked  that  last  and  most  reprehen- 
sible smile.  I  was  merely  making  an  internal 
reflection  upon  the  lamentable  infirmity  of  your 
most  affable  protector's  memory." 

Do  you  mean  me  to  conclude,  Bolea,  from 
what  you  say,  that  the  Senor  Idiaquez  had 
actually  not  remembered  or  not  condescended 
to  mention  to  his  colleague  our  intended  visit 
and  its  object?" 

I  have  said  nothing  at  all  to  that  effect, 
Moriz,  and  indeed  can  only  have  learned  what 
you  yourself  may  have  gathered  during  our 
recent  interview.    Come,  you  need  not  knit 
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jour  brows  as  if  yoa  were  on  the  pomt  of  kid- 
ing  on  your  whole  pro^ectiTe  tzoop  to  the 
rescue:  mattefs  are  going  oa  as  well  as  eooll 
be  ezpeetody  and  with  ^enty  of  time  and  soli- 
eitatioD,  the  indispensaUe  leqnisiies  for  aft 
preferment  at  coort,  yoa  will  yet  meet  with 
sodi  smiles  from  Fortune  as  may  indoce  yoa 
to  forget  mine.    But  time  is  oar  best  ally." 

Tillaflor  was  destined  to  ascertain  that  in 
this  last  obserration,  as  in  most  of  those  that 
were  hazarded  by  his  friend  Francisco,  the 
shrewd  escribiente  was  right.  We  will  not 
weary  your  patience  or  sadden  your  feelings, 
gentle  reader,  by  a  detailed  recital  of  our  hero's 
subsequent  interviews  with  the  two  Secretaries 
of  State,  during  which,  being  now  unescorted 
by  his  former  companion,  whose  occupations 
seldom  allowed  him  a  morning's  leisure,  he  was 
scarcely  noticed  by  Moura,  and  very  civilly 
received,  though  evidently  not  distinctly  re- 
cognised by  Idiaquez.  Suffice  it  to  say,  that 
ere  two  months  had  elapsed,  so.  indignant  and 
disheartened  did  he  feel  at  the  poor  success  of 
his  endeavours  to  attract  any  share  of  minis- 
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terial  attention  or  favoar,  that  he  would  ac- 
tually have  retired  to  the  dreaded  solitude  of 
his  Castillo,  had  not  Bolea  himself  urged  him 
not  to  take  any  so  decided  a  step  until  he  had 
seen  Don  Miguel  Gurrea,  whose  arrival  in 
Madrid  was  hourly  expected. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

At  length  the  residence  of  the  Aragonese 
nobleman  showed  evident  signs  of  his  return, 
and  Yillaflor  determined  upon  presenting  him- 
self there  with  his  father's  letter.    He  was  in- 
troduced by  an  ill-appointed  domestic  into  a 
long  low  room,  where  several  persons  were  as- 
sembled, inspecting  the  very  careful  opening 
of  a  large  packing-case,  one  of  whom,  upon 
being  more  than  once  respectfully  summoned 
by  the  attendant,  moved  forward  at  last  to 
meet  the  new  comer. 

"  Is  it  the  young  artist  from  Venice?*'  has- 
tily inquired  the  high  born  dilettante. 
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"I  have  not  yet  ascertained,  Senor,"  re- 
plied the  servant,  as  he  withdrew,  leaving  our 
hero  to  tell  his  own  tale,  which  Moriz  entered 
upon  at  once  to  prevent  the  threatened  mis- 
understanding. 

"I  have  ventured  thus  to  appear  before 
you,  Senor,"  said  he,  "  that  I  might  have  the 
honour  of  delivering  in  person  a  letter  from 
one,  who  ever  esteemed  you  as  a  much  valued 
friend.  It  is  from  Don  Antonio  de  Villaflor, 
my  father." 

"  Indeed !"  exclaimed  Don  Miguel,  as  he  em- 
braced his  new  acquaintance  with  every  de- 
monstration of  joy  and  of  affection.  "  I  am 
delighted  to  see  you,  and  scarcely  less  happy 
to  hear  from  him.    I  trust  he  is  well?" 

"  Alas,  Senor,"  replied  Moriz,  "  he  is  now 
no  more : — the  letter  which  you  hold  in  your 
hand  wi»  addressed  to  you  from  his  death- 
bed;' 

You  cannot  mean  it.  Indeed,  I  am  most 
deeply  grieved  to  learn  it.  I  had  heard  the 
sad  intelligence  of  the  demise  of  that  much  re- 
spected lady,  your  mother,  but  had  no  c(mcep« 
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tion  that  we  were  menaced  with  this  new  Ioss« 
Truly,  it  is  very  afflicting*  Shall  I  read  this 
letter  at  once?' 

ViUaflor  having  answered  in  the  affirmatiye, 
Bon  Mignel  drew  nearer  to  the  window  that 
lie  might  peruse  this  last  token  of  his  friend's 
remembrance;  but  his  attention  was  sorely 
distracted  between  its  contents,  and  those  of 
the  packing-case  above  mentioned,  which  were 
now  beginning  more  distinctly  to  appear. 
"  Have  a  care  with  that  chisel,  Gil,  mi  hijo," 
would  he  exclaim  at  intervals,  looking  up  from 
the  letter  with  an  expression  of  the  deepest 
anxiety.  ^^YalgameDios!  Youmustbenowupon 
the  very  canvass: — ^remember  that  the  frame 
itself  is  worth  its  weight  in  gold,"  and  so  forth. 
At  length,  however,  he  concluded  his  perusal, 
but  he  could  not  again  approach  Villaflor,  until 
he  had  somewhat  satisfied  his  mind  by  a  short 
but  intent  investigation  of  Gil's  proceedings. 

"  You  will  excuse  me,  Senor  Moriz,"  said 
he,  but  this  is  an  original  picture  of  the 
great  Titian  himself,  whose  pencil  our  late  re- 
nowned  sovereign  did  not  disdain  to  raise  one 
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momiDg  with  his  imperial  hand,  greatly  en* 
hancing  thereby  his  own  claim  to  immortal 
fame.  I  have  read  this  letter  with  a  sad 
heart,  and  have  bat  one  reply  to  make,  which 
is,  that  this  house  and  all  it  contains  are  most 
truly  at  the  disposal  of  the  only  son  of  my 
much  honoured  and  much  lamented  friend. 
You  cannot  confer  a  greater  pleasure  upon  me, 
than  by  showing  that  you  are  convinced  that 
I  am  speaking  in  earnest.  Will  you  excuse 
the  indiscretion  of  my  question'' — added  he, 
in  a  lower  tone;  but  I  still  remember,  that 
when  I  was  of  your  age,  my  purse  was  seldom 
of  the  heaviest:  is  yours  at  present  in  a  con- 
dition which  beseems  your  rank  and  acquire- 
ments?' 

Completely  so,  Senor,  I  heartily  thank 
you." 

Should  such  ever  be  no  longer  the  case,  I 
reckon  that  you  will  not  fail  to  let  me  know — 
also,  how  I  can  hope  to  serve  you  in  any 
matter,  for  you  are  herein  particularly  recom- 
mended to  my  care." 

Perhaps,  then,  Senor,"  replied  Moriz,  modi 


tare  to  state  thtt  I  kxre  bst  cBe  flcyen  ss 

km  it  in  josr  power  s>  ikiihn  it.* 

^Indeed:  I  coidtillT  tnst  thtt  it  max  be 
so;  iDd  tlttt  To«  win  itcpnt  it  to  me.  as  tic 
vnld  haTe  done  m  ymr  ovm&x^.  Be 
list  eome  tUs  nr  and  see  mj  aev.  kt  pte- 
Qoiis  Titian:  if  jcn  are  as  Eke  tost  pox 
Bodier  in  taste  as  in  cccntesazxe.  ttc  wiH 
wefl  appreciate  its  beaciks.'' 

The  subject  of  the  vccthj  Dc^  Higyt'f  >> 
Ikitade  was  now  nearir  released  free  iis  liz^ 
and  dose  captiritT.  and  with  the  peases:  car-r 
expjised  u>  the  scnninr  of  tbe  ei±^:siasT:: 
littk  circle  which  sarrc-oDded  it. 

**What  design!  what  ooicposhkc:!  wr&t 
coloioringr  was  echoed  en  ererr  sde:  I'ln 
the  combined  raptures  of  all  preseni  were  z.:- 
thing  to  those  of  the  €:*nnnaze  pcssess-jf  Li=a- 
sdf. 

There,  there!"  exclaimed  he,  wiih  tears, 
which  the  intdligence  of  the  death  of  his  frienl 
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had  not  called  forth,  now  standing  in  his  eyes, 
this  is  indeed  the  triumph  of  art — ^this  the 
sublimest  effort  of  that  heaven-bom  pencil! 
Did  Baffaelle  ever  surpass  that?  Who  could 
gaze  upon  that,  and  call  the  Urbinato  the 
master  of  all !  When  did  he  ever  throw  such 
a  light  upon  the  living  flesh  of  such  an  arm, 
and  such  a  cheek  as  that?  when  did  he  teach 
the  human  eye  thus  to  penetrate  the  soul  of 
the  beholder?  And  how  perfect  that  back- 
ground, how  exquisitely  finished  is  every  de- 
tail!" 

Thus  the  delighted  dilettante  gave  vent  to 
the  feelings  which  overpowered  him,  until  un- 
fortunately the  name  of  the  Perrugino  having 
been  introduced  by  him  with  a  slight  accent 
of  disparagement,  one  of  the  by-standers,  a 
devoted  admirer  of  that  highly  respectable 
artist,  entered  into  a  controversy  upon  his 
particular  merits,  which  soon  became  general, 
and  threatened  also  to  become  interminable. 

What  was  in  the  meanwhile  the  frame  of 
mind  of  the  luckless  Moriz  may  full  as  readily 
be  conceived  as  described.   He  had  waited  on 
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Don  Miguel — ^in  former  days  the  most  devoted 
and  intimate  friend  of  his  father— if  not  in  the 
full  confidence  that  immediate  and  very  de- 
cidve  results  would  accrue  to  him  from  this 
viidty  at  least  in  the  earnest  expectation  that 
his  new  acquaintance  would  be  both  willing 
and  able  to  contribute  materially  to  his  pre- 
ferment; but  what  hopes  of  such  a  nature 
could  long  suryive  after  what  he  was  behold- 
ing?    "  Alas,"  thought  he,  "  my  father's 
memory  must  already  have  been  much  im- 
paired, or  his  old  and  faithful  associate  be 
sadly  altered  himself,  during  the  interval  of 
their  separation ;  otherwise  it  is  not  surely  to 
this  kind-hearted  but  doting  fanatico  that  he 
would  have  addressed  me  as  to  one  whose 
patronage  could  prove  eflScient.    Even  if  I 
could  persuade  him  to  listen  for  five  short 
minutes  to  what  concerns  my  most  important 
interests,  and  obtain  his  promise  to  promote 
them,  how  long  could  I  trust  that  his  mind 
would  retain  what  I  had  stated ;  and,  besides, 
what  weight  can  this  wild  maniac's  recommen- 
dations bear  with  them  into  the  councils  of 
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those  who  govern  mankind?"  Such  were  the 
reflections  to  which  the  impatience  of  the  dis- 
appointed youth  gave  rise,  until,  at  length, 
despairing  of  being  enabled  again  to  fix  the 
attention  of  the  much  excited  Don  Miguel,  he 
thought  it  more  prudent  quietly  to  withdraw, 
and  determine  in  solitude  upon  the  course 
which  it  might  be  most  expedient  for  him  to 
pursue  in  the  present  emergency.  His  retreat, 
however,  was  not  unperceived. 

"  Ah,  my  young  friend,  Don  Enriquez — Don 
Moriz,  I  mean ;  I  cannot  suffer  you  to  depart 
thus,  except  it  be  to  give  orders  to  your  page 
to  make  here  what  establishment  you  may 
require.  The  house  is  large  enough,  as  you 
see,  and  tenanted  principally  by  those  whose 
society,  while  it  confers  the  greatest  of  plea- 
sure, can  never  give  the  slightest  annc^ance." 

"  I  am  deeply  beholden  to  you,  indeed, 
Senor,"  replied  Villaflor;  "but  I  trust  that 
you  will  kindly  excuse  me,  as  I  am  under  an 
engagement  to  share  the  apartments  of  an  old 
college  companion  of  Salamanca." 

"  As  you  please,  amigo;  but  remember,  at 
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leasty  that  in  my  eyes,  my  table  will  always 
Aow  a  vacant  place  when  you  are  not  there/' 
I  shall  certainly  not  fail  to  fill  it  some 
day,  Senor,  and  then,  perchance,  you  will  be 
more  at  leisure  to  give  me  a  few  moments' 
audience." 

Of  course,  any  day,  as  much  as  you  please. 
But  soft — ^let  me  see;  were  we  not  interrupted 
just  now,  as  you  were  on  the  point  of  stating 
to  me  some  matter  upon  which  you  believed 
that  I  could  be  of  service  to  you?" 

"  I  was  indeed,  sir,  about  to  say,  in  answer 
to  your  own  most  obliging  inquiry,  that  I 
thought  a  word  from  you  to  Don  Christobfd 
de  ^loura  might  induce  him  more  favourably 
to  entertain  a  suit  that  I  am  urging  upon  him 
for  some  active  employment  in  his  majesty's 
service." 

Moura,"  replied  Don  Miguel,  thoughtfully; 
"  a  low-minded,  cold-hearted  instrument  of 
the  will  and  designs  of  others.  What  to  him 
are  the  beauties  of  Nature  and  the  glorious 
achievements  of  artistic  genius !  Have  nothing 
to  do  with  him,  Moriz ;  he  is  no  fit  companion 
VOL.  I  E 
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or  guide  for  your  youth.  Why,  he  would 
scarcely  distinguish  that  noble  canvass  which 
we  have  been  gazing  upon,  from  the  dull  green 
cloth  of  the  council  board." 

But,  my  dear  Senor,"  interposed  Moriz, 
barely  able  to  suppress  a  smile,  "  it  is  not  for 
me  a  question  of  natural  sympathy  and  attrac- 
tion, but  of  absolute  necessity.  Don  Chris- 
tobal,  I  am  assured,  chiefly  disposes,  under 
his  majesty's  pleasure,  of  that  military  pro* 
motion  which  I  am  obliged,  and  also  I  may 
add,  entitled  to  claim." 

Entitled  no  doubt,  mi  hijo,  but  surely  not 
obliged.  Why  should  you  waste  your  precious 
life  in  the  profitless  pursuits  and  perils  of  the 
camp,  when  a  far  surer  and  more  exalted  road 
to  distinction  is  open  before  you?  By  the  few 
words  which  fell  from  you  just  now,  when  the 
whole  beauties  of  my  Titian  were  first  unveiled, 
I  clearly  saw  that  you  have  inherited  your 
mother's  soul  for  the  arts.  I  will  be  no  party 
in  withdrawing  you  firom  your  Heaven-ap- 
pointed career.  You  must  come  here  and 
reside  with  me;  under  the  direction  of  my 
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mich  esteemed  friend,  Antondli,  you  will 
JUike  rapid  progress  in  the  use  your  pmdl; 
md  whatever  may  be  yonr  object,  iriieiher 
£une,  or  wealth,  or  the  purest  and  sorest  en- 
jojinents,  all  will  be  attained  without  haying 
to  make  one  momentary  sacrifioe  of  your  inde- 
pendenoe  or  of  your  priceless  time  in  the  halls 
of  any  insolent  minister.  Kay,  I  see  that  lam 
conyerting  yen,  or  rather  that  I  am  arousing 
within  yon  the  latent  bat  nndying  spark  by 
which  the  diyiner  light  of  your  nature  will  be 
kindled;  and  then  how  yain,  how  fruitless, 
will  those  enterprises  appear  to  you,  into  which 
80  many  will  rush  in  blind  ignorance  of  all  the 
internal  happiness  they  voluntarily  for^o.  If 
you  were  enraptured  but  just  now,  when  you 
first  contemplated  yonder  masterpiece,  judge 
what  must  have  been  his  feelings  who  ushered 
such  a  creation  into  its  immortal  existence." 

They  must  have  been  truly  enviable,  in- 
deed, Senor,"  answered  Moriz,  anxious  more 
than  ever  now  to  escape  with  becoming 
courtesy  from  the  strange  patron,  into  whose 
hands  he  had  unwittingly  conmiitted  himself; 
£2 
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that  such  may  one  day  be  mine,  is  what  I 
most  fervently  hope :  but  the  hours  are  flying 
swiftly  by,  and  I  must  intrude  ,  no  further 
upon  your  time." 

"  Time,  amigo;  what  is  time  to  us?"  re- 
sumed the  dilettante,  enclosing  in  a  still  firmer 
grasp  the  unwilling  hand  of  his  youthfid 
friend;  "we  have  no  account  to  keep  of  its 
progress,  so  slow  and  wearisome  to  others/' 

"So  I  should  presume  from  what  I  have 
witnessed  here,  Don  Miguel,"  interrupted  Vil- 
laflor,  whose  constitutional  restlessness  was 
now  fairly  getting  the  better  of  his  good 
breeding.  "But  unfortunately,  I  have  one 
expecting  me  without,  who  is,  as  yet,  a  heretic 
to  your  noble  creed,  and  I  must,  I  really  must 
join  him  with  no  further  delay." 

"  Very  well,  very  well,"  answered  Don 
Miguel;  "but  remember,  that  both  Antonelli 
and  myself  will  be  anxiously  awaiting  your  re- 
turn." 

"  And  that  you  may  may  so  await  until  the 
call  of  the  Last  Trumpet  is  my  anxious  hope," 
muttered  Yillaflor,  as  he  actually  fled  from 
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tbe  friendly  fanatico's  house,  with  a  precipita- 
tion scarcely  in  accordance  with  his  usual 
measured  and  lofty  bearing.  Now  my  last 
card  is  played  out,  and  I  must  for  ever  awake 
from  the  deceitful  dreams  of  my  unwarranted 
ambition.  Howeyer,  any  result  is  better  than 
all  the  doubts  and  uncertainty  by  which  I 
haye  been  beset  and  tortured  of  late.  To- 
morrow I  will  have  one  more  day  with  poor 
Bolea,  and  after  to-morrow's  sun  will,  I  trust, 
find  me  already  some  way  advanced  on  the 
Andalusian  road." 

This  sage  determination  was,  in  the  course 
of  the  evening,  duly  communicated  to  the 
jovial  Francisco,  who,  after  maturely  recapitu- 
lating all  the  most  sincere,  arduous  but  abor- 
tive endeavours  which  he  had  made  to  obtain 
from  either  minister  some  actual  and  substan- 
tial earnest  of  their  professed  interest  in  his 
friend's  prospects,  at  length  appeared  to  con- 
cur in  the  wisdom  of  the  newly-formed  reso- 
lution. It  remained  distinctly  understood, 
however,  that  Bolea  would  not  be  less  watch- 
ful and  assiduous  than  before,  during  his 
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companion's  absence,  and  that  he  would  not 
fail  immediately  to  impart  any  more  fayour* 
able  intelligence.  Thus  only  one  question 
more  remained  to  be  discussed  between  our 
two  firiends, — ^what  was  to  be  done  vrith  the 
letter  for  Antonio  Perez,  which  Moriz  had  re- 
ceived his  dying  father's  injunctions  to  deliver 
in  person.  More  than  once,  since  their  first 
entertainment  at  the  Leon  Alado,  had  Yillaflor 
described,  in  the  most  glowing  terms,  his 
anxiety  to  redeem  the  pledge  he  had  given 
upon  this  point;  but  his  companion  had  in- 
variably returned  the  same  answer :  the  fallen 
minister  had  lately  been  placed  in  the  very 
strictest  confinement,  and  was  allowed  to  com- 
municate with  no  one.  On  this  occasion, 
Moriz  having  again  detailed  his  scruples  and 
his  regrets  consequent  upon  so  long  a  delay, 
Bolea  replied,  in  his  usual  tone  of  shrewd  good 
humour : — 

"  If  you  want  this  letter  to  be  read,  either 
by  Rodrigo  Vasquez  or  by  my  patron,  who 
are  now,  I  believe,  the  two  deadliest  un- 
crowned enemies  to  whom  Antonio  Perez  may 
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kj  claim,  you  have  merelj  to  kt  it  come  to 
their  knowledge  that  you  have  a  communica- 
tion for  him,  which  may  be  of  service  to  him 
in  his  present  emergency.  Should  you  prefer, 
on  the  contrary,  that  he  alone,  and  not  his 
ftes,  should  leam  what  you  have  to  impart  on 
jour  father's  behalf,  for  Heaven's  sake  be 
ruled  by  me,  and  wait  until  this  affair  takes 
some  less  unpropitious  turn." 

"  But  are  you  quite  sure,  Francisco,  that  I 
diould  not  be  allowed  to  see  him?" 

"  Perfectly  convinced,"  was  the  answer. 
"  Why,  no  later  than  yesterday,  Zamora,  who 
is  one  of  the  alguacils  appointed  to  guard 
him,  was  up  at  the  Despacho,  and  he  informed 
me,  that  even  they,  as  well  as  every  one  eke, 
are  peremptorily  enjoined  to  hold  no  sort  of 
intercourse  with  their  prisoner." 

"  Then  what  on  earth  am  I  to  do?" 

"  To  wait,  of  course,  until  some  favourable 
opportunity  can  be  shaped  out." 

Villaflor  again  gave  his  rather  unwilling 
assent  to  this  view  of  the  case,  and  the  conver- 
sation then  turned  upon  the  most  profitable 
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manner  in  which  the  last  day  that  the  two 
friends  were  to  spend  together  could  be 
passed. 

That  day,  however,  was  destined  to  be  com- 
memorated in  the  future  life  of  our  hero,  far 
otherwise  than  by  the  proposed  excursion  to 
the  Leon  Alado» 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


As,  on  the  ensuing  morning,  Y ilbflor  sit- 
ting in  his  chamber,  and  giving  some  prelimi- 
nary instructions  to  his  page  respecting  his 
forthcoming  joomej,  the  latter  was  saddenljr 
called  away,  and  soon  retomed  with  the  Terr 
startling  intelligence,  that  the  Doqoe  de  Villa- 
hermosa  was  at  the  door  in  person,  and  anxious 
to  be  admitted.  Deeply  surprised  at  this  an- 
nouncement, Moriz  moTed  forward  to  meet 
his  unexpected  and  illustrious  visitor,  in  whom 
he  beheld  a  person  that  he  could  well  remem- 
ber having  remarked^  on  the  previous  day,  as 
a  silent  observer  of  the  proceeding  and  of 
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the  discussion  which  had  taken  place,  in  the 
presence  of  both,  at  the  house  of  Don  Miguel 
Ourrea.  The  Duke  desired  by  a  sign  the 
two  attendants  who  accompanied  him  to  await 
his  pleasure  in  the  small  ante-room,  and  then, 
in  compliance  with  our  hero's  request,  pre- 
ceded him  into  the  inner  chamber. 

"  You  are,  if  I  mistake  not,  the  Senor  Don 
Moriz  de  Villaflor?"  said  the  Grandee,  as  soon 
as  they  were  alone  there  together ;  "  and  I  must 
hasten  to  apologize  to  you  for  this  intrusion,  by 
explaining  to  you  its  motive.  My  name  is,  I 
presume,  as  yet  unknown  to  you  ?" 

I  should  be  no  true  son  of  Spain  were  it 
so,"  returned  Moriz,  now  slowly  recovering 
from  the  embarrassment  into  which  this  un- 
looked-for incident  had  thrown  him. 

"  Well,"  resumed  the  Duke,  smiling,  "  you 
are  periiaps  not  aware  of  the  peculiar  circum- 
stances which  may  justify  me  in  taking  great 
interest  in  your  prospects  and  welfare.  Suf- 
fice it,  for  the  present,  to  say  that,  when  in- 
stead of  these  grey  locks  I  could  boast  of  raven 
curls  somewhat  similar  to  those,"  continued 
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lie,  laying  his  hand  upon  the  neck  of  his 
jonthfol  acquaintance,  ^^mj  heart  was  truly 
devoted  to  one  as  pure  in  mind  as  she  was 
lovely  in  form :  her  name  was  Dona  Inez  de 
Heredia." 

'^My  mother!"  exclaimed  Moriz,  in  great 
surprise. 

^^Ah/'  continued  the  Duke,  you  probably 
have  never  heard  aught  before  to  that  effect: 
she  could  scarcely  have  imparted  anything  of 
it  to  her  son,  though  Qod  knows  there  was 
nothing  to  conceal." 

"  I  do  remember,  indeed,"  interposed  Villa- 
flor,  thoughtfully,  "  I  do  remember  to  have 
once  learned  that  my  mother's  earlier  affec- 
tions were  fixed  upon  one  so  great,  that  such 
love  would  have  been  reckoned  the  wildest 
presumption,  were  love  the  growth  of  our  will; 
but  who  that  first  and  illustrious  suitor  was  I 
never  suspected  until  now." 

"  And  now  it  would  be  useless  to  dwell  upon 
that  sad  recollection.  Nothing  but  actual 
coercion  on  the  part  of  the  natural  guardians 
of  my  youth  could  then  have  prevented  me  from 
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claiming  my  first  love  as  the  partner  of  my 
life;  but  she  is  no  more,  and  a  new  generation 
has  sprang  up  that  can  scarcely  forbear  to 
smile  when  they  hear  such  as  me  say  that  I 
have  known  and  shared  their  passions.  To 
return  however  to  what  is  more  immediate, 
from  the  moment  in  which  you  entered  Miguel's 
rooms  yesterday,  I  was  unaccountably  struck 
by  something  in  your  look  which  mysteriously 
recalled  to  my  mind  the  days  that  are  past; 
and  when  I  heard  your  name  mentioned,  I  un- 
derstood why  I  had  fancied  that  I  was  gazing 
upon  the  living  image  of  the  unforgotten  Inez. 
Now,  you  must  tell  me  in  your  turn  if  I  am 
mistaken  in  thinking  that  you  subsequently 
departed  not  very  well  satisfied  with  my  kins- 
man's reception?" 

"  I  entreat  your  highness  to  be  persuaded," 
hastily  exclaimed  Villaflor,  "  that  I  bore  away 
the  deepest  sense  of  Don  Miguel's  kindness  and 
condescension." 

"  And  you  equally  found  hira,"  pursued  the 
Duke,  "  as  practical  and  as  efficient  a  coun- 
sellor and  guide  as  you  could  wish?" 
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There  was  something  in  the  smile  and  man- 
ner of  his  new  acquaintance  so  singularly  re* 
assuring  and  prepossessing,  that  Yillaflor,  after 
having  for  a  moment  intently  observed  his 
countenance,  could  not  forbear  to  reply : 

"Your  highness,  who  has  known  Don 
Migael  longer  than  I  have,  will  easily  deter- 
mine, far  better  than  I  can,  whether  the  in- 
terests of  one  whose  sole  ambition  is  for  any 
description  of  military  preferment,  are  likely  to 
be  much  advanced  by  the  patronage  of  your 
warm-hearted  kinsman?" 

"  And  so  you  reject  the  Senor  Antonelli's 
instructions  and  advice?" 

Alas !  may  it  please  your  highness,  I  am 
utterly  unworthy  of  them." 

And  you  are  bent  upon  rushing  on  an  ob- 
scure death  in  the  muddy  trenches  of  some 
petty  citadel,  or  in  the  confusion  of  some  noc- 
turnal onslaught." 

Your  highness,"  replied  Villaflor,  smiling, 
"is  defining  the  very  probable  result,  but  not 
the  professed  object  of  my  martial  aspirations. 
However  that  may  be,  I  see  but  little  chance 
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of  my  being  allowed  to  achieve,  in  his  majesty's 
service,  even  so  unenviable  a  fate." 

I  trost  so  indeed,  as  long  at  least  as  I  am 
alive  to  prevent  it.  Ton  have  already  won 
your  spurs,  and  you  must  live  to  wear  them 
in  a  becoming  sphere,  until  some  enterprise 
should  offer  in  which  you  could  take  a  distin- 
guished and  prominent  part.  For  this  pur- 
pose, we  must  secure,  without  fiuiher  loss  of 
time,  for  you  the  means  of  acquiring  the  con- 
fidence and  good-wiU  of  some  person  high  in 
office.  I  think  that  after  all,  that  is  what  you 
really  wish  for  at  heart.  Is  not  it  so,  Seiior 
Moriz?" 

Indeed  your  highness  has  most  truly  in- 
terpreted my  boldest  and  most  ardent  desire; 
and  if  you  would  but  carry  your  gracious  con- 
descension so  far  as  to  allow  me  to  connect  my 
humble  fortunes  with  yours,  you  will  ever  find 
in  me  an  honest  and  faithfiil  adherent/' 

"  Not  so,  amigo,"  replied  the  Duke,  smil- 
ing; I  am  at  present  a  stranger  to  all  politi- 
cal affairs,  excepting  inasmuch  as  the  interests 
of  my  native  Aragon  may  be  concerned,  and  I 
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can  give  no  becoming  employment  to  the  talents 
and  energies  which  your  father's  son  doubtless 
possesses.  Perchance,  howeYer,  have  I  just 
credit  enough  left  at  court  to  place  you  in  con- 
nexion with  some  one  whose  friendship  would 
be  more  efficimt  than  mine,  and  under  whose 
eye  you  could  be  more  fittingly  prepared  for 
iiitore  eminence.  This  is  the  hour,  I  belieye, 
as  well  as  the  day  o£  the  Secretary  Mount's 
levee,  and  my  intention  in  calling  on  you  was 
to  propose  that  we  should  go  there  together, 
and  see  what  he  can  do  for  us.  There  was  a 
time  when  he  was  not  unwilling  to  oblige  me." 

It  would  be  needless  to  say,  how  joyfully 
this  offer  was  accepted  by  our  hero,  who,  ere 
many  more  minutes  had  elapsed,  was  eagerly 
ascending,  in  company  with  his  new  and  illus- 
trious acquaintance,  the  steps  of  the  neighbour- 
ing residence  of  the  redoubted  Don  Christobal. 

The  appearance  of  the  Duque  de  Villaher- 
mosa,  seemingly  a  rare  visitor  there,  created 
the  greatest  sensation  among  the  attendants 
of  divers  ranks  and  sundry  qualifications  assem- 
bled in  the  minister's  hall,  and  one  of  the  state 
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ushers  did  not  fail  to  proceed  in  all  haste  in 
advance  so  as  to  give  timely  warning  to  his 
master.  Thus  it  was  that  when  the  leading 
member  of  the  Aragonese  nobility  approached 
the  audience  chamber,  he  found  the  Secretary 
of  State  awaiting,  on  the  very  threshold,  to 
welcome  him  with  every  demonstration  of  re- 
spect. As  soon  as  the  first  ceremonious  greet- 
ings had  been  exchanged,  the  Duke  turned 
round  to  Moriz,  laid  his  hand  upon  his  shoulder, 
and  said : — 

Having  now  ascertained,  what  it  much 
concerned  me  to  know,  that  your  excellency's 
laborious  occupations  have  in  noways  impaired 
your  health,  I  will  take  the  liberty  of  recom- 
mending  .to  your  especial  favour  a  particular 
friend  of  mine,  Don  Moriz  de  Villaflor.'* 

^^I  am  most  happy  indeed,"  replied  the 
Minister,  extending  his  hand  to  our  hero,  that 
my  sentiments  should  on  this  head,  as  on 
many  others,  entirely  concur  with  those  of 
your  highness:  there  is  no  one  of  his  age 
whom  I  am  more  anxious  to  serve  than  Don 
Moriz," 
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Tillaflor  responded  to  this  kind  assurance 
with  a  deep  obeisance,  and  indeed  so  oyerflow- 
lug  was  his  gratitude  that  he  could  not  call  to 
mind,  without  a  feeling  yery  kindred  to  re- 
morse, the  strong  terms  in  which  he  had 
described  and  undoubtedly  maligned  more  than 
once,  when  conversing  with  Bolea,  the  secret 
intentions  of  the  minister  towards  him. 

"  Well  but,"  resumed  the  Duke,  "  we  must 
not  forget,  Don  Christobal,  that,  at  the  Senor 
de  Villaflor's  age,  we  were  wont  to  be  rather 
impatient  of  delay,  and  to  consider  every  day 
lost  as  some  bright  prospective  advantage 
thrown  away.  Do  you  not  think  that  he  is  one 
whom  it  were  sin  to  withhold  from  his  majesty's 
service?" 

"Most  undeniably,  Senor  Duque,  and  I 
suppose  that  I  cannot  better  testify  the  high 
sense  that  I  entertain  of  your  highness's  re- 
commendation, than  by  promising  you  for  Don 
Moriz  the  very  first  appropriate  vacancy. 
Can  I  say  more?" 

"(Certainly  not.  But  perhaps  it  might 
save  your  excellency  time  and  trouble,  if  I 
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ifere  to  see  for  a  moment  my  old  friend, 
Asumar,  who  is,  I  doubt  not,  as  usual  at  his 
post." 

A  very  attentiye  observer  of  Moura's  dark 
countenance  might  perchance  have  condudedi 
from  its  transient  expression  at  that  moment, 
that  he  would  have  preferred  that  the  matter 
should  have  rested  upon  his  former  proposaL 
So  anxious  was  he,  however,  to  testify  his 
good-will  to  his  illustrious  visitor,  that  he 
replied,  with  a  slight  convulsion  of  his  features, 
which  he  intended  no  doubt  for  a  smile — 

I  see  that  your  highness  is  a  true  Ara- 
gonese,  essentially  practical  in  matters  of  busi* 
ness.  I  will  myself,  with  your  permission, 
conduct  you  to  Asumar ;  he  shall  show  you  his 
list  of  present  and  probable  vacancies,  and 
when  I  have  exchanged  a  few  words  with  these 
worthy  cavaliers  here,  who  seem  determined 
not  to  leave  me  at  peace  until  I  have  spoken 
to  them,  I  will  join  you,  and  ascertain  whether 
you  have  found  anything  that  suits  your  views." 

With  these  words,  Don  Christobal  led  the 
way  through  his  private  apartments,  until 
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ihey  reached  a  small  room  where  the  confi- 
dential secretary  was  engaged,  with  two  young 
csterks,  in  sorting  and  distributing  the  innu- 
merable papers  with  which  his  writing-table 
was  strewn.  On  beholding  the  minister,  the 
tvo  supernumeraries  immediately  retired,  after 
which  Moura  exclaimed,  in  a  haughty  and 
peremptory  tone — 

^'Asumar,  here  is  the  Duque  de  Villa- 
hermosa,  who  has  been  so  good  as  to  come  to 
me  himself,  with  the  view  of  recommending  to 
me  particularly  the  Senor  de  Villaflor,  whom, 
as  you  know,  I  am  myself  truly  anxious  to 
oblige.    Let  the  Duke  know  what  appoint- 
ments are  now  or  soon  likely  to  become  vacant, 
and  I  will  hold  it  a  duty  to  entreat  his  ma- 
jesty's assent  to  any  arrangement  which  you 
can  make  in  accordance  with  his  highnesses 
wishes." 

"My  dear  Don  Christobal,"  resumed  the 
Duke,  apparently  satisfied  at  length  with  this 
understanding,  "  do  not  let  me  be  instrumental 
in  depriving  any  longer  your  visitors  there 
without  of  the  light  of  your  countenance* 
F  2 
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Asumar  and  I  are  old  allies,  and  will,  ere  jou 
return,  have  devised  something  or  other  which, 
with  your  excellency's  approbation,  and  his 
majesty's  gracious  consent,  will  set  our  impor- 
tunities at  rest  for  some  time." 

No  sooner  was  the  sagacious  Grandee  alone 
with  the  private  secretary,  than  he  led  him 
aside,  and  whispered  a  few  words  in  his  ear,  to 
which  Asumar  responded  by  an  inclination  of 
deep  acknowledgment.  The  latter  then,  after 
requesting  both  his  visitors  to  be  seated,  drew 
from  one  of  his  drawers  a  long  sheet  of  paper, 
which  he  began  very  attentively  to  peruse. 
It  was  during  this  short  interval  of  silence 
that  Yillaflor  first  found  leisure  intently  to 
scrutinize  the  countenance  of  Moura's  most 
confidential  functionary,  and  was  still  more 
surprised  than  gratified  in  beholding  there  an 
expression  so  placid  and  benignant  that  it 
seemed  the  very  counterpart  of  that  which  was 
revealed  in  the  rugged  features  of  the  states* 
man  himself. 

"  I  see  here,"  said  Asumar,  "  that  we  have 
two  excellent  military  situations  vacant,  the 
one  in  the  Eio  de  la  Plata  " 
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Ob,  we  cannot  cross  the  Atlantic  again, 
^  we,  Moriz?"  interposed  the  Duke,  smiling. 

"  Weil,"  continued  the  secretary,  "  there  is 
the  command  of  a  small  frigate  which  is  to 
cruise  in  the  Mediterranean,  the  appointment 
to  which,  under  his  majesty's  pleasure,  has 
Men  to  Don  Christobal  by  a  private  arrange- 
ment." 

Oh  no,  nothing  aquatic,  for  God's  sake," 
resumed  his  highness,  in  the  same  tone. 

"It  is  a  remarkably  fine  frigate,"  said 
Asumar,  gravely :  "  our  young  friend  would  be 

there  in  high  and  independent  authority  " 

**Come,  come,  amigo,"  exclaimed  the  Duke, 
"I  know  you  of  old  to  be  a  shrewd  and  skilful 
trader,  well  able  to  be  the  supercargo  as  well 
as  the  commander  of  this  unrivalled  frigate, 
And  to  palm  your  inferior  merchandise  first 
upon  your  purchasers  as  the  best  that  ever 
was  embarked.    But  remember  that  I  am  an 
old  dealer  also,  and  accustomed  to  look  over 
every  bale  before  I  make  my  selection.  You 
know  as  well  as  I  do  that  you  have  something 
better  in  store  for  us." 
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"Indeed,"  replied  the  secretary,  "I  vow 
that  your  highness  is  too  hard  upon  my 
goods.  But  as  I  am  bound  to  satisfy  you,  I 
must  proceed.  Let  me  see;  here  is  the  Conde 
de  Sierra  Dorada,  who  is  in  great  want  of  a 
military  secretary." 

"  Ah,  that  is  more  to  the  purpose,"  said 
the  Duke.  "  Secretary  to  the  Governor  and 
Captain  -  General  of  Catalonia:  our  young 
friend  might  go  further  and  fare  worse." 

"  Ay,"  returned  Asumar,  thoughtfully,  "but 
the  Conde  has  repeatedly  applied  for  this  very 
appointment  in  favour  of  his  own  brother-in- 
law,  and  I  believe  has  received  some  promise 
to  that  effect  from  his  excellency." 

"Nothing  positive,  amigo,  I  am  sure," 
resumed  the  Duke. 

"  I  cannot  exactly  say.  But  your  highness 
must  be  pleased  to  remember  that  the  youth  is 
nephew,  and,  at  present,  heir  to  the  Duque 
d'Uzeda  ed  Almonacid." 

"So  much  the  better,"  retorted  Villaher- 
mosa ;  "  Francisco  de  Haro  is  one  of  my  oldest 
friends,  and  I  can  write  to  him  as  well  as  to 
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when  you  see  Elvira  de  Haro,  or,  as  I  should 
now  call  her,  the  Condesa  de  Sierra  Dorada. 
I  suppose,  Asumar,  that  her  beauty  must  have 
insured,  for  a  generation  at  least,  the  alle- 
giance of  the  restless  Catalonians  ?  I  trust 
that  the  rude  sea  gales  have  had  no  evil  effect 
upon  her  charms." 

They  are  quite  unimpaired  by  the  last 
accounts,"  said  the  secretary;  "but  I  much 
fear  that  the  Senor  de  Villaflor  will  not  see 
them  to  great  adyantage." 

"  Indeed!    How  so?"  inquired  the  Duke. 
Because  Doiia  Elyira,  who  is  anxiously 
expecting  her  brother's  appointment,  will  be, 
doubtless,  somewhat  displeased  when  she  finds 
him  replaced  by  a  stranger." 

'^Oh,  I  am  not  much  alarmed  on  that 
head,"  exclaimed  the  grandee.  "  Moriz  will  see 
that  she  has  no  cause  to  regret  the  exchange. 
But  ere  we  thus  cast  him  upon  this  imknown 
strand,  we  really  must  give  him  what  informa- 
tion we  can  collect  here  with  respect  to  its 
inhabitants  and  principal  characteristics.  I 
am  sure,  Asumar,  that  you  have  in  your  pos- 
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session  some  private  chart  or  other,  which  it 
would  be  invaloable  for  us  to  consult?" 

The  confidential  secretary  cast  one  anxious 
aDd  ahnost  deprecating  glance  towards  the 
imperturbable  Duke,  and  then  retired  into  a 
neighbouring  room,  carefully  closing  the  door 
afiter  him.  In  a  very  few  minutes  he  returned, 
bearing  in  his  hand  a  small  parcel  of  papers, 
bat  ere  he  proceeded  more  intently  to  examine 
them,  he  said : — 

''I  take  it  for  granted,  of  course,  that  the 
Senor  de  Villaflor  will  entirely  and  for  ever 
forget,  on  leaving  this  room,  where  it  was  that 
he  learned  any  particulars  that  we  should  here 
reveal  to  him." 

Both  his  visitors  having  signified  their 
entire  assent,  the  cautious  functionary  pro- 
ceeded with  his  investigation.  A  few  moments' 
silence  again  occurred  here,  after  which  he 
resumed : — 

"  I  believe  that  I  am  now  ready  to  answer 
any  inquiries  that  your  highness  may  think 
fit  to  propound." 

"  Well,"  replied  the  Duke,  "  let  us  proceed 
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at  once  to  what  is  most  practical.  In  fonner 
days,  my  old  comrade  in  arms,  Pedro  de  Sierra 
Dorada,  some  years  my  senior,  I  beg  leave  to 
state,  was  a  stem  and  valiant  solcUer,  ever  as 
ready  to  empty  his  goblet  as  to  draw  his 
sword.  I  should  conjecture  that  now  he  is 
grown  a  somewhat  irritable  and  podagrical 
elderly  personage,  not  very  patient  either  of 
contradiction  or  of  delay." 

"  It  is  my  duty,"  said  Asumar,  "  to  assent  to 
your  highness's  views  wherever  the  truth  does 
not  absolutely  compel  me  to  differ  from  them." 
I  should  think  that  he  is  a  good  husband?" 

"He  possesses  indeed,  many  of  the  most 
requisite  qualities,"  answered  the  secretary  in 

the  same  tone :  "  he  is  strictly  faithful  ^" 

So  I  should  presume." 

"  And  particularly  careful  of  his  wife's  re- 
putation." 

"Ah,  ah!"  said  the  Duke,  "mind  that, 
Seiior  Moriz :  no  serenades  and  no  soft  glances 
in  that  quarter,  as  you  value  your  appoint- 
ment." 

"  His  highness  might  even  say  your  life," 
added  Asumar,  not  without  some  emphasis. 
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"Indeed!"  exclaimed  the  Grandee.  "  How- 
e?er,  our  caution  will  not  be  much  needed,  I 
should  suppose :  Elvira  is,  I  imagine,  a  most 
devoted  and  affectionate  wife  ?" 

I  understand  that  she  entertains  for  the 
Cionde  every  sentiment  of  respect  and  esteem." 

Ah  Dios!  Asumar,  that  is  all  that  we  are 
to  expect  now ;  but  let  me  see :  when  I  used  to 
know  Elvira  as  a  child  in  her  mother's  with- 
drawing-room,  she  was  wont  to  be,  for  her 
years,  I  can  yet  remember,  singularly  im- 
perious and  self-willed." 

"  I  believe,  Senor,  that  she  has  fiilly  pre- 
served the  youth  of  her  disposition  as  well  as 
that  of  her  beauty." 

"By  Santiago!  Senor  Moriz,"  continued 
the  Duke,  "you  will  have  some  trouble 
between  Dona  Elvira's  bodkin  and  the  Captain 
General's  poniard.  Still,  difficulties  must  be 
faced,  and  we  have  yet  to  ascertain  what 
others  are  awaiting  you.  If  I  recollect  aright, 
Asumar,  my  worthy  friend  Sierra  Dorada  was 
never  very  nimble  with  his  pen.  I  suppose 
that  Villaflor  will  have  to  wield  that?" 
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"  Oc^asionallj,  perchance;  but,  from  the  first, 
the  Conde  has  secured  the  services  of  one  who 
is  as  competent  as  any  person  in  Spain,  saving 
of  course  the  two  Secretaries  of  State,  to  frame 
a  despatch,  a  memorandum,  or  any  description 
of  official  document.  There  are  not  many  in 
Europe  who  write  as  well,  or  think  as  deeply 
as  Maldonado." 

"  Maldonado !"  said  the  Duke,  thoughtfully. 
"  I  remember  a  short  and  rather  ill-favoured 
personage  of  some  similar  name  being  sent  to 
me  last  year  at  Saragossa,  by  Sierra  Dorada, 
upon  a  matter  of  some  delicacy  and  moment. 
I  wonder  if  it  were  he?" 

"  Most  probably,  indeed,  Senor  Duque." 
Ah,  ah !    I  well  recollect  having  been 
much  impressed  with  the  shrewdness  and 
sagacity  of  his  views.    A  master  mind  that,  I 
should  say." 

"  Yes,  truly,  and  one  that  will  play  a  part, 
for  good  I  trust,  iflife  is  spared  to  the  owner.'' 

"  Is  he  a  sure  friend,  Asumar  ?" 

"  He  could  be  made  so,  I  presume." 

"  Perhaps  a  more  steadfast  enemy?" 
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"Ah,  Senor  Dn^iie,  I  see  tint  h  is  ndier 
I  that  should  iaterrogmte  Ton  as  to  Diep>  de 
MaMonado's  qnalifiratioDS.  In  £uth,  he  i$  kj 
chOd  to  be  trifled  witk.  I  should  recummend 
the  Senor  de  Tillaflor  to  lire  oa  the  best 
possible  terms  widi  all  the  inmaties  of  the 
CaiMtania;  bat  shoold  he  be  eonstramed 
show  any  preferences,  or  to  form  anr  more 
particolar  and  intimate  aDianee,  let  him  re- 
member that  the  fiercest  ontbnrst  of  the  rede 
Teteran's  ire,  or  the  most  impatient  frown 
upon  Dona  Elvira's  fidr  brow,  are  as  nangin 
to  the  silent  scowl  of  Maldonado's  resentzieiii. 
— His  revenge  is  a  falcon  that  knows  neither 
slumber  nor  sleep  nntil  its  talons  are  bnried  in 
the  vitals  of  its  prey.  Beware  of  my  frieni 
Di^o,  Senor  Moriz. — ^beware  of  my  frier^d 
Diego.  I  shall  give  yon  a  lett^  for  him  to 
establish  yonr  intercourse  on  a  good  f x>ting. 
and  so  may  it  rest." 

"I  suppose,*"  resumed  the  Duke,  "tiiat, 
such  as  you  describe  him,  he  has  no  small 
occult  influence  in  Barcelona?'' 

'^Ay,  indeed,  Senor  Duque,  and  all  the 


ever  iin])arting  its  own  i)roi)crtie.s  t- 
breatli  of  the  atmosphere  which  it  perv; 

The  conversation  was  here  not  very 
tunelj  interrupted  by  the  return  of  Don 
tobal  de  Moura,  whom  the  Duque  de 
hermosa  immediately  drew  aside,  in 
Asumar  at  the  same  time  by  a  sign  to  app 
The  three  conversed  intently  together 
few  moments,  after  which  the  minister,  n 
forward  towards  the  corner  of  the  room 
our  hero  had  discreetly  retired,  thus  addi 
him : — 

I  shall  deem  it  my  duty  to  submit 
evening  to  his  majesty's  pleasure  you 
pointment  as  military  secretary  and 
equerry  to  the  Governor  and  Captain  G( 
the  Principality  of  Catalonia.    T  slv 
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manner  that  will  not  unbeseem  the  exalted 
patronage  to  which  you  are  indebted  for  so 
signal  a  mark  of  the  royal  favour. " 

Yillaflor  haying  here  expressed,  in  the  best 
terms  that  he  could  command,  his  deep  grati- 
tude and  entire  de^otedness,  the  Secretary  of 
State  resumed: — 

"  I  will  to-night,  or,  at  latest,  to-morrow 
morning,  give  official  information  to  the  Seiior 
Duque  de  Yillahermosa  of  his  majesty's  final 
decision,  and  should  it,  as  I  trust,  be  favour- 
able, you  would  do  well  to  take  possession  of 
your  new  post  as  soon  as  convenient." 

The  Duke  and  his  youthful  companion 
were  now  on  the  point  of  withdrawing ;  but 
ere  they  had  reached  the  door,  the  minister 
called  to  the  retiring  Grandee,  saying : — 

"  Since  I  am  so  fortunate  this  morning,  as 
to  have  your  highness  under  my  roof,  I  think 
I  must  consult  you  with  respect  to  my  latest 
intelligence  from  Aragon,  which,  I  grieve  to 
say,  has  caused  his  majesty  some  displeasure." 

The  Duke  having  signified  his  assent,  re- 
commended yillaflor  to  retire  at  once,  and  to 
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call  upon  him  on  the  ensuing  morning.  He 
then  followed  the  Secretary  of  State  into  his 
more  private  room,  where  the  two  eminent 
personages  remained  for  some  time  longer  in 
deep  and  earnest  conversation.  As  to  what 
occurred  between  them,  it  would  not  be  very- 
discreet,  nor  indeed,  we  may  add,  very  rele- 
vant to  inquire  at  present.  Suffice  it  to  say, 
that  they  parted  with  every  profession  of  the 
most  cordial  esteem  and  good-will,  and  that 
on  that  very  night,  Villahermosa,  ere  he  re- 
tired to  rest,  received  a  letter  enclosing  his 
majesty's  approbation  of  Villaflor's  appoint- 
ment, conveyed  in  terms  most  gracious  and 
flattering  to  his  patron.  The  very  next  paper 
referring  to  his  highness,  upon  which  Moura 
was  destined  to  claim  and  to  receive  the  royal 
assent,  was  the  ill-fated  duke's  own  death 
warrant;  but  we  must  not  anticipate. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


In  the  meanwhile,  the  joyous  Villaflor, 
bppilj  all  unconscious  of  the  future,  had 
returned  to  his  lodgings  in  a  state  of  the 
most  rapturous  excitement.  Indeed,  his 
delight  at  this  most  unexpected  and  most 
auspicious  change  in  his  prospects  could  only 
be  compared  to  his  ecstasies  of  admiration  and 
gratitude  for  the  exalted  promoters  of  his 
now  brilliant  fortunes.  It  is  a  common 
characteristic  of  youth,  to  regard  with  inor- 
dinate enthusiasm  the  acquirements  to  which 
it  has  not  yet  attained;  and  when  Bolea 
returned  home  from  the  Despacho,  at  the 
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earliest  possible  hoar,  already  booted  and 
sparred  for  the  promised  expedition  to  the 
Leon  Alado,  he  was  constrained  to  listen  to  a 
very  profuse  eulogium  of  the  marvellons  self- 
possession,  and  high  breeding,  and  penetra- 
tion, and  sagacity  of  the  Duque  de  Villa- 
hermosa,  of  the  Seiior  Asumar,  and  of  the 
Secretary  Moura  himself,  ere  he  could  arrive  at 
any  clear  comprehension  of  the  actual  result  of 
the  extraordinary  good-will  that  they  had 
manifested  towards  his  friend.  When,  how- 
ever, he  was  informed  what  that  result  was 
likely  to  prove,  he  did  not  hesitate  to  offer 
his  most  cordial  and  most  unreserved  con- 
gratulations. 

"  By  Santa  Maria  del  Carmen!"  exclaimed 
he,  that  is  what  I  do  call  a  good  morning's 
work.  If  I  had  had  to  select  for  you  one 
among  all  the  blessed  appointments  which  lie 
treasured  in  the  respective  Portacartas  of  each 
member  of  the  Koyal  Council,  I  should  have 
lit  upon  that  identical  one.  No  public 
responsibilities  to  be  borne;  no  personal  deci- 
sions to  be  formed;  a  reasonable  share  insured 
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of  the  homage  which  eyerywhere  attends 
qx>ii  the  great,  and  jet  no  part  whatsoeyer 
in  the  malignitjr  and  hatred  which  dogs  their 
footsteps,  like  the  dismal  shadow  of  their 
glory.    Add  to  all  this,  a  fair  portion  of 
aoibority  and  patnmage,  yeiy  little  labour,  a 
oommodions  apartment,  a  permanent  station 
at  a  particolarly  well  ordered  table,  and  all 
must  admit  that  the  Daqne  de  Yillahermosa 
is  a  guardian  angel  in  the  disguise  of  a  grey- 
bearded  and  rather  rheumatic  Grandee.  Why, 
Moriz,  I  would  dance  a  bolero  with  you  in 
his  honour,  were  not  the  Leon  Alado  shaking 
his  tawny  wings  with  impatience  at  our 
delay.    Come,  amigo,  our  steeds  are  awaiting 
us  without,  and  we  have  many  a  pledge  to 
bear  to  the  health  and  prosperity  of  all  our 
illustrious  patrons." 

That  this  testimony  of  deyotion  and 
respect  was  fully  and  freely  pfud  to  the 
Buke,  and  to  the  minister,  and  to  his 
private  secretary,  and  to  the  Conde  de  Sierra 
Dorado,  and  to  Maldonado  himself,  and  above 
all,  to  the  lovely  Dona  Elvira,  we  can  have 
02 
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very  little  doubt;  for  the  grey  dawn  was 
beginning  gently  to  illumine  the  eastern  sky, 
when  our  returning  friends  again  alighted 
from  their  horses  at  the  door  of  their  resi- 
dence. Our  hero's  slumbers  were  not  the  less 
sound  and  soft,  we  have  every  reason  to  con- 
jecture, as  the  morning  was  far  advanced  ere 
he  had  sufficiently  aroused  himself  to  remember 
that  he  was  shortly  expected  by  his  noble 
protector. 

While  attending,  as  it  may  be  imagined, 
with  unusual  care  to  the  intricate  duties  of  his 
toilette,  Yillaflor  was  still  deeply  absorbed  in 
joyful  and  eager  speculation  upon  the  brilliant 
future,  when  suddenly  the  day  dreams  of  his 
high  soaring  expectations  were  crossed  and 
dispelled  as  it  were  by  the  deadly  throe  of  the 
night-mare. 

"  Gracious  heaven ! "  exclaimed  he,  "  I  had 
quite  forgotten  the  letter  for  Antonio  Perez : 
what  in  the  name  of  mercy  can  I  do  with  it 
now?" 

The  more  he  reflected  upon  this  unwelcome 
recollection,  the  more  he  steeled  his  mind 
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against  the  craven  notion  of  any  compromise 
with  what  still  seemed  to  him  his  absolute  and 
boonden  duty;  and  he  finally  concluded  that 
there  was  no  better  alternative  for  him  than 
to  confide  the  whole  matter  unreservedly  to 
tbe  Duque  de  Yillahermosa  himself. 

When,  in  due  course  of  time,  he  reached  the 
hereditary  residence  of  that  illustrious  line,  he 
was  forthwith,  and  with  every  testimony  of 
respect,  admitted  as  one  whose  visit  was  ex- 
pected, and  the  kind  welcome  which  he  received 
from  his  amiable  patron  surpassed  all  his  anti- 
cipations. His  highness  immediately  apprized 
him  of  his  now  official  nomination,  and  did  not 
fail,  with  his  usual  penetration,  to  perceive 
that,  profuse  as  were  the  youthful  soldier's 
expressions,  both  of  gratitude  and  of  satisfac- 
tion, still  some  sinister  cloud  had  cast  its  gloom 
over  the  sunshine  of  his  happiness.  As  we 
have  already  seen,  Villaflor  required  small 
inducement  to  reveal  the  secret  cause  of  his 
anxiety,  and,  in  a  very  few  minutes,  the  Duke 
was  in  possession  of  every  particular.  He 
entered  with  much  good-nature  and  good  feel- 
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ing  into  all  his  young  friend's  views  and 
sentiments  upon  this  delicate  matter,  but  he 
appeared  so  much  impressed  with  its  gravity, 
that,  declining  to  give  any  present  opinion, 
he  invited  him  to  return  in  the  course  of  the 
afternoon,  when  he  would  himself  have  had 
leisure  to  reflect  more  maturely  upon  it. 

In  accordance  with  this  advice,  our  hero 
again  presented  himself,  about  the  appointed 
time,  at  the  ducal  palace,  when  he  had  the 
extreme  gratification  of  hearing  the  Grandee 
himself  exclaim : — 

I  think,  amigo,  that  we  shall  manage  the 
business  of  that  letter  to  Perez.  I  have  ob- 
tained permission  that  you  should  be  admitted 
to  him,  for  that  purpose,  but  for  that  purpose 
only." 

I  am  to  deliver  it  into  his  own  hands,  I 
trust?  "  inquired  Moriz,  hastily. 

^^Oh,  unquestionably;  that  has  been  dis- 
tinctly specified.  Here  is  an  order,  which  will 
insure  your  admittance  at  any  hour  before 
night-fall,  into  the  prison  chamber.  But  soft, 
you  are  a  stranger  to  Madrid  and  to  the  Court; 
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I  do  not  much  like  to  see  you  treading,  at  jonr 
$gd  and  without  some  sort  of  guide,  upon  the 
aaouldering  laya  of  this  unknown  soil.  Have 
jou  any  Mend  or  companion  with  rather  more 
cqwrience  than  yourself?" 

Yillaflor  immediately  mentioned  Bolea's 
name  and  position. 

He  is  a  true  Aragonese  by  birth/'  re- 
sumed the  Grandee;  ^^and,  though  I  am  not 
acquainted  with  him,  I  should  fully  advise  you 
to  induce  him  to  accompany  you  in  this  rather 
perilous  expedition.  You  have  no  conception 
of  the  contents  of  this  letter?  " 
"  None  whatsoever." 

"  Then  be  careful  merely  to  deliver  it  as  the 
fulfilment  of  a  filial  duty ;  to  say  nothing  at  all 
on  your  own  account;  and,  should  any  ques- 
lions  be  addressed  to  you,  by  no  means  to 
answer  them  without  referring  to  your  friend 
Bolea." 

"  But  is  your  highness  sure  that  he  will  be 
admitted  with  me?  " 

"  I  have  provided  for  the  case,  as  you  will 
see  by  that  order,  which  is  for  two  persons :  I 
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should  myself  have  procured  some  companion 
for  you,  had  not  you  yourself  pointed  out  one 
in  every  respect  so  eligible.'' 

Villaflor,  being  now  conscious  that  he  had 
rather  imprudently  introduced  Bolea's  name, 
would  gladly  here  have  claimed  the  services  of 
the  person  to  whom  the  Duke  was  referring, 
but  as  he  was  well  aware  that  he  had  already 
very  largely  trespassed  upon  his  patron's 
kindness,  he  could  not  muster  sufficient  courage 
to  frame  this  additional  request. 

"  So  much  for  that  matter,"  resumed  the 
Duke  immediately,  "  and  remember  that,  the 
very  least  you  say  about  it,  the  better  for  all 
parties.  Poor  Antonio  Perez !  I  have  known 
the  time  when  we  were  not  so  diffident  in 
approaching  him,  and  when  I  should  have  been 
less  startled  to  hear  that  my  own  head  was  one 
day  to  be  laid  upon  the  scaffold  than  that  his 
should  rest  on  the  scarcely  softer  pillow  of  a 
state  dungeon.  But  such  is  life,  as  you  have 
still  to  learn,  mi  querido — how  short,  and  yet 
how  full  of  every  species  of  vicissitude !  You 
are  somewhat  of  a  sailor,  Moriz,  and  when 
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gazing  at  times,  from  the  motionless  deck, 
upon  the  crystal  surface  of  the  calm  untroubled 
Ocean,  as  it  reflected  naught  but  the  azure  of 
the  cloudless  sky,  you  have  perchance  won- 
dered whence  could  arise  the  breeze  which  was 
to  ruffle  its  surface,  or  the  wild  tormenta 
which  would  dash  its  gentle  ripples  into  moun- 
tains of  foaming  spray.  But  while  you  were 
wrapt  in  silent  contemplation  of  the  glowing 
stillness  which  enshrouded  you,  there  were 
those  around  you  whose  experienced  and 
restless  eye  were  ever  seeking,  in  each  suc- 
cessive sign  of  the  heavens  as  of  the  deep, 
die  first  slight  portent  of  the  coming  and 
inevitable  storm.  You  are  about  to  embark 
upon  another  sea,  Moriz,  with  greater  respon* 
sibilities  than  you  ever  bore  on  the  Atlantic ; 
trust  not  the  inviting  treachery  of  its  glassy 
waves,  and  ever  remember  that  the  gale  which 
can  arouse  their  utmost  fury,  may  at  each  hour 
he  unloosed  upon  you  from  any  quarter  of  the 
horizon.  Look  to  your  helm,  and  to  your 
topsails,  as  closely  as  if  you  were  in  command 
^  our  friend  Asumar's  frigate.    See  what  an 


90  LOYE  AND  AMBmON. 


eye  and  what  a  hand  poor  Perez  had,  and  where 
is  he  now  ?  " 

There  was  something  in  the  grave  and 
almost  melancholy  tones  in  which  the  Doke 
nttered  this  farewell-waming  and  advice,  that 
very  deeply  impressed  onr  hero,  staggered  as 
he  had  already  been  more  than  once  by  some 
not  very  dissimilar  observations  of  his  less 
courtly  friend,  Bolea.  He  was  speedily  recalled, 
however,  to  the  usual  frame  of  his  ardent  and 
sanguine  mind,  when  his  highness  continued 
thus: — 

"  To-night  you  will  see  Perez,  and  to-mor- 
row, if  you  are  wise,  you  will  proceed  at  once 
to  Barcelona  and  enter  upon  the  duties  of 
your  post.  Asumar  has  promised  me  that  the 
despatches  which  you  are  to  bear  will  be  ready 
before  noon.  You  must  not  object  to  my 
sending  you  a  couple  of  horses  from  my  stables, 
which  I  think  will  do  you  good  service,  and 
my  equerry  will  deliver  to  you,  at  the  same 
time,  my  letters  to  Sierra  Dorada,  and  to  the 
Condesa.  Now  adieu,  amigo,  may  God  speed 
and  bless  you.    Write  occasionally;  and  think 
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ihn^  of  me  as  of  one  viio  is  ever  aiudoiis  to 

iqihoe  your  kBt&tfaer." 
With  tlKse  words,  the  kmd-heuted  Duke 

extended  his  anns  to  the  son  of  his  first  and 

best  loved  Inea;  and  wdl  did  his  joathfiil 
fiknd  testify,  bj  the  tears  which  he  song^ 
in  Tain  to  repress,  those  sentiments  which 
no  effort  of  language  oooM  so  truly  hare 
dprcssed. 

When  still  under  the  somewhat  saddening 
inflnenoe  oS  this  separation,  YiDaflor  reached 
his  lodgings,  he  foond  the  light-hearted  Bdea 
already  returned  home,  and  impatiently  await- 
ing him. 

I  know,  Moriz,  that  it  is  all  settled,"  ex- 
claimed he  at  once:  I  hare  been  passing 
half  the  morning  with  Asnmar,  and  have 
brought  back  with  me  for  you  a  whole  ship- 
load of  that  Talnable,  bat  by  no  means  scarce 
commodity — good  adyice.  We  most,  how- 
ever, proceed  systematically.  In  the  first 
place,  you  are  to  call  to-morrow,  at  about  noon, 
on  the  aforesaid  Asnmar,  who  will  give  you 
ihe  official  Yiatico,  in  the  shape  of  a  parcel  of 
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despatches,  and  three  hundred  ducats — being 
your  first  year's  salary  in  advance.  Secondly, 
and  that  you  may  not  forget  your  firiend 
Bolea,  I  have  provided  for  you  some  require- 
ments which,  I  make  no  doubt,  you  would 
never  have  tliought  of  yourself.  See  here — 
this  little  phial  contains  the  strongest  and 
surest  antidote  known  at  Madrid :  a  few  drops 
of  it  would  be  invaluable  to  you,  should  you 
ever  find  your  cheer  to  disagree  with  you,  a 
singularly  common  occurrence  at  the  table  of 
the  great.  This  parcel,  on  the  other  hand, 
encloses  a  shirt  of  mail,  of  surprising  strength, 
though  its  hard  steel  is  as  flexible  as  my 
silken  hose.  I  trust  that  neither  will  ever 
be  needed,  but,  at  all  events,  they  are  not 
cumbersome  articles." 

"  My  dear  Francisco,  I  really  do  not  know 
how  to  express  my  gratitude  

"  Wait  a  moment;  you  must  reserve  your 
last  paroxysm  until  you  have  examined  what 
I  have  yet  to  show.  This  is  a  treasure  indeed: 
a  whole  piece  of  the  most  gorgeous  and  beau; 
tiful  brocade  that  was  ever  detached  from  a 
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heotik  loom.  The  hard-fisted  Israelite,  who 
ordered  it  fiir  his  manola,  rather  orershot  the 
nttrk  when  he  attempted  to  evade  the  regalian 
does,  and  hence,  after  many  vidsmtodes,  it 
Ins  become  the  legitimate  reward  tor  the  ser- 
Tioes  of  one  of  his  majesty's  most  fidthfhl  and 
intelligent  oflfeials.  See,  what  a  texture,  what 
cdonrs,  what  a  design!** 

It  is  truly  admiraUe,  indeed  T  ezdaimed 
U(Nriz:  I  only  fear  that  I  shall  never  find 
sufficient  assurance  to  wear  it.  Why,  Fran- 
cisco, when  I  shall  appear  before  them  in  this 
attire,  the  good  Catalonians  will  surely  think 
that  my  kind  patron  has  been  restored  to  the 
Ticeroyalty  of  Aragon,  and  that  he,  for  the 

least,  has  come  among  them  ^ 

"  Oh,  you  may  set  your  scruples  at  rest,"* 
replied  Bolea.  Tbb  noble  masterpiece  was 
never  destined  to  decorate  your  lengthy  limbs ; 
we  have  a  better  and  more  honourable  usage 
in  store  for  it.  I  am  told  that  your  future 
mistress — your  future  sovereign  I  mean,  of 
course — ^the  disdainful  Dona  Elvira,  is  not  to 
be  a  little  annoyed  when  she  sees  you  mort 
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unexpectedly  tnm  up  one  fine  morning  in  lieu 
of  her  own  brother,  whom  she  loyes  more  than 
any  person  or  thing  in  the  worlds  saying 
perhaps  her  most  favoured  jennet.  Never 
mind  that  for  an  instant,  Moriz,  for  frown  she 
never  so  much  upon  you  at  first,  no  sooner 
will  she  have  laid  eyes  upon  my  brocade  than 
she  will  be  on  her  knees  to  you,  man,  that  she 
may  obtain,  were  it  only  so  much  as  would 
shape  her  a  bodice.  You  will  then  judge 
what  terms  she  must  make  to  obtain  the  whole 
dress." 

"  I  see,"  replied  Villaflor,  smiling,  "  that  I 
am  even  more  indebted  to  you  than  I  con- 
ceived." 

Never  mind,  amigo,  you  can  keep  back 
the  thanks  again  until  the  brocade  has  been 
satisfactorily  disposed  of;  and  now,  let  me 
try  and  recapitulate  all  the  information  that 
I  have  endeavoured  to  obtain  upon  your 
future  duties." 

Moriz  would  still  willingly  have  been  an 
attentive  listener,  but  the  rays  of  the  setting 
sun,  which  were  beginning  to  penetrate  the 
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ipirtmenty  in  almost  an  liorizontal  direction, 
giTe  him  foil  warning  that  he  most  no  longer 
delaj  the  nnweloome  commnnication  which 

had  yet  to  make  to  his  friend.  Sommon- 
mg,  therefore,  his  utmost  courage,  he  fuHj 
stated  to  him  the  important  serrioe  which  he 
liad  been  recommended  to  require  of  him. 
Thoogh  not  unprepared  to  find  the  Duke's 
tnangement  excite,  when  imparted,  some  dis- 
quietude of  spirit,  oar  hero  was  scarcely  less 
amazed  than  he  was  distressed  upon  behold- 
ing the  expression  of  actual  horror  and  dismay 
which  now  spread  over  the  broad  features  of 
his  companion : 

"By  every  saint  in  the  calendar,"  ex- 
daimed  the  terrified  official,  "your  reck- 
lessness and  folly  surpass  all  belief!  Hare 
not  I,  since  your  return  to  Madrid,  unre- 
mittingly laboured  to  impress  upon  your 
mind  the  awful  risks  which  any  intercourse 
whatsoerer  with  Antonio  Perez  must  now 
iavolTC?  If  you  are  willing,  notwithstanding 
my  most  strenuous  advice,  to  nm  your  own 
head  into  the  noose,  I  have  nothing  farther 
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to  say;  but  why  mine  is  equally  to  be  dragged 
into  it,  I  cannot  conceire.  I  never  knew  the 
fallen  Secretary,  I  may  almost  say,  by  sight; 
as  for  your  late  father  himself,  all  that  I  can 
distinctly  remember  of  him  is  a  most  un* 
mannerly  clout  on  the  head  which  he  bestowed 
upon  me  for  having  too  closely  examined  your 
worthy  mother's  store  of  dried  fruits ;  and  now 
I  am  to  imperil,  and  perhaps  to  forfeit,  on  their 
account,  all  that  I  most  value  on  earth 

Such,  and  many  similar,  were  the  reflections 
poured  forth  by  the  luckless  Bolea,  until  his 
friend,  after  in  vain  attempting  to  explain  to 
him  under  what  circumstances  he  had  un- 
fortunately been  betrayed  into  assenting  to 
the  Duke's  most  unexpected  proposition,  finally 
said — 

"  Well,  for  heaven's  sake,  set  your  mind 
at  rest,  and  let  me  go  alone." 

As  it  often  happens  in  such  discussions, 
this  absolute  and  unlooked-for  concession  pro- 
duced, on  the  part  of  the  good-natured  Bolea,  a 
re-action  against  his  own  somewhat  excessive 
alarm;  but  ere  he  could  devise  with  his  com- 
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panion  what  intermediate  coarse  could  be 
adopted,  the  latter  was  summoned  away  by 
his  page  with  particular  earnestness. 

"What  is  it,  amigo?'  inquired  Villaflor 
of  his  attendant,  as  soon  as  they  reached  the 
ante-room  together. 

"An  unknown  cayalier,  Senor,  who  de- 
sires to  say  a  word  with  you  in  private/' 

The  stranger  inmiediately  stepped  forward, 
cautiously  closed  the  door  through  which 
Horiz  had  just  entered,  motioned  authorita- 
tively to  the  page  to  retire,  and  without 
doffing  the  large  sombrero  which  partly 
concealed  his  dark  and  martial  countenance, 
whispered,  in  a  stern  but  not  uncourteous 
voice: — 

"  Senor  de  Villaflor,  you  are  presently  to 
see  the  Senor  Antonio  Perez." 

Our  youthful  hero  started  back  in  deep 
amazement,  for  everything  which  had  fallen 
from  the  Duke  had  led  him  to  conceive  that 
the  utmost  secrecy  had  been  observed  with 
respect  to  this  ill-omened  visit. 

"  Ton  are  to  be  accompanied,  I  conjecture," 
continued  the  stranger,  "  by  the  Seiior  Fran- 

VOL.  I.  H 
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Cisco  de  Bolea.  Nay,  no  admisdon  is  re-* 
quired :  my  information  is  onqnestionaUe.  I 
also  know  your  motiyes,  which  are  tmlj 
praiseworthy  and  honourable,  for  surely  your 
deceased  father  had  no  better  friend  than  the 
fallen  Secretary?" 

Moriz  inclined  his  head  in  token  of  assent. 
You  will  thus,  I  must  suppose,"  resumed 
the  new  comer,  be  not  unwilling  to  render 
him  an  essential  service,  should  you  be  enabled 
to  do  so  without  any  sort  of  risk  or  iskwor 
venience  to  yourself?" 

"  Well,  to  be  quite  fair  with  you,  Senor," 
replied  Yillaflor,  with  something  of  his  newly 
acquired*  caution,  I  must  be  pretty  well 
assured  of  the  latter  condition,  before  I  over- 
step, for  his  sake,  more  than  I  have  already 
done  as  yet,  the  bounds  of  natural  prudence 
and  foresight.  Pray  state,  however,  in  what 
this  service  will  consist?" 

"  Ton  are  to  deliver  to  the  late  Secretary  a 
letter  from  your  father,  with  respect  to  the 
contents  of  which  you  are  to  be  held  ignorant 
and  wholly  irresponsible.  Now,  all  that  I  require 
is,  to  add  myself  a  few  short  lines  to  that  letter, 
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or, should  you  prefer  it,  toendosein  it  asmaU 
note,  which  I  can  easily  write  here.  Ton 
possess,  Senor,  doubtless,  your  father's  signet, 
which  can  be  used  if  the  present  seal  were 
iojiired  in  the  attempt." 

Yillaflor  was  about  to  urge  in  reply  his  very 
strong  objections  to  any  similar  proposal,  when 
he  observed  the  door  from  the  inner  room  sud- 
denly to  open,  and  Bolea's  honest  visage  break- 
ing in  upon  their  privacy.  The  expression  of 
mere  ordinary  curiosity  which  the  escribiente's 
features  revealed  was  soon  succeeded  by  one 
of  extreme  anxiety  when  he  beheld,  and 
apparently  recognised,  his  friend's  mysterious 
Tisitor.  For  a  moment  he  stood  back  in 
speechless  astonishment,  and  then,  hastily 
moving  forward,  he  exclaimed: — 

"  You  will  excuse  my  intrusion,  Senor  Gil 
de  Mesa,  but  I  find  that  my  secret  misgivings 
had  not  entirely  deceived  me.  The  Senor  de 
Villaflor  is  here  under  my  care,  and  I  must 
insist  upon  putting  an  immediate  end  to  this 
interview." 

"  Not,  however,  before  I  have  fully  explained 
its  object,  Senor  de  Bolea,"  answered  the  new 
h2 
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comer,  in  a  firm  though  rather  subdued  voice; 

I  have  that  to  impart  which  it  much  coa- 
oerns  the  SeSior  to  hear." 

"  Then,  for  heaven's  sake,  proceed  at  once, 
or  rather  come  with  us  into  this  next  room, 
where  we  shall  be  more  private.  I  would  not, 
for  a  himdred  ducats,  that  we  were  seen  to- 
gether now,  and  none  could  tell  mj  reasons, 
Senior  de  Mesa,  better  than  yourself." 

With  these  words,  Bolea  introduced  the 
unwelcome  visitor  into  the  inner  chamber,  the 
door  of  which  he  carefully  closed  and  bolted 
after  them. 

"  See  here,  Senor  de  Villaflor,"  resumed  the 
Senor  de  Mesa,  "  this  letter,  written  by  your 
father,  to  the  Senor  Antonio  Perez,  in  former 
and  happier  days,  will,  I  trust,  prove  a  suf- 
ficient apology  both  for  my  intrusion  and  my 
request.  Pray  take  cognizance  of  it  also, 
Senor  de  Bolea." 

Thus  exhorted,  the  two  friends  approached 
the  window,  more  carefully  to  examine  the 
paper  presented  to  them.  Though  the  ink 
was  much  faded,  Moriz  had  no  diflSculty  in 
assuring  himself  that  it  was  in  truth  a  letter 
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from  his  father,  written,  many  years  since,  to 
the  fallen  Minister,  and  conveying  to  him,  in 
tbe  strongest  terms,  the  expression  of  his 
onboonded  respect,  gratitude,  and  devotion. 
The  Senor  de  Mesa  cast  one  glance  of  intense 
anxiety  towards  the  two  young  officials  as 
they  were  deciphering,  with  their  utmost 
attention,  the  now  scarcely  legible  characters, 
and  then  he  might  have  been  observed 
cautiously  to  seize  a  letter  that  was  lying 
upon  the  table,  and  to  make  a  very  short 
inscription  upon  it  with  his  pencil.  Having 
accomplished  this  without  detection,  he,  in  his 
turn,  drew  near  the  window,  and  said  to 
Villaflor  :— 

"  You  see,  Senor,  that  there  is  there  many 
a  pledge  which  would  be  very  cheaply  re- 
deemed by  the  poor  guerdon  with  which  I 
have  ventured  to  tax  your  hereditary  honour 
and  loyalty." 

The  perplexed  youth  was  on  the  point  of 
replying,  when  Bolea,  hastily  motioning  to 
him  to  remain  silent,  exclaimed,  as  he  returned 
the  letter: — 

"  Senor  de  Mesa,  I  am  decidedly  of  opiniou 


102  LOYE  AND  AMBITIOir. 


that  there  is  nothing  here  which  could  justify 
the  Senor  de  Villaflor  in  incurring  any  peril, 
or,  indeed,  in  committing  himself  in  any  way 
for  the  cause  which  you  yourself  so  nobly  and 
so  faithfully  serve.  All  that  his  father  has 
required  of  him  he  will  conscientiously  per- 
form ;  more,  no  one  can  expect  him  to  do  in 
violation  of  other  duties." 

"  Is  that  the  Senor  Moriz's  own  view  of  the 
case?"  inquired  Mesa,  rather  sarcastically. 

Villaflor  incUned  his  head  in  token  of  assent. 

"Then  it  only  remains  for  me,**  resumed 
the  stem  visitor,  "to  apologise  to. him  for 
having  imagined  that  his  father's  spirit  still 
survived  in  him." 

With  this  haughty  farewell,  and  a  some- 
what corresponding  obeisance,  the  Senor  de 
Mesa  withdrew. 

"  Now,  God  be  praised !"  said  Bolea,  as  soon 
as  he  was  alone  again  with  his  friend,  "  God 
be  praised!  that  we  are  delivered  from  him 
upon  such  reasonable  terms.  I  well  perceive 
that  the  Duke  was  right,  and  that  you  cannot 
be  suffered  to  thread  alone  the  intricacies  of 
this  unfortunate  business.   Gome;  we  have 
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not  a  minute  to  lose  now.  Let  us  proceed 
It  onoe  to  tlie  prison.  Nay,  no  compliments, 
Uonz;  I  have  my  motives  for  aconnpanying 
70a  now,  as  I  had  in  hesitating  to  do  so 
before-" 

"  Bnt  ten  me  first,  Francisco,  who  oor  sin- 
gnlar  Tiator  can  be?* 

''A  true  hero,  amigo,  if  erer  one  was 
fSishioned  since  the  days  of  B^olos.  The 
ensign  Gil  de  Mesa  has  the  Mdest  and  nohlest 
heart  among  the  many  that  are  continnally 
striving  to  restore,  at  least  to  his  liberty,  him 
whom  yon  are  about  to  see.  Yon  can  fana 
mne  estimate  of  their  numbers  and  influpnce 
by  the  accuracy  and  rapidity  of  the  informa- 
tion which  they  acquire.  What  man  can  do 
finr  man,  Gil  de  Mesa  will  accomplish  for  his 
former  master;  but,  Moriz,  the  sun  is  set, 
and  we  must  hasten  away.  Here,  take  up 
your  letter  for  Perez:  by  Santiago!  you 
might  full  as  well  haye  not  left  it  there  just 
now." 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


When,  after  a  short  but  hasty  walk,  our 
two  friends  reached  the  Casas  de  Don  Benito 
de  Cisneros,  where  the  fallen  minister  was 
then  confined,  their  progress  was  arrested  at 
the  outer  door  by  a  stern  official,  who  ex- 
pressed the  greatest  surprise  upon  being 
informed  that  they  claimed  admittance  to  the 
prisoner.  So  soon,  however,  as  he  beheld  the 
order  which  they  produced,  and  which  was 
signed  by  no  less  a  personage  than  the  Conde 
de  Barajas,  President  of  the  Council  of  Gas- 
tiUe,  he  proceeded  to  summon  the  Senor 
Zamora,  chief  alguacil  in  charge  of  Perez's 
person. 
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<<Iam  ^ad  that  he  is  here,''  whiqieied 
Bdea  to  his  fiiend;  ^  I  know  him  a  little^  and 
lie  is  not  very  undyil  for  a  bird  of  his  feather." 

Within  a  yery  few  minntes,  the  Senor 
ZuDora  appeared  with  the  order  in  his  hand, 
and  addressing  our  hero,  whcHn  he  seemed 
ibeady  to  know  by  sight|  he  said: — 

^  Come  in,  Senor  de  Villaflor,  I  ha^e  been 
for  some  time  expecting  yon.  What,  Seoor 
de  Bolea,  are  yon  there  too?'  continned  he, 
on  recognising  also  the  ktter  in  the  dnsky 
twilight  that  was  feebly  contending  with  the 
darkness  of  the  porch  in  which  th^  were 
standing.  ^  I  was  not  aware  that  yon  were 
also  coming." 

The  order  is  for  two,  as  yon  will  perceiTe, 
Senor  Zam<Nra,"  r^ied  Francisco. 

^  So  I  had  remarked,"  resumed  the  algnarili 
*^and  I  am  ready  to  accompany  yon  both,  if 
yon  are  so  disposed." 

With  this  intimaticm,  he  led  the  way  to  an 
old  and  ^oomy  staircase,  which  haying  as- 
cended, doedy  followed  by  our  two  friends,  he 
ushered  them  into  along  suite  of  small  rooms, 
in  one  of  which,  haying  caution^  looked 
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aroond  him,  to  ascertain  that  no  fourth  party 
was  present,  he  said : — 

The  object  of  the  Senor  Villaflor's  visit 
is,  I  understand,  merely  to  deliver  a  letter  into 
the  Senor  Perez's  own  hands.  He  is  fiilly 
prepared,  I  conjecture,  to  see  me  immediately 
oppose  and  prevent  any  fiirther  intercourse 
between  them  than  may  be  absolutely  required 
for  the  aforesaid  purpose?' 

"  He  is,"  answered  Bolea. 

"  I  have  thought  it  more  courteous  to  state 
this  at  once,"  continued  the  Senor  Zamora; 

although,"  added  he,  with  a  rather  ominous 
smile, "  any  very  lengthened  conversation  with 
the  prisoner  would  be  diflScult  in  his  present 
condition." 

"  Is  he  not  well  ?"  inquired  Bolea,  rather 
anxiously. 

"  Scarcely  so  well  as  he  was  yesterday  morn- 
ing." 

"  And  pray,  what  may  have  occurred  since?' 

"What!"  resumed  the  alguacil;  "surely 
you  must  have  already  heard  at  the  Despacho 
that  we  yesterday  tried,  and  not  without  some 
success,  whether  the  rack  would  not  produce 
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its  iisual  effect  upon  your  late  chiefs 
memory." 

"  Santa  Maria !"  exclaimed  the  good-hearted 
Bdea,  starting  back  in  ntter  amazement  and 
terror,  ^'yoa  cannot  mean  that  the  Senor 
Perez  has  been  sabjected  to  the  torture?' 

"Unquestionably/'  replied  the  unmoved 
Zunora;  except  we  can  giye  some  other  name 
to  eight  distinct  and  successiye  turns  of  the 
pope." 

"  Eight  turns  of  the  rope,  and  he  is  still 

aHve!" 

"  Alive,  certainly,  and  I  believe  in  no  im- 
mediate danger." 

Though  himself  taking  no  active  part  in 
this  short  dialogue,  our  hero  had  not  in  the 
meanwhile  remained  an  unconcerned  or  inat* 
tentiye  listener.  The  fearful  announcement 
itself,  the  cynical  indifference  with  which  it 
was  imparted,  the  gloomy  locality  wherein  it 
was  revealed,  and  that  showed  in  such  direM 
iiarmony  with  its  own  dread  mysteries,  each 
and  all  contributed  to  arouse  within  him  an 
unknown  feeling  of  apprehension  and  of  awe, 
that  was  scarcely  to  be  abated  by  the  sight 
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which  awaited  him,  when  introduced  into  the 
innermost  chamber.  There,  on  a  lowly  and 
blood-stained  couch,  now  reclined,  as  pale  as 
death  itself,  and  to  all  appearance  barely  om- 
«cious  of  the  melancholy  existence  which  had 
as  yet  been  spared  to  him,  the  son  of  the  re- 
nowned Gonzalo  Perez,  once  himself  as  eminent 
and  as  powerful  as  his  father  in  the  councils 
of  the  Spanish  monarchy. 

"  TVTio  is  it  ?"  inquired  the  prisoner  in  a 
feeble  voice,  when  made  aware  that  a  stranger 
was  standing  at  his  bed-side. 

"It  is  the  Senor  Don  Moriz  de  Villaflor," 
replied  Zamora,  who  has  obtained  permission 
to  deliver  a  letter  into  your  hands." 

"  I  had  a  friend  of  that  name  once,"  mut- 
tered Perez,  sadly,  "  but  that  was  in  the  days 
when  I  had  many." 

"  This  one  at  least,  Senor,"  answered  Moriz, 
"preserved  his  unaltered  feelings  of  respect 
and  of  affection  until  the  final  hour  of  his  life, 
as  that  letter  will  doubtless  show,  the  last  he 
ever  wrote." 

The  fallen  minister  slowly,  and  with  a  groan 
of  deep  anguish,  made  an  effort  to  extend 
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one  of  his  maimed  arms,  so  as  to  receive  the 
letter  that,  in  consequence  of  a  sign  from 
Bdea,  oar  hero  now  hastened  to  present.  But 
no  sooner  was  the  friendly  missive  enclosed 
within  the  trembling  and  powerless  hand,  than 
the  dark  alguacil  hastily  exclaimed : — 

"  Your  mission  is  fulfilled,  Senor  de  Villa- 
flor:  now,  I  must  accomplish  mine,"  and  with 
these  ominous  words,  he  deliberately  withdrew 
the  letter  from  his  prisoner's  unresisting 
grasp. 

"  Ah,  caramba !"  eagerly  exclaimed  Moriz^ 
as  indignant  as  he  was  amazed  at  the  heartless 
perfidy,  which  thus  broke  the  word  of  promise 
to  the  hope  while  it  kept  it  to  the  ear;  but 
the  iron  pressure  of  Bolea's  hand  upon  his 
ann  forcibly  reminded  him  that  his  silence 
was  now  a  duty  to  all  parties. 

"  Ton  see  how  I  am  treated  here,"  said 
Perez,  closing  his  eyes,  as  if  to  escape  from  the 
fearful  visions  which  surrounded  him;  and 
then  he  might  have  been  heard  to  mutter 
indistinctly  those  words,  which  one  no  less 
illastrious,  and  still  more  unfortunate,  was  to 


^  V.  wx^icis  lur  iicting  thus,  Senor 

iii(|uirod   liolea,  his  own  feelings 
overcoming  his  usual  circumspection 

"  Undoubtedly,"  answered  the 
alguaciL  The  Senor  Presidentc 
Yasquez  is  awaiting,  in  a  neighbouri 
ber,  to  take  cognizance  of  this  letta 
orders  are  to  request  that  you  will  no 
pany  me  into  his  presence." 

With  these  words,  Zamora  slow! 
towards  the  door  of  the  prison-room,  st 
followed  by  the  two  friends,  who  had 
endeavoured  again  to  meet,  in  one 
glance,  the  wandering  and  averted  ey 
iU-starred  Antonio  Perez ! 

When  introduced  into  the  apartmei 
the  Senor  Yasquez  de  Arce  was  e 
them,  thev  fonn'l  i-i^o*   
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he  had  succeeded  in  wringing  from  his  victiin* 
He  coldly  saluted  his  two  unwilling  visitors 
as  they  entered,  and  motioning  to  a  minor 
official,  who  was  in  attendance  upon  him,  to 
withdraw,  he  proceeded,  without  iurther  cere- 
mony, to  open  and  attentively  to  read  the 
letter  firom  the  late  Gapitan  de  Yillaflor  to  his 
former  patron.  When  he  had  carefully  con- 
duded  this  task,  he  exclaimed — 

This  is  a  very  important  communication, 
Senor  de  Yillaflor.  It  purports  to  state,  that 
no  less  a  person  than  the  Marques  de  Los 
Yelez  once  declared,  that  he  considered  the 
sacrifice  of  the  unfortonate  Juan  Escovedo 
more  important  for  the  welfare  of  the  state 
than  any  other  which  could  be  devised,  and 
that  he  was  fully  prepared  to  repeat  this  sen- 
timent even  were  the  Holy  Host  in  his  mouth. 
Now,  the  object  of  such  a  statement,  made  by 
the  writer  of  this  letter  many  years  after  the 
death  of  the  Marques,  can  have  been  but  to 
imply  that  one  so  high  in  the  favour  of  our 
sovereign  master  the  King  was,  in  a  measure, 
accessory  to  the  foul  deed  which  is  alluded  to, 
or  that,  at  least,  he  sanctioned  and  approved 


tioned,  even  bevond  the  Spanish 
without  becoming  veneration.    I  f 
doubtful,  Zamora,"  continued  he,  " 
we  should  allow  tiie  bearer  of  such 
able  matter  to  retire  without  some 
interrogation." 

As  Zamora  was  not  much  in  the 
differing  with  the  views  of  the  re 
President,  and  as  the  party  most  in 
was  himself  too  much  overawed  to  o 
observation,  the  opinion  last  emitted 
Senor  Rodrigo  Yasquez  would  probabi 
prevailed,  without  the  slightest  conte 
not  Bolea  himself  come  to  the  rescue. 

"  I  can  assure  your  excellency,"  i 
anxiously, that  my  friend,  the  Seno 
de  Villaflor,  was  as  completely  iVnnror. 
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kelieye?'  said  Yasquez,  fixing  for  the  first 
time  upon  the  speaker  his  dark  and  piercing 

^*  I  am  so  styled,  may  it  please  your  excel- 
bey." 

I  think  that  I  can  remember  having  seen 
70a  at  the  Despacho  Universal/'  continued  the 
President,  somewhat  relaxing  in  the  original 
.  harshness  of  his  manner;  and  indeed  to  have 
beard  you  alluded  to,  in  terms  of  great  com- 
mendation, by  my  good  friend,  the  Senor 
Hiaquez." 

"  I  am,  Senor,  one  of  his  most  assiduous 
servants." 

"  Then,  in  the  name  of  Heaven,  how  do  we 
see  you  here  upon  such  an  errand?" 

"  My  friend,  Villaflor,  may  it  please  your 
^cellency,  having  but  slight  experience  as  yet 
of  his  native  land,  was  advised  not  to  come 
unaccompanied,  and  I  thought  it  a  duty  to 
offer  him  my  services." 

And  you  can  distinctly  assert,  Seiior  de 
Bolea,  that  he  was  absolutely  ignorant  of  the 
contents  of  his  father's  letter?" 

TOL.  1.  I 


allirniation,  pruct*eding  from  you,  and 
is  a  strange  cuiinmiiiicatiun,  and  on 
I  should  be  loath  indeed  to  see  in  ai 
hands  but  mine.  I  suppose,  at  all 
that  you  could  answer  for  your  friei 
mediate  appearance  before  me  at  any  ti 
I  might  require  it?' 

"Unquestionably,  Senor  Presidenti 
no  other  delay  than  that  which  will  be 
to  summon  him  from  Barcelona." 

"  From  Barcelona?  " 

"Yes,  may  it  please  your  excellen 
Don  Moriz  has,  by  his  majesty's  especii 
mand,  been  this  day  appointed  first  e 
and  military  secretary  to  the  Captain-( 
of  Catalonia." 

"Indeed!"  said  Yasquez,  unbendic 
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a  few  words  to  his  friend  respecting  the  value 
of  his  excellency's  time,  npon  which  they  had 
ahieady  rather  indiscreetly  trespassed,  and, 
with  a  deep  obeisance,  prepared  to  withdraw. 
Scarcely,  however,  had  he  reached  the  door, 
accompanied  by  the  no  less  impatient  Yillaflor, 
than  the  unwelcome  sounds  of  a  fresh  summons 
from  the  President  greeted  his  ear. 

^'Hark,  one  moment  more,  Senors,"  said 
he,  "what  have  we  here?  Two  words  in 
pencil,  and,  as  I  should  think,  in  another  hand, 
inscribed  on  the  reverse  fold  of  the  letter. 
Singular  that  I  should  not  have  seen  them 
before!  This  savours  marvellously  of  some 
dgnal  or  watch-word  from  without." 

Both  our  friends  were  at  no  loss  to  express 
their  utter  surprise  and  ignorance;  but 
Bodrigo  Vasquez  was  not  to  be  deterred  from 
prosecuting  his  investigations. 

"Just  call  back  Morales,  will  you,  Seiior 
Zamora,"  continued  he.  "He  has  cunning 
and  experience  in  these  matters." 

The  pale-faced  official,  who  had  lately  left 
the  room,  now  re-entered,  and  proceeded,  in 
e<Hnpliance  with  an  injunction  from  his  em- 
i2 
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ployer,  intently  to  scan  the  suspicious  inscrip- 
tion. Having  examined  the  paper  in  every 
possible  shape  and  form  that  he  could  im- 
part to  it,  he  finally  refolded  it  as  it  had 
been  originally  closed  and  sealed,  and  then 
said : — 

To  the  best  of  my  judgment,  Senor  Pre-' 
sidente,  this  epigraph  in  pencil  must  have  been 
added  very  lately.  At  all  events,  it  is  not, 
decidedly,  in  the  same  handwriting  as  the  letter 
itself." 

The  words  are,  if  I  read  them  aright," 
resumed  Vasquez,  *  Oramus  et  Vigilamus.^ " 

Implying,  I  should  imagine,"  continued 
Morales,  that  there  are  those  without  who 
are  unremitting  in  their  efforts  to  obtain  the 
prisoner's  release  ^" 

Or  perhaps  to  abet  in  his  escape." 

Very  probably,  indeed,  Senor  Presidents" 
This  conclusion  having  been  thus  pointed  out, 
Vasquez  again  fixed  his  sinister  glance  upon 
Bolea,  whom,  from  the  first,  he  had  appeared 
to  consider  as  the  more  responsible  agent  of 
the  two,  and  said : — 

You  must  admit|  if  our  present  surmise  be 
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correct,  that  I  am  placed  in  a  situation  of  no 
smaD  difficulty?" 

The  escribiente's  face  had  lost  all  its  charac- 
teristic Uoom,  and  his  lips  were  quivering 
irith  the  emotion  he  laboured  in  vain  entirely  to 
subdue ;  yet  his  presence  of  mind  did  not  wholly 
forsake  him  in  this  emergency,  and  he  calmly 
inquired  if  he  might  himself  examine  the  ill- 
omened  letter.  Yasquez  having  assented, 
Francisco  approached  the  lamp,  which  had  just 
been  placed  on  the  table  before  him,  and,  after 
apparently  a  very  careful  scrutiny,  exclaimed, 
with  a  smile  of  quiescent  satisfaction : — 

"  I  think  that  I  can  account  now  for  the 
whole  mystery.  The  words  are  not  *  Oramus 
et  Vigtlammj  but  ^Oremus  et  VigilemuSj 
which  is  in  much  more  strict  accordance  with 
the  Divine  precept.  The  opinion  of  Senor 
Morales,  if  I  rightly  understand  it,  goes  far  in 
confirmation  of  my  own  impression.  He 
deems,  I  believe,  that  after  this  letter  was 
closed  and  sealed,  the  upper  fold  of  the  reverse 
must  have  been  slightly  raised  that  these 
words  might  be  inscribed  under  it?" 

"  Precisely,"  said  Morales. 
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"Now  Don  Moriz's  father,"  continued  Bolea, 
fast  recovering  the  whole  of  his  usual  self- 
possession,  "  died,  as  I  have  been  informed,  in 
a  state  of  the  most  exemplary,  and  I  should 
almost  say  ecstatic  devotion.  I  therefore  con- 
jecture that,  after  having  written  his  letter  to 
the  Seiior  Perez,  I  should  imagine  in  a  rather 
worldly  spirit,  he  thought  it  but  consonant 
with  the  awful  situation  in  which  he  himself 
and,  indeed,  in  which  both  were  placed,  to 
recall,  to  him  whom  he  addressed,  the  two 
most  important  of  our  christian  duties.  That 
such  a  warning  was  somewhat  needed,  I  my- 
self have  very  little  doubt,  though  I  should  be 
loath  indeed  to  say  aught  in  further  disparage- 
ment of  one  already  so  utterly  fallen." 

Whether  such  an  explanation  would  have 
appeared  perfectly  demonstrative,  had  the  cir- 
cumstances of  the  case  been  diflferent,  we  will 
not  take  upon  ourselves  to  decide.  As  it  was, 
however,  the  dark-browed  courtier,  feeling, 
doubtless,  small  inclination  to  involve  in  any 
proceedings  two  persons  evidently  somewhat 
high  in  official  favour,  or  to  fix  upon  them 
any  suspicions  which  might  be  disposed  of  dse- 
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wberei  showed  himself  more  anxious  to  bear 
<mt  than  to  impugn  Bolea's  suggestion. 

"Were  yon  present,  Seiior  de  Villaflor," 
said  he,  "when  your  father  wrote  this  letter, 
and  when  he  dosed  it?" 

"  I  was  not,  Senor  Presidente." 

"  Bat  you  know  when  it  was  written?  " 

"  The  very  day  upon  which  the  last  Holy 
Sacrament  was  administered  to  him,  Senor  Pre- 
ddente,  he  confided  that  letter  to  me,  demanding 
and  receiying  my  solemn  promise  that  I  would 
deliyer  it  into  no  other  hands  than  those  of 
the  Senor  Perez.  More,  I  never  knew,  and 
cannot  say,  saving  that  I  believe  it  to  have 
been  written  during  the  previous  week." 

"  And  it  has  been  in  no  one's  keeping  but 
your  own,  since  then?" 

"Most  certainly  not,  Seiior  Presidente; 
indeed,  I  may  affirm  that  no  person  can  have 
so  much  as  beheld  it,  with  the  exception, 
perhaps,  of  my  friend  Don  Francisco  de  Bolea." 

"  Senor  Zamora,"  continued  Rodrigo  Vas- 
qnez,  "  if  my  orders  were  punctually  executed, 
your  prisoner  can  no  more  have  read  this 
inscription  than  the  letter  itself." 
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^^Your  excellency  may  rest  assured,  that 
he  had  not  time  to  discern  one  single  letter  of 
either." 

Such  being  the  case,  Senors/'  resumed  the 
President,  after  a  short  pause,  "  I  will  no 
further  detain  you  now.  I  can  think  the 
matter  over  at  leisure,  and  let  you  know 
should  any  fresh  communication  between  us  be 
required." 

No  sooner  were  these  welcome  words 
uttered,  though  still  in  a  rather  dubious  tone, 
than  our  two  friends  retired  with  the  slowest 
step  and  the  gravest  air  that  they  could  com- 
mand, closely  escorted  to  the  outer  door  of 
the  prison  by  the  Senor  Zamora;  but  when 
once  they  reached  the  street,  their  anxiety  to 
be  as  far  removed  as  possible  from  the  dreaded 
precincts  overcoming  every  other  feeling,  they 
hastened  on  with  all  the  precipitation  that 
the  darkening  shades  of  the  nightfall  would 
allow.  Not  a  word  was  exchanged  between 
them,  until  they  had  actually  reached  their 
own  door,  where  the  breathless  Bolea  was  at 
length  constrained  to  pause. 

Ah,  Santa  Maria !  Moriz,"  exclaimed  he,. 
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^  what  8  i^easant  eveniDg  we  have  passed  for 
our  last.  I  should  think  that  even  your  ardour 
for  political  adventure  must  be  somewhat 
damped  bj  what  we  have  beheld?' 

^  It  was  indeed,  Francisco,  an  awful  sight. 
A  Minister  of  State  to  have  been  thus  tor- 
tured P 

Well,  there  is  one  consolation  for  him,  at 
all  events,  Moriz;  he  would  probably  be  in 
the  same  predicament  now,  or  very  nearly, 
had  he  not  understood  that  the  necessities  of 
the  state  required  the  sacrifice  of  Escovedo  at 
the  time  that  it  was  accomplished.  What 
think  you  of  the  ingenuity  of  our  friend  Gil 
de  Mesa?  Is  not  his  hand  a  light  one  still, 
though  it  can  wield  a  gallant  sword?" 

"  How  mean  you,  Bolea  ?"  said  Villaflor, 
JDuch  perplexed. 

"What  I  mean?  Surely,  that  his  word  of 
hope  and  consolation  to  his  fallen  master  was 
pretty  smartly  added  to  that  letter  of  yours, 
during  those  very  few  minutes,  or  rather 
seconds,  that  our  eyes  were  averted." 

"Gracious  Heaven!  Francisco,"  exclaimed 
lus  friend,  in  the  deepest  amazement;  "can 
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it  be  SO,  indeed?  Would  yoa  beiieve  that  I 
had  reallj  taken  your  explanation  to  tiie 
President  as  the  trae  and  correct  one?' 

That  is  more  than  he  thought,  you  may 
rely  upon  it,  Moriz ;  but,  happily,  it  did  not 
suit  his  purpose  to  follow  up  the  matter  any 
further  against  us.  It  certainly  is  fortunatei 
however,"  continued  the  escribiente,  with  his 
usual  merry  laugh,  that  I  was  there  to  pull 
you  through  the  quicksands,  otherwise,  I 
verily  think,  that  you  would  be  by  this  time 
floundering  in  them  beyond  any  power  of 
extrication." 

Villaflor  was  absolutely  at  a  loss  for  expres- 
sions to  convey  both  the  gratitude  and  the 
admiration  that  he  felt  for  the  most  timely 
presence  of  mind  which  his  friend  had  dis- 
played; but  the  latter,  who  was  at  no  time  a 
great  lover  of  compliments,  could  now  attend 
to  nothing  saving  the  preparations  for  a  well- 
ordained  supper,  the  expectation  of  which  had 
not  a  little  contributed  to  support  him  during 
his  late  trials. 

We  have  much  satisfaction  in  stating,  that 
the  entertainment,  when  it  appeared,  fully 
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responded  to  his  anticipations,  and  also  in 
asBoring  yon,  gentie  reader,  tiiat  tiie  re- 
mainder of  tiie  evening  was  spent  bj  him  in 
imparting  to  his  jonthfiil  companion  all  the 
information  that  he  had  obtained,  during  the 
day,  respecting  the  duties  that  awaited  the 
yoatiiful  secretary  at  Barcelona.  These 
directions  were  tiie  more  needfnl,  that  on  the 
fdlowing  morning,  at  a  yery  early  hoar, 
Villaflor  received,  fhrongh  a  sapemumerary 
of  tiie  Secretary  Moora's  department,  an 
intimation  that  the  Senor  Asomar,  being 
prevented  from  seeing  him  as  appointed, 
desired  him  to  proceed  at  once  to  his  post, 
witiioat  waiting  until  they  could  meeL  As 
the  same  beardless  official  delivered  with  this 
message  the  promised  despatches,  together 
with  the  welcome  accompaniment  already  an- 
nounced by  Bolea,  our  hero  lost  no  time  in 
heartily  embracing  the  latter  kind  friend,  and 
bidding  farewell  to  his  hospitable  roof. 


CHAPTER  VIL 


The  Sefior  de  Villaflor's  journ 
Madrid  to  Barcelona  was  accompli 
speedily  as  was  consistent  with  the  w* 
of  the  noble  steeds  which  the  Duque  < 
hermosa  had  not  failed  to  send  to  hin 
within  as  short  a  space  of  time  a 
fairlj  have  been  allotted,  he  found 
before  the  massive  portals  of  the  Ca 
Captain  General's  palace.  Admittance 
been  immediately  obtJiinA/i 
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Ere  a  iFcrj  fev  MMles  kal  Atfmij  mmr 
hero's  soGtaij  idketkos  wen  imUn^mf^mi  tf 

jaesk^  Inmblp,  mod  abKKt  Mhauikat  m 
dememoor,  wha^  in  s  wbdfJ  ■me  mi 
eoorteoiis  tone,  addrened  Un,  ad  iafpuicd 
whether  ke  were  tke  bener  cf  the  ilraflihft 
from  court?  Moris  hswrng  rep&ed  m  tfe 
affirmathre,  he  wis  deared  to  ddlhrer 
letters. 

crsTC  your  psrdon,  Scnor,''  ssid  he» 
with  some  difMfiinej  "Iwt  mj  orders  sre  to 
pljoe  them  in  his  ercrilenfy  s  own  hands.^ 

^  Oh,  Tcry  wdl,**  SBEwered  his  new  Mjoaint'- 
anoe:  " I  will  just  ascertain  the  Captain 
General's  pleasore,  and  reCnm  to  yon  loth- 
with.-' 

He  according  soon  re-appeared,  and  imi- 
mated  to  YiOaflor  that  the  GoTcnor  would 
receire  him  at  once. 

When  introdnoed  into  the  statcfy  apart- 
i&ent,  now  thrown  open  before  him,  the  jOTth- 
fnl  eqnerrj  bddd  an  aged  caTalier,  whose 
lofty  and  martial  bearing  clearly  denoted  the 
warlike  Conde  de  Siem  Doradn.    The  grey- 
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haired  yeteran  was  sitting  in  a  deep  and 
old-fashioned  chair,  which  was  partially 
pushed  aside  from  the  large  writing-table 
before  him,  and  on  one  of  the  huge  arms  of 
which  leaned,  or  rather  reclined,  a  female 
figure,  so  graceful  and  prepossessing,  that 
small  doubts  could  arise  also  as  to  her  identity. 
So  soon  as  our  traveller  entered,  she  slightly 
raised  upon  her  brow  the  richly  laced  riding- 
hat  which  gently  overshadowed,  though  it  did 
not  conceal,  her  lovely  features  and  flowing 
fair  locks;  and  after  having  cast  one  glance 
of  her  deep  and  haughty  blue  eye  full  upon 
his  countenance,  she  continued,  as  soon  as  his 
own  hasty  look  was  averted,  to  scan  assi- 
duously and  to  her  hearths  content,  his  appear- 
ance and  apparel. 

"You  have  despatches  for  me,  I  under- 
stand," said  the  Conde.  "No  bad  news,  I 
trust :  His  Majesty  and  the  Senor  Moura  arc 
well?" 

"  I  believe  that  your  excellency  will  find  no 
sinister  accounts  in  what  I  bear,"  replied 
Moriz,  delivering  the  letters  with  a  respectful 
obeisance. 
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The  GoTcmor  proceeded  at  once  to  opta 
and  inqiect  Aem,  whii  the  air  of  oDe  to  wliom 
SDch  oocnpatiai  was  erer  aomewliat  iiksoiDe; 
soon  laying  aside,  after  a  sbort  scnitiiiT,  ike 
more  official  papers,  but  perusing  with  great 
attention  those  which  were  priratelj  addressed 
to  him. 

Nothing  mipkasant,  I  hope?*  whispered 
lus  fiurj  companion  in  his  ear,  as  she  ob- 
flerved  him  to  knit  his  brow  more,  and  sdO 
more  as  he  read  on. 

^Nothing  yerr  agreeable  either.  Elvira,^ 
lepUed  he,  somewhat  abrapdy.  ^- 1  am  not 
to  hare  your  brother  after  alL^ 

How  mean  yon  exdaimed  the  Conksa. 
clasping  her  hands  in  ntter  astonishment. 

^What  I  say,  mi  qnerida.  Here  is  a 
letter  from  Moora  himself,  informing  me  that 
Yillahermosa  has  chosen  to  step  in  and  claim 
the  ^ipointment  for  some  creature  of  Lis — 
one  lliraflor  or  THIaflor — ^you  win  see  the 
name  there." 

^And  it  is  Moora  himself  who  writes 
this?* 

There  is  his  own  letter." 


Elvira,  we  are  nut  alone/'  interpos 
Conde  iu  a  whisper. 

"I  don't  care  who  hears  me/'  con 
the  unpacified  Condesa.  I  say,  that  ii 
outrage  to  yourself,  an  outrage  to  n: 
outrage  to  every  feeling  which  should  as 
the  breast  of  a  cavalier,  thus  to  forfe 
word,  after  all  that  he  had  said  and  prom 

There  was  no  positive  engagemen 
querida," 

No  positive  engagement !  There  w 
contract  signed  and  sealed  in  the  matter, 
haps,  but  was  not  enough  uttered  and  im 
to  induce  yourself  as  well  as  me,  to 
upon  Luis's  nomination  as  an  absolute 
tainty?' 

I  am  afraid  that  I  have  been  over 
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to  some  other  dtoation  equally  beseeming  hij 
rank  and  attainments." 

<^  Exactly;  in  Portngal,  in  Flanders,  or 
8(mewhere  which  will  leave  me  no  expectation 
of  seeing  him  for  the  next  five  years  I  I  that 
have  been  preparing  his  apartment  for  the 
last  week,  in  the  joyful  trust  that  he  might 
arrive  any  day."  And  with  these  words^ 
Dona  Elvira  rested  her  gentle  head  upon  the 
high  back  of  the  governor's  chair,  to  conceal 
her  flowing  tears. 

"  Nay,  but  this  is  too  childish,  in  truth," 
said  the  Conde.  ^^You  must  learn  to  bear 
with  these  disappointments,  now  that  you  are 
in  political  life." 

It  is  not  a  mere  disappointment,  it  is  an 
actual  misfortune  to  me,  as  you  well  know," 
answered  the  still  weeping  beauty.  And  to 
think  that  we  are  to  have,  instead  of  Luis, 
this  detestable  Miraflor,  or  whatever  you  call 
him;  really,  Senor,  we  are  in  no  want  of  him. 
The  Senor  Maldonado  could  pen  more  de- 
spatches in  a  day  than  Moura  could  read  in  a 
week,  and  I  am  sure  that  I  would  rather  copy 
some  myself  that  we  might  remain  as  we  are 
VOL.  I.  K 
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Could  not  you  write,  and  say  that  we  do  not 
require  this  gallant?   When  is  he  to  come?' 

I  really  don't  know;  I  have  not  exactly 
made  out  yet,"  answered  the  somewhat  peiv 
plexed  goyemor. 

'^Let  me  see,  Senor;  or,  stay,  perhaps  the 
messenger  could  tell.  Could  you  say,  amigo," 
continued  she,  raising  her  voice,  and  making 
Tdlaflor  a  sign  to  approach,  could  you  say 
when  his  excellency's  new  secretary  is  to  leave 
Madrid?" 

^4  am  that  luckless  individual,  fair  madam," 
replied  Moriz,  who,  in  deep  and  breathless 
anxiety,  had  well  overheard  the  foregoing 
conversation. 

At  this  unexpected  intelligence,  Doiia  Elvira 
started  to  her  feet,  while  the  Governor  himself, 
more  slowly  rising,  said,  with  a  sort  of  frank 
and  military  courtesy : — 

"Pray  excuse  my  error,  Senor;  but  ten 
years  ago  my  sight  would  have  enabled  me  to 
discern,  from  your  bearing  and  appearance, 
that  you  were  other  than  a  mere  cabinel 
courier.  I  entreat  you  to  believe,  notwith- 
standing the  slight  disappointment  which  wc 
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kave  most  unconscioiisly  betrayed  before  you^ 
that  yoa  are  heartily  welcome  to  my  roof." 

I  will  not  for  a  moment  doubt  it,"  an- 
swered Moriz;  but  I  trust  that  your  excel- 
lency  will  excuse  me  if,  after  what  I  have  just 
kaid,  I  claim  your  kind  permission  to  return 
at  oDce  to  Madrid." 

''By  no  means  at  all,  I  vow,"  said  the 
sturdy  Teteran.  "  You  really  must  make  due 
lUowance  for  the  warmth  of  a  sister's  heart 
and  the  privileges  of  a  woman's  tongue." 

"I  am  well  aware,  may  it  please  your 
excellency,  that  fair  ladies  are  entitled  to 
inflict  many  wounds  which  they  will  not,  or 

need  not,  cure ;  but  in  this  case  " 

"  Well,  in  this  case,"  interrupted  the  Conde, 
some  apology  is  undoubtedly  required  from 

the  offending  party,  and  you  may  rest  assured 

that  she  is  willing  to  make  it.  What  say  you, 

Elvira?' 

"  I  am  very  willing  to  add,  Seiior,"  replied 
she,  "  that  having  to  the  best  of  my  judg- 
laent  taken  the  Sefior  de  Miraflor  for  a  state 
messenger  " 

"  Villaflor,  mi  querida,"  whispered  the  Go- 
K  2 


no  conception  that  tlie  Senor  dc  ^' 
would  testify  such  extreme  and  most 
mendable  zeal  in  entering  upon  his  new  < 
I  could  not  for  a  moment  imagine  thai 
fell  from  me  would  ever  reach  his  ear." 

"WeU,  Senor  de  Villaflor,  I  suppose 
you  will  take  that  as  a  sufficient  satisf 
from  one  who  may  not  wear  a  sword  to  a 
for  her  indiscretions.  You  have  yet  to 
that  my  Elvira  is  but  a  child  in  disposit 
in  looks." 

I  should  have  deemed  as  much  from 
I  have  lately  beheld,"  calmly  replied  our 

**Not  such  a  child  neither,"  impati 
exclaimed  the  Condesa,  as  to  brook  ce 
or  reproof  from  a  stranger." 

"Neither  could  be  intended  bv  me. 
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Villaflor,"  interposed  the  Governor,  scarcelj 
suppressing  the  smile  which  any  token  of  the 
waywardness  of  his  youthful  spouse  seldom 
failed  to  excite ;  "  you  had  better,  in  truths 
beware  of  her,  for  she  is  a  cunning  fencer^ 
though  she  carries  no  weapon.  Now,  see 
here,  Elvira,  there  is  a  letter  for  you,  from 
your  old  friend  the  Duque  de  Yillahermosa, 
strongly  recommending,  I  have  no  doubt,  oiur 
new  guest  to  your  especial  care  and  good 
grace." 

The  Condesa  opened  the  proflfered  letter^ 
scanned  it  over  hastily  with  a  look  of  siipreme 
indifference,  and  then  taking  up  her  slight 
riding-rod,  which  was  lying  on  her  husband's 
writing  table,  she  said : — 

"  You  have  now,  Seiior,  business  to  transact 
for  which  I  am  not  required :  I  will  trespass 
no  further  upon  your  time.  Come  with  me. 
Carlo  carino." 

This  last  appeal  was  addressed  to  a  very 
small  and  beautiful  Maltese  dog,  white  as  the 
driven  snow,  and  which  was  supposed  to  un- 
derstand nothing  but  Italian.  It  was  not 
needed,  however,  for  so  well  had  Cjarlo  been 
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broken  in  to  all  his  duties,  that,  on  the  very 
first  symptom  of  his  mistress's  intention  to 
retire,  he  had  left  his  station  at  her  feet,  and, 
with  a  slight  bark,  preceded  her  towards  the 
door.  Scarcely  had  they  reached  it  togetiier, 
when  the  Condesa,  turning  round,  rolled  into 
the  shape  of  a  miniature  ball  the  Duke  of  Y illa- 
hermosa's  letter,  and  casting  it  to  the  other 
end  of  the  room,  eagerly  exclaimed : — 

Fetch  it.  Carlo,  fetch  it.  Bravissimo ;  now, 
bring  it  here  carefully,  for  it  is  very  precious. 
Bring  it  to  me,  I  say,  sir,— don't  you  hear. 
Ah  disgraziato !  you  have  torn  it  to  pieces. — 
What  on  earth  can  I  do  now  to  remember  the 
new  equerry's  name.  Never  mind,  I  am  sure 
it  is  Miraflor.  Is  it  not.  Carlo?'  And  with 
this  satisfactory  conclusion,  not  uttered  quite 
80  low  as  to  be  entirely  inaudible,  she  seized 
her  forgiven  favourite  in  her  arms,  and  hastily 
withdrew  from  the  room. 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  Conde  de  Sierra 
Dorada,  having  finished  the  perusal  of  his  pri- 
vate letters,  again  cast  one  very  unwilling 
look  upon  the  grim  array  of  official  papers 
that  lay  open  befcwre  him,  and  then  said : — 
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I  see  nothing  very  important  in  these  

Here,  yon  can  read  them  this  evening,  Afaldo- 
Dado,  and  we  can  afterwards  confer  npon  them." 

Maldonado! — ^thon^t  oar  hero,  as  he  gassed 
intently  roond  the  room,  as  if  expecting  to  see 
8ome  other  personage  appear  than  that  med: 
and  lowly  indifidaal,  who,  after  haying  ushered 
him  into  the  Goromor^s  presence,  had  remained 
there  ever  since,  a  deferential,  and  a^paiendy 
listless  spectator  of  what  had  occurred.  Can 
tibat  indeed  be  the  redoubted  Diego  de  Mal- 
donado? By  Santa  Maria!  I  could  wring  his 
neck  like  a  chicken's,  were  he  to  attempt  to 
cross  my  padi. 

While  these  unuttered  reflections  were  thus 
passing,  he  to  whom  they  alluded  had  moyed, 
widi  a  stealthy  step,  towards  the  Governor's 
taUe,  and  cdlected  the  diffisrent  papers  con- 
fided to  his  care,  after  which  he  whispered,  in 
his  usual  cautious  and  diffident  tone: — 

Tour  excellency  will  perhaps  not  forget 
that  tiie  corre^dor  is  awaiting  without,  in 
tiie  hopes  of  seeing  you.'' 

^  Not  to-day,  Maldonado — really  cannot; 
—we  have  had  business  enough  as  it  is.  Tell 
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him  to  come  to-morrow,  or  to  write  if  it  is  any- 
thing very  urgent." 

"  He  was  already  here  yesterday,  expecting 
your  excellency's  pleasure  upon  this  matter," 
observed  the  secretary,  in  the  same  voice  as 
before. 

Well,  let  him  write,  as  I  have  just  said :  it 
will  save  his  time  and  mine,"  continued  the 
Conde,  impatiently. 

Oh  certainly,  by  all  means,  Senor,"  re- 
plied Maldonado.  '^It  is  only,  I  believe, 
respecting  that  last  anonjrmous  libel  upon  the 
Sing's  government,  which  at  all  events  will  be 
noticed,  I  have  little  doubt,  by  the  holy  office, 
even  should  the  political  authorities  overlook 
it.  " 

"Nay,  but  that  will  never  do,"  anxiously 
interrupted  the  Conde :  "  we  must  not  let  them 
get  the  start  of  us.  Here,  I  will  go  to  the 
corregidor,  and  see  what  light  he  can  throw 
upon  the  business.  Perhaps  you  may  as  well 
come  too,  in  case  he  should  state  anything 
that  would  require  reporting  to  Madrid.  But 
in  the  meanwhile,  we  are  forgetting  the  Senor 
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de  Villaflor,  who  must  be  fatigued  after  his 
journey.  See,  Maldonado,  will  you,  that  he  be 
conducted  to  his  apartment,  and  that  he  want 
for  nothing  there  either  to-day  or  in  future* 
You  can  join  me  afterwards  in  the  Condesa's 
inner  withdrawing-room,  from  whence  we  can 
proceed  to  despatch  this  worthy  man.  As  to 
you,  Senor,"  continued  the  Conde,  addressing 
our  hero,  "  pray  remember  that  you  will  ever 
best  consult  my  wishes  in  considering  yourself 
as  a  son  of  this  house." 

Thus  kindly  dismissed,  Villaflor  followed 
Maldonado  through  several  stately  chambers, 
until  they  reached  an  ante-room,  where  the 
usher,  whom  he  had  previously  seen,  was 
sitting  in  company  with  two  other  officials  of 
about  his  own  rank,  one  of  whom  was  the 
master  of  the  household.  This  personage, 
after  having  exchanged  a  few  words  with  the 
private  secretary,  led  the  way  to  a  distant  but 
commodious  and  very  well  appointed  apart-* 
ment,  where  the  chief  equerry  was  duly  in- 
stalled. The  major-domo  then  retired,  with  an 
intimation  that  he  would  immediately  order 
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some  refreshments  to  be  sent  up,  and  desire 
the  attendance  of  the  trior's  page. 

Our  hero,  finding  himself  thus  done  with 
Maldonado,  who  had  as  yet  followed  him  in 
silence,  took  this  opportunity  of  delivering  to 
him  the  Senor  Asumar's  letter,  suggesting  that 
its  probable  object  was  to  insure  their  speedy 
acquaintance  and  good  companionship. 

Be  satisfied,  Senor  de  Yillaflor,  that  no  such 
recommendation  is  needed,"  said  Maldonado; 

I  will  neglect  nothing  that  may  promote  at 
once  the  union,  and  I  would  willingly  say  the 
friendship  which  should  exist  between  ns. 
Pray  consider  me  here  as  being  entirely,  and 
most  cordially  at  your  service.  I  must  leave 
you  now,  as  the  Captain-General  is  expecting 
me,  but  we  shall  meet  again  this  evening.  In 
the  meanwhile,  you  must  want  some  repose, 
and  as  their  excellencies  never  sup  until  three 
hours  at  least  after  sunset,  you  will  have  full 
time  for  rest  and  refreshment." 

As  Moriz's  reflections  upon  his  present 
prospects  and  position  were  not  of  the  most 
cheerful  nature,  and  as  the  weariness  which  he 
felt  from  his  rapid  journey  contributed  not  a 
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little  to  oppress  still  more  his  dejected  spirits, 
lie  was  wise  enough  to  follow  this  excellent 
advice,  and  to  seek,  in  the  sleep  which  he 
much  required,  the  benefit  and  comfort  which 
it  so  usually  imparts  at  his  age.  He  was  thus 
enabled,  as  the  hour  for  the  evening  repast 
drew  near,  to  appear  before  his  chief  with  a 
more  untroubled  brow,  and  with  such  im- 
provements in  his  toilette  and  appearance,  as 
would  certainly  render  impossible  the  volun- 
tary recurrence  of  that  error  which  had 
\mi  attended  at  first  with  such  unpleasant 
ooDaequenoes. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

When  sbown  into  the  spacious  sitting-room 
where  their  small  circle  was  to  assemble,  he 
found  Maldonado  already  there,  conversing 
with  a  young  lady,  whose  languishing  dark 
eyes  and  raven  locks  well  revealed  her  pure 
Castilian  blood.  Who  she  was,  our  hero 
might  have  long  remained  at  a  loss  to  guess, 
if  Don  Diego  had  not  immediately  stepped 
forward  and  said : — 

"  Draw  near,  Senor  de  Villaflor,  and  pre- 
sent your  homage  to  Doiia  Sirena,  the  fasci- 
nating niece  of  our  common  master.  Perhaps 
you  were  not  aware  that  our  happy  firmament 
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is  endowed  with  two  stars  of  equal  but  unri- 
Talled  brilliancy." 

Dona  Sirena  cast  one  soft  look,  which  cer- 
tainly was  not  of  disapprobation,  towards  the 
new  comer,  and  then  inquired,  in  the  most 
a&ble  tone,  whether  he  experienced  any 
&tigue  from  his  journey.    Much  pleased  with 
the  native  courtesy  and  good  grace  of  this 
wdcome,  Villaflor  eagerly  joined  in  the  light 
and  animated  conversation  which  his  entrance 
had  for  a  moment  interrupted,  and  very 
speedily  found  himself  on  the  most  satisfactory 
tenns  with  both  his  more  recent  acquaint- 
ances. Many  minutes,  however,  did  not  elapse 
before  the  Conde  entered,  in  company  with  his 
wayward  spouse,  whose  beauty  was  nowise  im- 
paired by  the  change  of  her  costume. 

"  I  am  heartily  glad  to  see  you,  Senor  de 
Villaflor,"  exclaimed  the  veteran,  extending 
at  the  same  time  his  large  and  rugged  hand. 
"  I  trust  that  you  are  as  much  refreshed  as 
would  seem  by  your  looks,  and  that  you  have 
forgiven  us  our  involuntary  breach  of  hospi- 
tality this  morning.  Alma  del  Cid !  we  shall 
^ake  no  such  mistakes  now :  if  these  are  the 
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last  fashions  of  the  court,  our  young  gallants 
might  have  well  conquered  England  last  year, 
were  it  but  to  pay  for  their  doublets  and 
chains.  Strange,  to  be  sure,  how  the  wheel  of 
taste  does  revolve!  I  can  remember  having 
worn  myself  such  loops  and  braidings  as  these 
when  I  and  your  poor  father,  Sirena,  com- 
manded each  his  troop  on  the  well-eamed  field 
of  St.  Quentin." 

"  Oh !  but,"  interposed  Dona  Elvira,  "  this 
bravery  is  nothing  to  what  the  Senor  has  in 
store  to  bewilder  and  to  overcome  our  poor 
provincial  senses." 

"  And  pray  what  can  you  know  of  that, 
querida?"  demanded  the  Governor. 

Rest  assured,  that  my  information  is 
excellent,  Senor,"  resumed  she.  "  My  Ara- 
gonese  tirewoman,  Fepita,  who  was  born  and 
brought  up,  as  you  know,  in  the  household  of 
the  Duque  de  Y iUahermosa,  could  not  resist,  it 
would  appear,  inquiring  after  his  health  and 
welfare  from  the  Senor  de  Villaflor's  page,  for 
which,  I  entreat  you  to  believe,  that  I  most 
heartily  reprimanded  her.  It  was  she  who 
told  Dona  Mencia,  who  afterwards  reported 
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it  to  me — ^that  having  thus  assisted  at  the 
opening  of  one  of  the  Senor's  valises,  she  there 
beheld  a  dress  of  gold  brocade,  such  as  his 
majesty  alone  could  ever  have  worn,  and  that 
on  his  marriage-day  only." 

Indeed,  madam,"  answered  Moriz,  in  no- 
ways displeased  at  this  unexpected  introduc- 
tion of  a  subject  which  he  might  himself  have 
fdt  some  diffidence  in  bringing  forward,  the 
Senora  Fepita  cannot  have  seen  a  dress  of 
that  description,  but  merely  a  piece  which 
might  be  converted  into  one,  and  which  I  bad 
been  induced  to  bring  with  me  as  the  latest 
specimen  of  French  ingenuity  and  skill." 

"  Pray  let  us  see  it,  too,  Seiior,"  exclaimed 
Sirena,  eagerly  fixing  her  eyes  upon  our  hero, 
with  an  expression  of  resistless  entreaty. 

Villaflor  would  have  answered  forthwith  in 
the  afiBrmative,  but,  at  the  very  same  moment, 
the  doors  of  the  neighbouring  chamber  having 
heen  thrown  open,  the  Conde  said : 

Our  evening  repast  is  ready,  Sirena,  and 
we  had  better  defer,  until  we  return  hither, 
this  examination,  which,  I  make  no  doubt, 
will  prove  rather  a  long  one,  when  once  you 
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ladies  undertake  it.  You  are  expecting  no 
one,  are  you,  Elvira?" 

"  None  whomsoever,  Senor." 
Then,  adelante  niiios,  for  old  soldiers  like 
regular  hours." 

During  the  supper,  Yillaflor,  who  was  a 
youth  of  few  words,  and  felt  as  yet,  besides, 
particularly  reserved  with  strangers,  took  no 
very  active  share  in  the  general  proceedings, 
and  thus  had  a  most  favourable  opportunity 
for  prosecuting  his  investigations  respecting 
the  dispositions  and  the  mutual  relations  of 
those  with  whom  his  lot  was  for  the  present 
cast.  Two  of  these  remained  scarcely  less 
silent  than  himself;  the  one  being  the  Go- 
vernor, whose  few  and  laconic  observations 
were  confined  to  criticisms  or  commendations 
upon  the  performance  of  the  cooks  or  tlie  con- 
fectioners; the  other.  Dona  Sirena,  whose 
wandering  and  pensive  glance  betokened  very 
small  interest  either  in  such  material  details, 
or  in  the  more  refined,  but  rather  literary 
disquisitions  which  formed  the  prominent 
theme  of  the  Condesa's  conversation  with 
Maldonado.    From  the  first  it  was  clear  to 
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Moriz  that  Doiia  Elvira's  naturally  quick  and 
gifted  mind  had  been  cultivated  by  the  most 
assiduous  tuition,  and  that,  like  not  a  few  of 
the  high  bom  ladies  of  her  time,  she  possessed, 
among  many  attainments,  a  very  intimate 
knowledge  of  the  learned  languages,  and  some 
elementary  notions  of  the  leading  sciences. 
Yet  80  light,  fluent,  and  ever  varying  was  her 
brilliant  discourse,  that  none  could  there  have 
detected  the  slightest  shade  of  pedantry,  even 
in  those  moments  when  the  childish  levity  of 
her  usual  deportment  was  most  completely  cast 
aside.  As  to  the  Senor  Maldonado,  though 
he  was  always  studious  of  maintaining  every 
outward  semblance  of  the  utmost  deference  and 
respect  towards  those  around  him,  a  very  su- 
perficial observer  might  have  remarked,  that 
his  haughty  and  daring  intellect  showed  ever 
^  au  impetuous  war-horse,  whose  ardour  he 
could  not  conceal,  though  he  unceasingly  en- 
deavoured to  restrain  it.  When  standing  by 
^he  stately  Captain-General  or  the  lovely 
^ndesa,  the  consciousness  of  all  his  external 
disqualifications,  rendered  still  more  glaring 
the  contrast,  seemed  aptly  to  second,  and, 
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indeed,  to  promote  the  lowliness  of  his  de- 
meanour; but  when  once  seated  at  the  festive 
board,  or  before  the  social  hearth,  the  native 
powers  of  his  soul  would  arise  unbidden  and 
take  the  lead,  so  soon  as  a  human  thought  was 
exchanged  or  a  human  sentiment  was  uttered. 
Nothing  could  be  simpler  or  more  unpretending 
than  the  form  and  outward  apparel  of  his 
speech ;  and  yet  few  indeed  could  listen  to  the 
grave  and  thrilling  tones  of  his  deep,  but  well 
modulated  voice,  without  being  immediately 
aware  that  each  word  as  it  fell  was  inspired  by 
Genius  and  regulated  by  Reflection.  Thus  it 
is  not  very  surprising  that  our  hero's  first 
impression  of  rather  contemptuous  indifierence 
for  this  singular  personage,  should  fast  have 
given  way  to  a  feeling  of  admiration  and 
almost  of  awe,  and  that  the  friendly  warning 
'  of  the  Seiior  Asumar  should  have  very  forcibly 
recurred  to  his  memory.  Nor,  indeed,  was  he 
more  slow  to  remark  that  some  such  myste- 
rious influence  was  in  truth  exercised  by 
Maldonado  over  each  of  the  guests,  the  more 
so,  perhaps,  that  the  Condesa  appeared  ever 
struggling  to  defy  it,  the  Governor  to  overcome 
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it,  and  the  dark-ejed  Sirena  herself  to  escape 
firom  it. 

"And  so,  Senora  Condesa,"  resumed  the 
said  Don  Diego,  after  a  moment's  silence,  "  you 
were  much  pleased,  I  understand,  with  the 
last  performance  of  my  friend  Vega's  comedy, 
*E1  Venturoso  Estratagema?' " 

"More  than  I  can  say,  Senor:  the  actors 
were  far  more  at  home  in  their  parts  than  on 
the  previous  occasion,  and  did  full  justice  to 
the  unrivalled  brilliancy  of  the  dialogue.  I 
wish  that  the  author  could  have  been  there 
himself  to  witness  the  splendid  success  of  his 
work." 

"Nay,  but  this  is  scarcely  friendly  or  chari- 
table on  your  part,  madam ;  Lope  is  already 
kut  too  much  inclined  to  sacrifice  to  his  literary 
predilections  his  more  important  duties." 

"And  pray  what  more  important  duties 
^  he  be  called  upon  to  perform  than  those 
vhich  he  owes  to  the  reputation  that  he  has 
w  nobly  earned  on  our  stage?" 

'*Why,  Senora  Condesa,  you  must  surely 
^  aware  that,  thanks  to  the  patronage  of  the 
I^e  of  Alba,  as  well  as  to  his  own  merits, 
l2 
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Vega  might  be  entitled  to  occupy  no  despicable 
station  in  the  political  world." 

Allow  me  to  ask,  Senor  de  Maldonado,  what 
position  he  could  hold  there  which  would  insure 
him  a  purer  and  a  brighter  fame  than  that 
which  he  is  daily  acquiring  in  his  present 
career?" 

"Gracious  heaven!"  replied  Don  Diego, 
with  a  smile  of  playful  and  somewhat  affected 
surprise,  "  have  I  in  truth  heard  such  a  ques- 
tion, and  the  sentiment  which  it  reveals, 
proceeding  from  no  other  than  the  imperious 
Dona  Elvira  herself?  Am  I  really  to  believe 
that  it  is  she  who  would  for  an  instant  com- 
pare the  miserable  notoriety  which  the  ema- 
ciated poet  is  constrained  to  earn  by  flattering 
the  passions  of  the  great,  or  the  far  baser 
prejudices  of  the  multitude,  to  the  noblest  and 
most  exalted  of  the  attributes  of  mankind — the 
exercise  of  power?  Is  it  she,  indeed,  who 
would  sacrifice  the  real  and  living  substance 
for  the  false,  tremulous,  and  fleeting  shadow? 
Why,  fair  madam,  had  he  listened  to  my 
advice,  Vega  might,  if  I  may  so  speak,  be 
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himself  by  this  time  the  very  patron  to  whom 
he  may,  perchance,  to-morrow  be  humbly 
claiming  the  privilege  of  dedicating  some 
nameless  ofl&pring  of  his  ill-regulated  mind." 

"  Ay,  Seiior,  but  during  how  many  countless 
ages  will  his  name  be  repeated  and  revered, 
if  it  may  be  inyoked,  not  as  the  long  forgotten 
patron,  bat  as  the  ever  glorious  author  of  the 
Masterpiece?"  \ 

"  A  sorry  consolation  that,  fair  madam,  for 
a  life  of  poorly  requited  toil,  obsequiousness, 
and  subjection.    Few  and  happy,  indeed,  in 
their  kind,  are  those  writers  who  have  heard 
the  occasional  cheer  of  sympathy  and  of  appro- 
bation rising  above  the  baneful  murmurings 
of  unwearying  censure  and  criticism ;  and  how 
little  of  the  joy  which  that  blessed  sound  may 
tave  conveyed  has  ever  returned  with  them 
to  their  humble  home ! " 

"  And  statesmen  and  princes,  Don  Diego,  do 
they  meet  with  no  critics,  no  censors,  no  rebels  ?" 

"  Unquestionably  they  do,  madam ;  but  re- 
member that  they  have  Segovia  always  ready 
for  the  former,  and  as  to  the  latter,  it  is  mar- 
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vellous  llow  expert  a  modem  carpenter  is  in 
erecting  a  gibbet  or  a  scaffold/' 

"  Ah,  Senor  de  Maldonado,  I  recognise  you 
there,"  retorted  the  smiling  Condesa;  "you 
prefer  political  eminence,  not  for  the  glory 
which  it  imparts,  but  on  account  of  the  powers 
of  vengeance  which  it  bestows.  Nay,  you  need 
not  exclaim,  I  am  aware  that  you  have  be- 
trayed yourself;  but  you  have  taught  little  to 
those,  who,  knowing  you,  also  know  that  au- 
thority, with  all  its  sterner  attributes,  appears 
to  you  the  only  legitimate  object  for  manly 
ambition." 

"  Not  the  only  object,  madam,  but  certainly 
the  foremost." 

"  What  is  your  discussion  upon  now?"  in- 
terposed the  Conde,  who,  during  the  foregoing 
dialogue,  had  been  intently  studying  the  merits 
of  a  dish  which  had  been  particularly  sub- 
mitted to  his  approval. 

"  I  am  endeavouring,  Senor  Conde,"  replied 
Maldonado, "  to  maintain,  against  the  superior 
powers  of  Dona  Elvira's  intellect,  a  point  with 
regard  to  which  I  think  I  may  rely  upon  your 
xcellency's  concurrence,  n^mo^y,  my  decided 
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preference  for  the  greatness  of  Augustus  as 
compared  to  the  fame  of  Virgil." 

"Augustus?"  said  the  Captain-General.  "If 
I  rightly  remember  the  little  I  ^ver  knew 
about  him  or  his  history,  he  was  after  all  but 
a  craven  soldier." 

"  Most  true,  Senor  Conde,  and  most  accu- 
rately described;  but  yet,  he  was  the  master, 
of  the  world." 

"Still  the  true  hero  for  me,"  exclaimed 
Bona  Elvira,  "  is  not  he  who  won  the  Roman 
Empire,  but  he  who  threw  it  away  for  a  lady's 
smile." 

"What  say  you  to  that  sentiment,  Senor 
de  Villaflor?"  inquired  Don  Diego,  courteously 
offering  the  new  comer  this  opportunity  of 
joining  in  the  general  conversation. 

"Would  that  it  were  still  unuttered,"  an- 
swered the  ardent  Villaflor;  "that  I  might 
claim  it  as  my  own." 

"I  will  yield  you  your  fair  share  of  it, 
Senor,  in  acknowledgment  of  your  most  ear- 
liest assent,"  said  Dona  Elvira,  "  if  you  will 
<^ntinue  to  lend  me  your  countenance  now  that 
I  am  about  to  represent  to  Don  Diego  that  he 
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has  not  very  fairly  stated  the  suhject  of  our 
discussion.  We  premised  hy  inquiry  whether 
the  Senor  de  Vega's  literary  prospects  were  or 
were  not  surer  and  brighter  than  those  of  his 
political  career.  As  it  is  not  presumable  that, 
had  he  followed  up  the  latter  with  the  utmost 
assiduity  conceivable,  he  could  ever  have  pre- 
tended to  the  sovereignty,  not  of  the  worlds 
but  merely  of  the  Spanish  dominions,  I  should 
deem  that  the  terms  of  comparison  for  our 
controversy  were  not  so  much  the  respective 
greatness  of  Virgil  and  of  Augustus,  but  rather 
of  Virgil  and  of  Octavius's  secretary." 

Almost  ere  the  latter  words  had  fallen  from 
her  lips,  Dona  Elvira  was  warned,  by  her  own 
quick  sense,  yet  more  than  by  the  cloud  that 
gathered  upon  her  antagonist's  brow,  that  her 
own  terms  were  scarcely  as  judiciously  selected 
as  they  were  perchance  correct.  Still,  the  wary 
Don  Diego  having  ascertained,  by  one  search- 
ing glance,  that  no  invidious  reflection  upon 
his  own  subordinate  position  had  been  in- 
tended, resumed,  with  his  usual  caution : 

"  You  remind  me,  Senora  Condesa,  that  my 
affection  for  my  friend  may  have  led  me  to 
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over-estimate  the  chances  of  his  political  pre- 
ferment, even  vfhen  I  least  intended  to  assimi- 
late his  imaginary  fortunes  with  those  of  the 
second  Caesar.    And  yet,  madam,  were  they  to 
lead  him  to  no  loftier  station  than  that  to 
which  you  have  thus  generically  alluded,  I 
have  still  my  doubts  whether  he  would  have 
had  fair  cause  to  regret  the  contingent  sacri- 
fice of  his  aspirations  after  literary  renown. 
Great  as  the  rulers  of  mankind  may  be,  their 
faculties  are  not  more  boundless  than  their 
time  is  unlimited.    They  are  constrained,  at 
every  hour  of  the  day,  to  share  with  those 
around  them  the  exercise  of  that  supreme  power 
which  they  have  wrested  from  their  rivals,  and 
who  can  say  how  far  the  will  of  their  most 
favoured  adviser  may  prevail  in  their  secret 
counsels,  or  replace  their  action  by  its  own. 
We  know  that  whole  audiences  have  arisen  in 
the  capital  of  the  world  when  Virgil  has  ap- 
peared ;  but  how  far  deeper  was  the  bow  of  the 
countless  clients  who  pressed  upon  the  footsteps 
of  Caesar's  confidant!" 

"Without  mentioning  the  tables  of  pro- 
^ription,  Senor  de  Maldonado,"  interposed 
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the  smiling  Condesa,  "  just  think  of  all  the 
private  enemies  whose  names  he  can  have  in- 
scribed there,  while  his  reckless  patron  may 
never  have  dreamed  of  inquiring  the  cause.'* 

"  I  vow,  Senora,"  said  Don  Diego,  in  the 
same  tone,  "  that  these  observations  of  yours 
will  woefully  mislead  the  Senor  de  Villaflor, 
by  inducing  him  to  think  too  seriously  of  my 
wrath,  and  too  slightly,  perchance,  of  incur- 
ring your  displeasure.  I  owe  it  to  him,  to 
assure  him  at  once,  that  the  rebel  who  con- 
tended against  me  would  long  survive  him 
who  had  been  fatally  impelled  to  defy  your 
authority." 

"  Precisely  so,  Senor.  My  just  resentment 
would  destroy  at  once :  your  far  more  ingenious 
vengeance  would  for  ever  preserve  life,  that  it 
might  also  for  ever  prolong  its  tortures. 
However,  now  that  we  have  learned  that  it 
was  Augustus's  secretary,  and  not  the  Im- 
perial Conqueror  himself,  who  governed  the 
world  " 

"  Excuse  me,  fair  lady,  if  I  interrupt,"  ex- 
claimed Don  Diego,  rather  more  hastily  than 
usual;    but  you  can  have  gathered  no  such 
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induction  from  what  I  have  said.  Comment* 
ingnpon  the  nature  and  advantages  of  that 
functionary's  position,  I  very  cursorily  alluded 
to  the  secret  influence  which  he  may  have 
exercised  upon  the  public  affairs  of  his  time; 
for  the  greater  the  ruler,  the  more  he  will  be 
inclined  occasionally  to  advise  with  those  in 
whom  he  has  placed  confidence  and  reliance. 
I  well  might  have  added  that,  in  my  estima- 
tion, the  mere  pleasure  of  associating  with 
those  who  have  been  framed  and  ordained  to 
govern  mankind,  and  the  mere  reflected  radi- 
ance of  their  glory,  are  an  apt  and  bright  re- 
ward to  many  an  arduous  struggle  for  dis- 
tinction.    Few  can  tell  how  posterity  will 
jttdge  or  estimate  them;  but  we  cannot  ap- 
proach those  who  wield  political  influence 
without  feeling  our  pulse  quicken  and  our 
heart  throb  with  the  intoxicating  sense  of 
command." 

"  Indeed,  Senor !  I  wonder  then  what  the 
nilers  themselves  experience  while  exercising 
their  sway?" 

"Few  can  tell  that  better  than  yourself, 
fair  lady;  for  few  indeed  have  better  known 
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the  exalted  but  unwearying  delight  of  habitual 
dominion." 

Here  the  conversation  was  interrupted  for 
an  instant  by  a  signal  from  the  major-domo, 
upon  which  all  the  attendants  retired,  saving 
one  Oriental  slave,  whose  utter  ignorance  of 
the  Spanish  language  rendered  him  a  very 
safe  listener  to  any  more  secret  communica- 
tion which  might  henceforth  be  exchanged  in 
his  presence.  The  momentary  silence  was 
then  broken  by  the  Governor  himself. 

"  Have  you  heard  at  all,  Seiior  de  Villaflor," 
said  he,  "  how  matters  are  proceeding  at 
Madrid,  with  respect  to  the  Serior  Perez?" 

I  can  give  your  excellency,"  replied  Moriz, 
"  the  latest  and  most  authentic  intelligence 
on  that  head,  having  myself  seen  the  fallen 
minister  upon  the  very  day  after  that  during 
which  he  was  put  to  the  torture." 

"  To  the  torture  !  the  Senor  Antonio  Perez 
put  to  the  torture !"  exclaimed  the  Governor,  the 
Condesa,  and  Sirena — all  three  uniting  in  one 
deep,  and  yet  incredulous,  expression  of  amaze- 
ment. 

"  Your  excellency  may  rest  assured,"  re- 
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sumed  Villaflor,  that  strange  as  mj  infor- 
mation  must  appear,  I  am  reporting  only  what 
I  can  positively  affirm." 

Then  yon  are  right  after  all,  Maldonado,** 
said  the  Conde;  ^  and  his  majesty's  di^dear 
sore  against  his  former  faroarite  was  not 
appeased  by  so  many  years  of  capdrity  and 
of  disgrace." 

Nor  is  it  assuaged  yet,  Senor  Conde," 
calmly  replied  Don  Di^o,  who  alone  had  not 
testified  the  slightest  surprise  at  the  stardine 
annonnoement  just  conveyed  by  Yillaflor. 

Now,  for  Heaven's  sake,  Senor  de  31aIdo- 
oado,"  exclaimed  Dona  ElTira.  ^  do  impsrt 
to  OS  all  you  know  npon  this  subject.  wLlcl. 
as  you  are  aware,  interests  me  more  UAan  ti.j 
other/' 

"^It  is  rather  for  the  Senor  de  Viliador. 
than  for  me,  to  speak,  fair  Senora.  H^rir^ 
Wmself  seen  the  Senor  Perez,  be  csoi  ddsbt- 
•ess  tdl  how  far  the  murder  of  my  old  cc-ii- 
^e,  Escovedo,  has  been  confessed  by  its  re&l 
author.^' 

^  And  yon  yet  pei^ist  in  laying  that  deed 
to  his  charger 
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Unquestionably,  madam;  and  seldom  has 
a  more  odious  crime  been  committed." 

It  is  singular  still,"  continued  the  Con- 
desa,  "  how  I  have  heard  opinions  vary  upon 
that  very  point.  I  can  remember  the  lime 
when  a  man  would  have  been  accused  of 
treason  had  he  expressed  a  doubt  as  to  the 
existence  of  some  grave  reasons  of  State,  fully 
justifying,  and  even  calling  for  the  sacrifice  of 
Escovedo;  but  then,  to  be  sure,  it  was  pre- 
sumed, erroneously  of  course,  that  the  assent 
of  a  greater  than  Perez  had  been  obtained  for 
that  rash  act." 

A  cloud  might  here  have  been  seen  gather- 
ing upon  the  aged  brow  of  the  Captain 
General,  but  ere  he  had  time  to  administer 
the  intended  reproof  to  his  imprudent  spouse, 
the  subtle  Maldonado  advanced  to  her  rescue.  : 

"  You  will  be  pleased  to  remember,  madam," 
said  he,  "  that  I  have  ever  entertained  the 
same  views  upon  that  head.  I  am  sure  that 
the  Senor  de  Villaflor  will  concur  with  me  in 
thinking  that  the  assassination  of  a  secretary 
is  the  most  heinous  offence  that  can  well  be 
committed." 
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"  As  there  is  no  contesting  that,  Maldonado,**^ 
exclaimed  the  Governor,  with  a  lond  laugh, 

I  think  that  we  may  as  well  proceed  to  the 
neighbouring  room;"  bat  no  sooner  had  he 
reached  it,  than  the  Conde  drew  Yillaflor  aside, 
and  anxiously  interrogated  him  respecting 
erery  particular  connected  with  this  last  stage 
of  the  proceedings  against  Antonio  Perez. 

While  our  hero  was  answering  these  ques- 
tions to  the  best  of  his  abilities,  a  dark-haired, 
middle-aged  cavalier,  in  military  apparel, 
having  the  rank  and  title  of  captain  of  the 
garrison,  had  been  introduced,  and  had  entered 
into  conversation  with  the  Condesa  and  Dona 
Su*ena.  The  latter,  however,  true  to  the  ever- 
prevailing  passion  of  her  sex,  no  sooner  saw 
Yillaflor  disengaged,  than  calling  him  to  her, 
she  again  repeated,  with  a  matchless  look  of 
entreaty,  her  wish  to  see  the  piece  of  brocade 
which  had  been  alluded  to  before  in  such  glow- 
ing terms.  With  the  Condesa's  permission, 
an  attendant  was  despatched  for  this  treasure; 
but  the  expressions  of  admiration  which  it 
called  forth  when  it  appeared  were  not  as 
ims[nimous  as  might  have  been  supposed » 
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While  Maldonado,  the  captain  of  the  garrison, 
and,  aboTe  all,  the  fascinating  Sirena  gave 
utterance  to  their  approbation  in  the  strongest 
terms,  Doiia  Elvira  examined  the  texture  with 
a  supercilious  smile,  and  then  turned  away,  as 
if  in  absolute  indifference. 

This  was  a  fresh  and  bitter  disappointment 
to  our  luckless  hero.  During  the  whole 
supper  time  he  had  been  joyfully  estimating 
the  satisfaction  which  he  would  both  impart 
and  experience  in  presenting  to  the  haughty 
Condesa  an  offering  not  unworthy  of  her  ac- 
ceptance; but  now,  she  had  withdrawn  h^ 
eyes  from  it,  at  the  very  first  sight,  as  if  it 
were  of  no  more  value  than  the  woollen  cloak 
of  a  Catalonian  peasant !  Could  it  be  that 
she  was  really  ignorant  of  its  worth,  or  was 
this  contempt  affected  merely  as  a  new  testi- 
mony of  her  disregard  for  the  bearer?  These 
inauspicious  reflections  were,  however,  soon 
interrupted  by  an  appeal  from  the  Conde 
himself. 

*'When  are  we  to  see  the  doublet  itself 
Senor  Moriz?"  said  he,  with  a  good-natured 
smile.    "  By  heaven !  we  must  let  the  captain 
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know  the  day,  that  the  garrison  may  be  under 
arms  to  witness  so  imposing  a  spectacle." 

I  shall,  I  trust,  Senor,  be  nothing  more 
than  a  spectator  myself,  as  I  can  assure  your 
excellency  that  I  never  purposed  to  wear 
such  a  vesture — ^but  merely  intended  humbly 
to  offer  it  to  one  of  those  fairer  beings  for 
whom  it  was  originally  wrought." 

And  now,  Elvira,"  continued  the  Conde, 
"what  will  you  give  to  hear  who  this  favoured 
personage  may  be?" 

"She  is  scarcely  one  whose  acquaintance 
you  would  wish  me  to  cultivate,  Sefior,  I 
should  deem,"  replied  the  reckless  Condesa; 
"  at  least  if  we  are  to  judge  of  the  modesty  of 
her  deportment  by  that  of  her  taste." 

"Well,  that  is  the  severest  construction 
that  could  well  be  devised,"  rejoined  the 
Governor;  "but  it  is  for  you,  Sefior  Moriz, 
and  not  for  me  to  vindicate  your  selection." 

"  All  I  can  say,  may  it  please  your  excel- 
lency," retorted  Villaflor,  somewhat  impa- 
tiently, "  is,  that  I  had  been  urged  at  Madrid 
to  lay  this  unworthy  specimen  of  foreign  art 
at  the  feet  of  the  Condesa  herself ;  but,  after 
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what  I  have  just  heard,  I  question  whether  I 
should  even  be  justified  in  beseeching  Dona 
Sirena  to  accept  herself  what  she  lately 
seemed  to  admire." 

Brayissimo !  excellently  well  said  and 
done,"  exclaimed  the  Goyemor;  '^nothing 
could  be  better.  You  haye  won  a  noble 
dress,  Sirena,  by  your  courtesy  to  our  guest, 
and  you  must  wear  it,  be  it  only  to  remind  as 
often  as  possible  your  aunt  how  she  has  her- 
self lost  it." 

It  is  no  loss  to  me  in  any  case,"  retorted 
the  Condesa;  "  as  I  certainly  should  not  have 
accepted  such  a  present  from  a  mere  stranger." 

"Never  mind,  Sirena,"  said  the  Conde. 
"  You  must  allow  for  a  slight  amount  of  dis- 
appointment, while  you,  who,  I  trust,  have  no 
such  scruples,  will  best  show  your  gratitude 
to  the  Senor  de  Villaflor  by  complying  witii 
his  wishes." 

Notwithstanding  this  momentary  success, 
the  fortunes  of  the  day  were  not  destined  to 
rest  with  our  hero  in  his  unavowed  contest 
with  his  fair  persecutor.  While  he  was  en- 
deavouring to  persuade  the  still  blushing 
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Siiena  that  she  over-estimated  the  value  of 
his  offering,  he  could  well  overhear  the  con- 
versation which  was  proceeding,  at  the  same 
time,  between  tiiie  captain  of  the  garrison  and 
Bona  Elvira  alone,  the  Governor  having  re- 
tired with  Maldonado  to  a  distant  part  9f  the 
room. 

<^  You  had  heard  that  mj  brother  was  ar- 
rived, Senor?' 

had  indeed,  madam;  and  knowing  how 
iumouslj  you  were  expecting  him,  I  had  done 
myself  the  honour  of  waiting  on  you  this 
evening  with  the  view  of  oflFering  you  my 
most  heartfelt  congratulations." 

"Then  you  can  judge,  Seiior,  how  cruel 
was  my  disappointment  when  I  learned  most 
^pectedly  that  the  Senor  Moura  had 
thought  fit  to  break  his  word  with  my  hus- 
and  to  send  us,  instead  of  my  poor 
I'^iis,  some  unknown  and  unheard-of  favourite 
of  his  own." 

"Indeed,  Senora  Condesa,  you  must  have 
keen  grievously  annoyed  1  Still,  there  is  some 
liope,  I  trust,  that  we  shall  yet  see  Don  Luis 
here." 

m2 
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Little  enoughy  that  I  can  imagine  now. 
The  Conde  has  persuaded  himself  that  he 
wants  a  chief  equerry  and  military  secretary; 
but  the  Senor  Moura  will  surely  not  allow 
more  than  one  person  in  that  capacity  here.'^ 

"However,  madam,  Don  Luis  may  yet 
come  to  you  on  a  visit." 

"  Alas !  Senor,  I  must  not  expect  that,  as 
he  will  doubtless  receive  some  other  appoint- 
ment; and  I  am,  besides,  under  a  vow  not  to 
let  my  sisterly  affection  interfere  with  his  poli- 
tical or  military  preferment." 

What  observations  here  ensued,  Moriz 
could  not  very  distinctly  gather;  but  his  rising 
indignation  was  still  further  excited,  when  he 
beheld  the  captain  glancing  at  him,  while 
whispering  something  in  a  lower  voice  to  Dona 
Elvira,  who,  however,  merely  responded  by 
raising  her  eyebrows  with  a  hopeless  and  in- 
credulous expression.  Soon  afterwards  she 
rose  to  retire  with  Dona  Sirena;  the  Governor 
in  his  turn  invited  the  captain  to  his  room, 
there  to  inspect  a  specimen^of  an  improved 
arquebuse,  and  our  hero  remained  alone  with 
Maldonado. 
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"  Well,  Senor  de  Villaflor,"  said  the  latter, 
"  how  like  you  our  fair  city  of  Barcelona,  after 
this  short  acquaintance?" 

"  Not  so  well,  Senor,  as  to  wish  to  prolong 
my  stay  here  by  another  day,"  was  the  hasty 
reply;  "  and  I  must  request  your  kind  inter- 
cession with  the  Governor  positively  to  obtain 
his  sanction  for  my  immediate  return  to 
Madrid." 

"  Can  it  so  be,"  exclaimed  Don  Diego,  in 
well  dissembled  surprise,  "  that  anything  has 
occurred  this  evening  to  recall  this  morning's 
evil  inspiration?  Surely,  his  excellency  could 
not  say  or  do  more  to  persuade  you  that  you 
are  heartily  welcome  here." 

"  No,  in  truth ;  but  reflections  far  different, 
both  in  their  intention  and  in  their  effect,  are 
continually  proceeding  from  another  ([uarter, 
and  these  I  am  determined  no  longer  to  brook. 
Excuse  me,  Senor  de  Maldonado,  but  what  I 
have  heard  I  have  heard,  what  I  have  seen  I 
have  seen ;  and,  with  the  help  of  Heaven,  it 
will,  ere  long,  be  in  no  one's  power  to  accuse 
me  of  usurping  the  position  of  another." 

Don  Diego  remained  silent  for  a  moment,  as 
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if  to  assure  himself  that  his  youthful  acquaiut- 
ance  had  given  a  full  and  free  course  to  the 
angry  feelings  which  swelled  his  heart:  he 
then  fixed  upon  Moriz  his  deep  and  searching 
glance,  and  said,  in  a  slow  but  singularly  im- 
pressive tone : — 

My  young  friend,  as  you  have  been  con- 
fided to  my  especial  care,  you  must  not  be 
surprised  if  I  most  earnestly  advise  you  not 
to  throw  away,  in  one  thoughtless  moment,, 
the  bright  prospects  which  have  been  opened 
before  you.  Perhaps  you  are  rather  to  blame 
yourself,  in  having  shown  to-day  somewhat 

less  indulgence  for  the  peculiarities  of 

a  certain  fair  lady's  disposition  than  she  is 
entitled,  or,  at  all  events,  accustomed  to  claim. 
If  you  will  for  once  be  ruled  by  me,  you  will 
take  no  decided  step  until  I  have  had  an 
opportunity  of  convincing  you  that  all  here, 
without  any  exception,  are  truly  desirous  of 
living  on  terms  of  mutual  amity  and  confidence 
with  you." 

"All,  Senor?  can  you  answer  for  all?" 

"When  you  know  me  more  intimately, 
Senor  Moriz,"  continued  Maldonado,  laying 
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his  hand  upon  that  of  Yillaflor,  ''you  will  learn 
that  I  never  promise  what  I  cannot  perform. 
I  hare  said,  all;  I  repeat,  all:  and,  by  noon 
to-morrow,  yon  shall  judge  yourself  whether 
my  sormise,  or  rather  my  assurance,  be  correct 
or  not.  Perhaps  I  should  add,"  continued  he 
with  a  smile,  lest  you  mistrust  the  zeal  of  so 
new-born  an  interest  in  your  fate,  that  I  have 
my  reasons  both  for  wishing  you  to  stay,  and 
for  not  desiring  that  Don  Luis  should  come. 
Now,  farewell,  as  I  must  join  his  excellency; 
and,  remember,  that  I  require  twenty-four 
hours,  and  no  more,  to  persuade  you  that  I 
am  perfectly  in  the  right,  and  you  perfectly 
in  the  wrong." 

So  deeply  impressed  was  our  hero  with  the 
manner,  still  more  than  by  the  words  of  his 
strange  counsellor,  that  he  determined  to  abide 
by  the  opinion  thus  strongly  expressed,  from 
the  mere  curiosity  to  ascertain  whether  his 
monitor  possessed  the  whole  influence  to  which 
he  thus  seemed  implicitly  to  pretend.  The 
result  was  such  as  to  confirm  most  fully  Mal- 
donado  8  intimation  of  his  own  peculiar  per- 
spicacity, the  only  quality  to  which  he  openly 
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laid  claim,  his  ostensible  ambition  being  merely 
to  have  foreseen  the  very  events  which  he  had 
most  contributed  to  bring  about. 

Early  on  the  ensuing  morning,  Moriz  was 
summoned  to  the  Governor's  private  apart* 
ment,  there  to  assist  Don  Diego  in  ciphering 
an  important  despatch  for  Madrid,  and  in 
drawing  up  sundry  orders  upon  matters  of 
detail  for  the  troops  placed  under  the  com* 
mand  of  the  Conde  de  Sierra  Dorada.  In 
accordance  with  his  implied  assent  to  Maldo- 
nado's  advice,  he  abstained  from  making  the 
slightest  allusion  to  his  still  contemplated  de- 
parture, and  he  devoted  himself  to  the  task  of 
learning  his  new  duties  as  intently  as  if  he 
were  about  permanently  to  assume  them. 
While  these  labours  were  progressing  with  the 
utmost  regularity  and  speed,  Dona  Elvira 
entered  the  room,  and,  with  an  apology  to 
Maldonado  for  her  intrusion,  requested,  in  a 
whisper,  the  Conde's  intervention  to  put  an 
end  to  a  dispute  which  had  just  arisen  between 
two  of  the  upper  domestics.  The  veteran 
immediately  proceeded,  with  characteristic 
eagerness,  to  the  scene  of  the  conflict,  and  his 
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fair  spouse  was  about  to  retire  in  another 
direction,  when  Maldonado,  following  her  with 
his  usual  stealthy  and  humble  gait,  entreated 
her  attention  for  a  moment. 

Yillaflor  could  not  but  raise  his  eyes  from  the 
instruction  which  he  was  copying,  and  though 
nothing  of  the  conversation  which  took  place 
in  the  adjoining  room  could  reach  his  ear,  he 
could  well  discern,  through  the  open  door,  both 
the  gestures  and  the  expression  of  either  party. 
At  first,  Don  Diego  appeared  to  communicate 
some  intelligence  which  evidently  surprised  his 
fair  companion,  whose  incredulous  smile  soon 
gave  way  to  a  frown  of  very  marked  displea- 
sure as  Maldonado  proceeded  with  his  obser* 
vations.  Then,  a  slight  but  animated  contest 
seemed  to  arise  between  them,  as  if  the  Con- 
desa  were  peremptorily  rejecting  some  advice 
urged  upon  her,  more  and  still  more  strenu- 
ously, by  the  subtle  secretary.  Insensibly,  the 
countenance  of  the  latter  appeared  to  glow 
with  a  strange  and  unearthly  light,  and  there 
was  a  beam  of  authority  and  of  command  in 
his  eye,  before  which  the  proud  spirit  opposed 
to  him  was  itself  constrained,  first  to  quail, 


170 


LOYE  AND  AMBITION. 


and  then  to  yield.  Next,  some  compromise 
was  doubtless  proposed,  discussed,  and  finally 
withdrawn,  for,  after  a  few  minutes  of  less 
irritating  discourse,  a  smile  of  assent,  or  rather 
of  subjection,  again  brightened  the  lovely  face 
of  the  graceful  penitent,  and  she  retraced  her 
steps  to  the  study  where  our  hero  was  sitting. 
Maldonado  immediately  returned  to  the  table 
which  he  had  lately  quitted,  and  resumed  his 
interrupted  occupation,  while  Dona  Elvira, 
approaching  that  by  which,  in  breathless 
anxiety,  our  hero  was  pretending  to  write, 
said  to  him,  in  a  soft  and  low  voice : 

"  Senor  de  Villaflor,  I  have  a  word  for  your 
private  ear  in  the  next  room." 

He  arose,  and  followed  her. 

"  Is  it  true  that  you  intend  leaving  us  to- 
day ?"  resumed  she,  in  a  tone  which  could  not 
entirely  dissemble  the  emotion  of  the  fair 
speaker. 

"I  purpose  indeed,  madam,  to  claim  his 
excellency's  permission  to  that  eflFect." 

"  And  you  are  going  because  you  conceive 
that  your  presence  here  is  unwelcome  to  me?" 

Moriz  merely  signified  his  assent  by  a  re- 
spectful bow. 
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"  Then  allow  me  to  say,  Sefior,  that  such 
an  impression  is  absolutely  unfounded,  and  if 
it  has  arisen  anywhere,  you,  yourself,  are 
wholly  responsible.'' 
madamr 

"  Ton,  Senor.  As  for  me,  if,  in  giving  way, 
perhaps  too  much,  to  my  bitter  disappoint- 
ment, I  hare  said  anything  which  can  hare 
wounded  you,  or  induced  you  to  feel  dissatis- 
fied with  your  position,  believe  me,  that  I 
heartily  wish  it  were  unuttered.  Well, — are 
you  not  content  with  my  apology?  It  is  more^ 
I  can  assure  you,  than  I  promised  to  make." 

"  I  am,  madam,  perfectly." 

"  Tour  eyes,  Seiior,  scarcely  bear  witness  to 
the  testimony  of  your  lips." 

"  If  my  eyes  are  the  less  courteous  of  the 
two,  madam,  perchance  they  admit  that  one 
single  word  of  this  your  gracious  and  too  gra- 
cious speech  would  have  been  more  acceptable 
if  it  had  but  proceeded  from  your  own  free  and 
untutored  will.'* 

"  That  last  observation,  Senor,  does  small 
credit  to  your  judgment,  or  rather  to  that  of 
your  eyes,  which,  I  believe,  are  figuratively 


172  LOVE  AND  AMBITIOir. 


discoursing  now.  Surely,  the  sacrifice  of  my 
natural  pride  is  far  greater,  if  I  speak,  as  I 
have  just  spoken,  by  the  advice  of  others,  and 
not  according  to  the  dictates  of  my  own  in- 
clinations, which,  I  can  assure  you,  I  am  not 
often  in  the  habit  of  controlling." 

So  I  should  conceive,  madam,  and  there- 
fore " 

"Now,  Senor,"  interrupted  the  Condesa, 
raising  her  slight  fore-finger  with  a  matchless 
gesture  of  admonition,  "beware  how  you 
begin  the  war  again,  for  perchance,  I  may  se- 
duce from  your  cause  the  allies  upon  whom 
you  most  reckon." 

"  I  reckon  upon  no  allies  against  you,  fair 
madam,"  replied  Moriz,  again  fixing,  with  a 
far  difierent  expression  than  before,  his  dark 
eyes  upon  the  countenance  of  his  fascinating 
companion.  "  My  only  and  humble  trust 
is  in  the  kindness  of  that  spirit  which  will 
forbear  to  strike  when  it  sees  how  deep  are  the 
wounds  it  can  inflict." 

"  Then  it  is  to  be  peace  between  us  for  ever, 
Senor  de  Villaflor,"  said  the  Condesa,  grace- 
frdly  extending  her  hand. 
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"No  peace  to  my  heart,  I  fear,  madam," 
returned  Moriz,  as  bending- one  knee  to  the 
ground,  he  pressed  that  fairy  hand  to  his  lips. 

The  Condesa  blushed  deeply  as  she  hastily 
withdrew  it,  but  perceiving  the  ardent  glance 
of  Maldonado  fixed  full  upon  their  proceedings, 
she  collected  herself  to  the  utmost  of  her  power^ 
and  exclaimed : 

"  See  here,  Don  Diego,  you  can  best  judge 
who  was  to  blame  by  what  you  now  behold." 

Need  I  say,  gentle  reader,  that  Moriz's  last 
reflection  was  prophetic,  and  that,  from  that 
hour,  his  soul  was  in  vain  to  seek  the  un- 
troubled repose  of  its  youth. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


We  must  now  forbear  following  up,  with  the 
same  precision  and  detail,  the  more  personal 
incidents  of  Moriz  de  Villaflor's  daily  life  in 
his  new  career.  We  have  events  to  retrace 
of  great  and  general  interest,  closely  affecting 
the  fate  of  millions,  and  destined  to  occupy  no 
inconspicuous  place  in  history's  eternal  page. 
It  will  henceforth,  therefore,  be  our  duty  more 
particularly  to  relate  those  adventures  of  our 
hero,  and  of  the  persons  by  whom  he  is  now 
surrounded,  inasmuch  as  may  be  required  to 
mark  their  respective  connexion  with  the  more 
important  occurrences  of  their  time. 
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From  the  period  of  his  blissful  yet  ill-starred 
reconciliation  with  the  Condesa  de  Sierra  Bo* 
rada,  Don  Moriz,  wholly  unconscious  as  yet  of 
the  far  graver  cares  and  trials  that  awaited 
him,  applied  himself,  with  the  whole  energy  of 
his  mind,  to  master  and  to  perform  the  duties 
which  he  had  undertaken.  The  zeal  and  the 
intelligence  which  he  displayed,  the  knowledge 
and  the  experience  which  he  already  possessed, 
or  speedily  acquired,  respecting  all  matters  of 
military  routine,  as  well  as  concerning  the 
selection  and  management  of  horses,  dogs,  and 
all  the  complicated  apparatus  for  the  chase, 
as  for  the  battle-field,  soon  won  him,  in  a 
singular  degree,  the  confidence  and  affection 
of  his  irritable  but  frank -hearted  master. 
Fully  satisfied  upon  this  point,  he  endeavoured 
no  less  strenuously  to  secure  the  esteem  and 
good-will  of  every  other  member  of  the  Gover- 
nor's family  or  household ;  and,  generally  speak- 
ing, his  efforts  were  crowned  with  the  best  and 
speediest  success.  His  warlike  or  tender  ro- 
mances,  for,  in  common  with  most  of  the  youth- 
ful cavaliers  of  his  age,  Yillaflors  natural  taste 
for  music  had  been  sedulously  cultivated,  sel- 
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dom  failed  to  draw  tears  from  the  languishing 
eyes  of  Dona  Sirena.  With  Maldonado  his 
intercourse  was  the  more  agreeable  and  un- 
constrained, that  the  ardent  workings  of  Don 
Diego's  ambitious  soul  were  very  much  in  har- 
mony with  those  of  his  own,  while  the  diflfer- 
ence  in  their  years,  their  actual  pretensions, 
and  their  intellectual  acquirements,  rendered 
it  easy  for  Moriz  to  show  that  deference  to- 
wards his  colleague  which  could  best  contribute 
to  the  harmony  of  their  relations.  As  to  the 
inferior  officers  and  domestics,  so  courteous  and 
obliging  were  his  native  manners,  that,  ere  a 
month  had  elapsed,  they  one  and  all  would 
have  gone  far  to  show  their  respect  and  regard 
for  the  youthful  equerry.  Such  being  the  case, 
gentle  reader,  you  will  doubtless  rest  satisfied 
with  the  conviction,  that  he  in  whom  you  have 
already,  I  trust,  taken  some  interest,  was  per- 
fectly and  supremely  happy :  I  lament  to  say 
that  suchasurmise  on  your  part  would  be  totally 
without  foundation. 

It  was  not  metaphorically  that  we  said  it 
before :  in  one  fast  fled  moment,  the  rest  of  his 
heart  had  vanished.    None  would  have  been 
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more  surprised  than  himself  had  he  been  in- 
formed, that,  contrary  to  the  earnest  advice  of 
his  truest  friends,  to  his  own  previously  fixed 
determination,  and  to  the  sterner  dictates  of 
his  conscience,  the  youthful  Condesa  already 
absorbed  a  far  greater  share  of  his  secret 
thoughts  and  sentiments  than  was  either  expe- 
dient or  lawful.    Still,*  had  he  faithfully  in- 
terrogated those  innermost  feelings  which  are 
in  truth  the  pulsations  of  the  soul,  he  would 
have  ascertained  that  there  was  one  at  Barce- 
lona for  whose  smile  he  would  gladly  have 
sacrificed  every  other  object  of  his  life.  But 
alas!  from  the  hour  when,  in  the  enchanting 
fascination  of  her  repentance,  that  beaming  eye 
had  been  so  softly  and  yet  so  intently  fixed 
apon  his  own,  no  further  token  of  her  interest 
or  almost  of  her  notice  could  he  succeed  in 
eliciting  from  her.    Few  were  the  instants  of 
the  day  when  he  was  not  devising  some  method 
of  attracting  her  attention,  or  of  procuring  for 
her  some  transient  moment  of  satisfaction  or 
of  pleasure;  and  yet,  though  her  manner  was 
no  longer  harsh  or  uncourteous  in  any  degree, 
it  had  again  become,  and  would  ever  remain, 
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reserved  and  distant  in  the  extreme.  This 
could  not  but  grieve  him  the  more  that  such 
coldness  and  estrangement  were  little  in  ac- 
cordance with  her  usual  bearing  to  those  around 
her;  and  that,  which  was  far  sadder  still,  they 
contrasted  most  strongly  with  her  deportment 
towards  one  whose  title  to  her  good-will,  cer- 
tainly, appeared  to  him  scarcely  superior  to  his 
own. 

That  the  singular  powers  of  Don  Diego  de 
Maldonado's  mind  and  the  almost  unrivalled 
brilliancy  of  his  conversation  should  have  gone 
far  to  captivate  her  sympathy  and  to  promote 
the  freedom  of  their  intercourse,  was  not  very 
singular.  In  this  respect,  our  hero  was  pain- 
fully conscious  of  his  own  inferiority,  and  gladly 
would  he  have  returned  to  the  hated  precincts 
of  Salamanca  to  complete  even  now  his  neglected 
education,  by  acquiringsomethingof  that  learn- 
ing which  shone  forth  so  conspicuously  in  the 
animated  discourse  of  Don  Diego  and  of  Dona 
Elvira  herself.  Still,  every  allowance  being 
made  for  the  peculiar  satisfaction  which  one 
so  highly  gifted  as  the  latter  must  naturally 
have  felt  in  the  society  olf  such  a  congenial  in- 
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teUect,  it  was  scarcely  possible  to  account,  on 
this  score  alone,  for  the  strange  and  mysterious 
influence  which  the  subtle  secretary  seemed  to 
exert  in  that  very  quarter  where  he  might 
least  have  been  expected  to  possess  it.  Though 
apparently  ever  ready  to  controvert  his  views 
and  to  contest  his  sophistical  deductions,  the 
youthful  Gondesa  clearly  dreaded  her  dark- 
eyed  antagonist,  and,  incredible  as  it  might 
appear,  showed  herself  generally  more  anxious 
to  propitiate  him  than  he  was  to  win  her  regard. 
Indeed,  there  was  something  of  the  fascination 
attributed  to  the  snake  over  its  prey  which 
seemed  ever  attracting  the  beautiful  Elvira 
within  the  fatal  grasp  of  Maldonado — a  power 
that  she  was  unable  to  resist,  while  every 
faculty  of  her  soul  and  every  impulse  of  her 
heart  were  warning  her  of  the  imminence  of 
the  peril.  Had  he  ever  marked  the  slightest 
tenderness  in  her  look  or  in  one  transient  accent 
of  her  voice  while  she  was  conversing  by  the 
hour  with  Maldonado,  Yillaflor  would  doubt- 
less have  imagined  that  his  ill-favoured  col- 
league had  actually  succeeded  in  awakening  a 
sentiment  which  the  veteran  governor  coidd 
n2 
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scarcely  be  supposed  to  have  aroused  in  the 
gentle  bosom  of  his  spouse.  But  no  such  indi- 
cation could  be  detected,  and  if  the  conversa- 
tion occasionally  lost  its  usual  unconstrained, 
genial,  and  purely  intellectual  character,  the 
expression  which  had  so  forcibly  been  revealed 
on  an  occasion  to  which  we  have  lately  alluded, 
an  expression  of  anxiety  amounting  almost  to 
awe,  but  never  softening  into  affection,  was  all 
that  the  features  of  the  Condesa  would  betray. 

Awe  for  him !  was  it  conceivable  that  she, 
the  high-born,  the  lovely,  the  powerful,  the 
pure,  could  entertain  any  such  feeling  for  one 
who,  great  as  might  be  his  natural  endow- 
ments, still  depended  almost  for  his  existence 
upon  her  own  husband?  Surely  were  he  to 
attempt  to  injure  her,  or  to  cross  her  path, 
how  easily  could  one  smile  from  her  induce  the 
Conde  to  consign  him  for  ever  to  his  native 
obscurity;  and  yet  it  could  not  be  doubted 
that  all  consciousness  of  any  similar  authority, 
if  it  had  ever  been  entertained,  had  long  since 
vanished  from  the  mind  of  Dona  Elvira.  By 
what  extraordinary  concourse  of  circiunstances 
such  a  state  of  things  had  been  brought  about 
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not  unnaturally  became  a  very  prominent  sub- 
ject for  our  hero's  reflections,  and  insensibly 
absorbed  them  to  such  an  extent  that  every 
other  matter  soon  appeared  to  him  of  secondary 
consideration.  As,  however,  it  was  hopeless 
to  attempt  solving  the  mystery  by  means  of 
any  more  direct  intercourse  with  the  Condesa 
herself,  Moriz  saw  no  better  method  of  prose- 
cuting his  investigations  than  by  following 
them  up  in  the  more  intimate  society  of  Don 
Diego  himself.  This  course  seemed,  from  the 
first,  the  more  hopefiil  that  the  latter  person- 
age, probably  from  very  good  motives  of  his 
own,  showed  the  greatest  willingness  himself 
in  associating  with  his  young  colleague.  Indeed, 
a  month  had  barely  elapsed  since  Villaflor's 
arrival,  when  an  overture  was  made  to  him  by 
Maldonado,  guarded  in  its  expression,  but  of 
such  a  nature  as  scarcely  to  be  considered 
without  some  attention. 

They  had  been  despatching  together,  during 
a  whole  afternoon,  sundry  matters  connected 
with  the  government  of  the  Principality,  and 
Moriz  was  expressing  his  gratitude  to  his  ex- 
perienced companion  for  having  extricated 
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him  from  several  minor  difficulties  which  would 
more  properly  have  fallen  to  his  own  exclusive 
lot,  when  the  latter  replied,  with  his  most 
winning  smile : 

"  You  can  reserve  your  thanks  for  future 
occasions,  when  it  may  really  have  been  in  my 
power  to  render  you  some  service." 

"  That  you  have  already  done,  Maldonado, 
more  than  once." 

"Not  more  than  once,  amigo;  but  once, 
perhaps.  Do  you  know  that  I  take  some  little 
credit  to  myself  for  having  prevented  you  from 
annihilating,  in  the  very  outset,  all  your  poli- 
tical prospects?' 

"  You  cannot  take  more  credit  than  I  am 
willing  and  anxious  to  give  you  on  that  head, 
not  only  from  gratitude  but  from  actual  admi- 
ration. Would  that  I  had  your  secret  for  sway- 
ing so  potently,  and  yet  with  such  facility,  the 
decisions  of  the  imperious  Dona  Elvira." 

"  Ah,  ah,  Senor  Moriz,  you  would  desire 
such  power  as  you  are  pleased  to  attribute  to 
me,  that  you  might  exert  it  for  far  different 
purposes.  Perhaps  you  will  be  surprised  to 
hear  that  my  only  influence  is  that  of  reason 
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and  sense  over  caprice  and  follj.  To  revert, 
however,  to  our  former  subject — I  told  you,  I 
believe,  at  the  time,  that  I  was  anxious  for 
you  to  stay  here,  both  on  your  own  account 
and  on  mine.  The  former  reason  requires  no 
explanation ;  but  I  am  surprised  that  you  should 
kye  carried  discretion  so  far  as  never  yet  to 
bave  investigated  the  latter." 

I  am  not,  I  assure  you,  Maldonado,  the 
less  anxious  to  know  it." 

It  is  simply,  Senor  Moriz,  because  I  am 
in  want  of  a  friend  of  your  disposition  and 
age:  I  take  the  former  to  be  firm  and  deter- 
mined, and  the  latter  not  very  much  above 
twenty." 

"  About  twenty-three,  I  regret  to  say ;  but 
pray,  may  I  ask,  how  the  number  of  my  years 
can  affect  our  alliance?'' 

"Very  materially,  indeed,  amigo:  early 
youth  is  the  period  of  true  friendship." 

"Then  I  am  to  bring  into  our  compact, 
Maldonado,  more  than  I  can  expect  to  derive 
from  it?" 

"  Not  so,  Senor  Moriz:  each  will  be  in  Lis 
^air  relative  position  for  conferring  the  greatest 
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possible  amount  of  mutual  benefits.  Shall  I 
first  state  those  which  perchance  I  shall  be 
enabled  to  render,  and  proceed  then  to  point 
out  those  which  I  may  be  justified  in  expect- 
ing?" 

"  It  would  be  more  congenial  to  my  feelings 
if  you  were  to  reverse  that  order." 

"  Well  and  chivalrously  answered,  Senor 
Moriz.  You  must  know  then  that,  in  my 
estimation,  no  man,  by  the  law  of  our  nature, 
possesses,  in  the  required  degree,  all  the  quali- 
fications that  can  best  ensure  either  his  happi- 
ness or  his  true  eminence.  In  common  even 
with  those  who  are  far  greater  than  I  can  pre- 
tend to  be,  I  want  some  one  who,  ever  by  me  and 
ever  with  me,  may  supply  those  deficiencies  of 
my  own  which  I  can  well  feel.  I  am  no  coward, 
Villaflor,  or  I  should  not  have  entered  upon 
the  life  which  I  have  traced  out  for  myself,  not 
in  the  empty  regions  of  fancy,  but  in  the  firm 
and  solid  field  of  actual  probability ;  I  am  no 
coward,  and  yet  I  cannot  bear  a  sword  nor 
head  a  troop  as  you  can." 

Common  qualifications  enough  those,  Mal- 
donado." 
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^'Perhaps  so,  and  somewhat  bootless  equally, 
if  they  be  not  turned  to  their  utmost  purpose 
by  the  agency  of  some  superior  mind.  Had 
we  one  common  interest,  Yillaflor,  and  one 
common  pursuit,  my  steadfast  view  and  your 
onflmching  hand  might  accomplish  great  things 
for  us  both.  I  know  that  you  are  ambitious ; 
I  read  it  in  your  eye  ere  your  lips  first  made 
the  avowal.  You  also  know  how  kindred  in 
that  respect  my  spirit  is  to  your  own :  were  we 
but  sincerely  allied,  Moriz,  be  assured  that  we 
should  prevail." 

"  You  have  my  fullest  assent,  Maldonado, 
both  to  the  means  and  to  the  end." 

"  The  more  I  reflect  upon  it,"  resumed  the 
wily  Don  Diego,  thoughtfully,  "  the  more  I 
am  inclined  to  believe  that  you  cannot  do 
better  than  act,  for  the  present  at  least,  in  con- 
cert with  me.  You  have,  if  I  am  well  informed, 
but  one  influential  patron  at  court,  the  Duque 
de  Villahermosa." 

"  How  can  you  know  that  ?  I  don't  remember 
nientioning  his  name  here  on  any  occasion." 

"It matters  not:  you  will  generally  find  me 
pretty  correctly  informed.    Now,  I  must  tell 
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you,  that  an  Aragonese,  however  lofty  may  be 
his  station,  is,  on  the  long  run,  but  a  sorry 
protector  at  the  Castilian  court." 

"  Well,  but  who  else  am  I  to  look  to?" 

"  Do  not  be  much  astounded  if  I  answer :  to 
me.  I  suppose  you  have  already  discovered, 
Senor  Moriz,  that  the  demure  and  respectful 
private  secretary  to  the  Captain  Greneral  of 
Catalonia  has  some  slight  share  in  the  govern- 
ment  of  that  important  province?" 

"  I  have  indeed,"  answered  Villaflor,  with  a 
smile. 

"  What  if  I  tell  you  that  there  is  not  a  single 
official  in  all  its  wide  plains  and  in  all  its 
wealthy  cities,  that  does  not,  in  some  degree, 
owe  his  position  to  him  or  expect  his  prefer- 
ment from  him." 

"  Indeed;  then  you  can  scarcely  be  in  want 
of  friends." 

"Ah!  happy  twenty-three  years!  There 
is  not  one  among  them,  hijo,  who  would  so 
much  as  doff  his  bonnet  to  me  to-morrow, 
were  my  reflected  greatness  to  be  withdrawn 
from  me;  ay,  were  it  eclipsed  but  for  an 
liour.  I  have  but  one  true  friend  in  the 
world." 
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"  One  only?  That  is  the  Governor,  I  sup- 
pose." 

"  The  Governor !  His  friendship  is  for  his 
own  imbecility,  which  requires  my  services, 
aad  not  for  my  firm  and  constant  devotion  to 
kim." 

"Who  is  it,  then,  may  I  ask?" 

"  The  truest  friend  which  a  man  can  have. 
Tour  mistress  may  sell  you,  your  wife  will  be- 
tray you,  your  brother  may  become  your  rival ; 
both  your  parents  and  your  children  have  the 
feelings  of  another  generation.  Tour  sister, 
Moriz,  is  your  readiest  counsellor,  and  your 
safest  confidant.    Have  you  any?" 

**No,  I  regret  to  say  that  I  am  an  only 
chad.    And  you?" 

"  I  have  but  one :  we  seldom  meet  now ;  yet 
ire  well  know  that  neither  time  nor  distance 
can  estrange  us.  Kecurring,  however,  to  our 
fonner  subject,  allow  me  to  ask  you,  if  you  did 
iiot  see  my  friend  Asumar  himself  ere  you 
left  Madrid  ?" 

"I  did." 

"  How  did  he  seem  in  health  ?" 

"  Particularly  well,  I  thought,  and  active." 
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It  matters  not,"  muttered  Maldonado, 
musingly;  "it  matters  not:  if  he  grow  not 
tired  of  public  life,  public  life  may  grow  tired 
of  him,  and  that  in  due  time.  Did  it  ever 
occur  to  you,  Villaflor,  who  his  successor  is 
Ukely  to  be?" 

Our  hero  merely  responded  by  a  look,  first 
of  earnest  inquiry,  and  then  of  deep  amaze- 
ment. 

That  would  not  be  a  bad  situation  for  a 
trusty  friend  to  hold,  eh,  Senor  Moriz?  The 
Under-Secretary  of  State  for  the  internal  de- 
partment of  the  Spanish  Empire  might  render 
some  slight  service  to  a  faithful  associate. 
Moura  has  a  daring  and  a  crafty  mind,  but 
is  incapable  of  drawing  up  a  state-paper,  or  of 
framing  a  plausible  answer  to  the  poorest  libel 
upon  his  administration.  He  must  have  by 
him,  at  every  hour,  one  who  is  able  to  ex- 
pound his  views,  and  to  justify  his  acts. 
Asumar  has  a  keen  eye  and  a  ready  pen,  but 
he  lacks  the  sacred  fire  of  ambition;  other- 
wise, how  often  would  not  the  King  himself 
have  admitted  him  into  his  presence,  and 
made  more  direct  use  of  his  abilities.  Ay, 
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the  King  Iiimself ;  for,  after  all,  what  does  he 
need,  saying  a  firm  but  pliant  instrument  for 
his  own  designs?' 

"Naught  else,  Don  Diego,  I  fally  believe." 

"Why,  then,"  resumed  Maldonado,  still 
pacing  the  apartment,  as  if  reflecting  aloud, 
rather  than  addressing  his  comrade — why,  I 
ask,  when  Moura  is  nailed  to  his  chair  by  his 
monthly  attack  of  rheumatism,  must  the  Senor 
Idiaquez,  forsooth,  bring  his  courteous  inter- 
vention to  the  rescue?  The  Under-secretary 
of  State  should  be  ready  to  meet  the  King 
himself  at  a  moment's  notice,  to  impart  every 
information  which  Majesty  might  require,  and 
execute  at  once  every  order  which  the  Crown 
can  devise.  Who  can  tell  what  may  not  occur 
in  those  interviews,  when  such  access  is 
open  to  the  royal  ear,  and  such  progress  may 
he  made  in  the  royal  confidence?  Who  was 
Monra,  after  all?  and  who  was  Granvelle? 
and  who  was  Ximenes,  himself,  the  most  gifted 
among  them?  Had  they  toiled  more  than  I 
have  over  the  book  of  learning,  or  studied 
more  intently  the  innermost  recesses  of  the 
human  heart?  True,  at  my  years,  they  were 
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scarcely  more  forward  than  I  am  in  the 
anxious  race,  and  for  me  the  real  period  of 
ambition  is  barely  reached  yet.    Ah!  be 
cautious  there :  the  fickle  deity  has  no  liking 
for  age,  as  our  late  emperor  too  justly  re- 
marked.   0,  Fortune!  Fortune!  sovereign  of 
the  universe,  who  dost  shed  such  lustre  upon 
thy  favourites,  that  mankind  will  fall  down 
and  worship  in  them  the  reflected  radiance  of 
thine  own  beauty,  I  have  not  wondered  that 
thou  shouldst  so  truly  love  youth ;  for  youth, 
fair  nature's  first-bom  and  best-beloved,  is 
also  thy  most  ardent  and  most  daring  suitor : 
but  why  wilt  thou,  the  heaven-sprung — the 
free — the  all-beautiful — the  all-adored — so 
often  bestow  thy  most  priceless  favours  upon 
the  lowly  slave,  and  upon  the  degraded  menial? 
Why,  in  thy  too  forgetful  hours  of  endearment, 
wilt  thou  so  recklessly  fling  thy  glittering 
mantle  upon  the  shoulders  of  the  craven  idiot, 
while  the  hero  and  the  sage  are  prostrate -in 
the  dust  before  thy  feet?    Who  has  knelt  to 
thee  as  I  have?  who  has  cast  away  more 
unsparingly  than  I  have  at  thy  shrine  each 
enjoyment  of  life,  each  prejudice  of  conscience, 
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every  other  allegiance,  every  other  hope? 
When  wilt  thou  incline  towards  me  thy  star- 
crowned  brow,  that,  clothed  but  for  a  day  in 
the  unimagined  splendour  of  thy  smile,  I  may 
teach  others  to  feel  for  me  all  that  I  have  felt 
for  those  whose  vows  thou  hast  not  disdained 
to  requite.  Alas!  fast,  fast  are  flying  the 
unrewarded  days,  and  the  season  will  soon 
be  spent,  when  I  may  still  trust  that  thine 

eye  will  yet  rest  upon  me.    But  I 

m  dreaming,  Senor  Moriz,  dreaming  aloud, 
as  those  will  who  allow  their  imagination  to 
outrun  their  discretion.  The  time  may  come, 
however,  when,  if  you  still  remember  our  con- 
versation, you  will  be  less  surprised  at  what 
you  have  this  day  heard." 

"I  shall  not  be  surprised,  Maldonado,  I 
assure  you,  after  what  I  have  witnessed  here, 
to  see  you  attain  any  object  which  you  may 
contend  for.  Kingdoms  are  ruled  by  such  as 
you,  and  he  that  has  acquired  the  mastery 
that  you  have  over  all  around  you  here,  may 
well  pretend  to  govern  other  minds  in  another 
sphere.  What  astonishes  me  really,  is,  the 
influence  which  you  have  obtained  over  Dona 
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Elvira.  Pray  tell  me  how  long  it  has  heen 
so." 

At  this  second,  and  very  direct  inqairy, 
Maldonado  fixed  upon  his  youthful  interro- 
gator an  anxious  and  searching  glance,  and 
then  said: — 

"  You  are  scarcely  so  discreet,  amigo,  as 
the  laws  of  chivalry  were  wont  to  require, 
when  fair  ladies  are  concerned.  The  less  you 
think  upon  such  matters,  the  freer  your  mind 
will  be  for  following  up  the  avocations  of  real 
life." 

In  such  manner  did  Don  Diego  contrive,  on 
many  subsequent  occasions,  to  evade,  even  in 
their  moments  of  greatest  apparent  intimacy, 
any  questions  which  his  companion  might  put 
to  him  respecting  his  intercourse  with  the 
Condesa ;  and  though  they  often  afterwards  con- 
ferred together  in  the  same  strain,thoughyillaflor 
was  led  further  and  further  to  connect  his  own 
views  and  plans  of  preferment  with  those  of 
his  still  more  ardent  colleague,  he  could  not 
succeed  in  eliciting  from  him  any  intimation 
upon  the  point  which,  we  have  already  said, 
occupied  and  perplexed  him  most.    While  he 
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was  thus  baffled  in  all  his  endeavours  to  obtain 
some  satisfactory  explanation  of  the  mystery, 
a  fresh  incident  occurred  which  rendered  it 
kth  more  obscure,  and  more  interesting  to 
him  than  ever. 

As  he  was  one  afternoon  engaged  in  study- 
ing, within  the  precincts  of  his  own  apartment, 
a  treatise  upon  the  noble  science  of  Venerie, 
he  was  suddenly  informed  that  a  courier  had 
just  arrived  from  Madrid,  with  very  urgent 
despatches,  but  that  the  Senor  Maldonado  was 
not  in  the  way  to  deliver  them  to  the  Governor. 
Moriz  at  once  proceeded  to  perform  this 
office;  but  no  sooner  had  the  Conde  cast  his 
eye  upon  the  foremost  official  paper,  than  he 
exclaimed : — 

"Gracious  heaven!  this  does  require  im- 
mediate attention.  Where  on  earth  is  Don 
Diego?' 

"I  believe,  Senor  Conde,  that  he  was  not 
in  his  room  just  now." 

"Never  mind,  amigo;  I  must  see  him,  and 
*tat  without  loss  of  time.  Pray  be  so  good 
^  to  go  yourself,  and  find  him  out,  wherever 
kemay  be." 

VOL.  I.  0 


194  LOYE  AND  AMBITION. 


Yillaflor  was  withdrawing  upon  this  errand, 
when  the  Captain-General  added: — 

Will  yon  also,  after  you  have  discovered 
Maldonado,  ask  the  Condesa  to  deliver  to  you 
for  me  the  last  private  letter  from  Mourai 
which  I  showed  her,  as  it  confauned  something 
relating  to  her  brother,  and  which  I  believe 
that  she  has  never  yet  returned  to  me." 

The  ultimate  result  of  our  hero's  inquiries 
led  him  to  conclude  that  he  would  find  his 
colleague  in  Dona  Elvira's  private  apartment; 
and  he  therefore  repaired  to  it  at  once,  so  as 
to  impart  both  his  messages  at  the  same  time. 
He  paused  at  the  inner  door,  and  knocked 
twice;  but  receiving  no  answer,  while  he 
could  himself  well  overhear  the  voices  from 
within,  he  finally  determined  to  enter  without 
further  loss  of  time. 

The  sight  which  he  then  beheld,  though  it 
flitted  with  the  rapidity  of  lightning  before 
his  eyes,  struck  him  to  the  very  heart.  On 
her  richly  embroidered  estrada  the  young 
Condesa  was  sitting,  her  countenance  pale 
with  terror,  and  her  hands  as  well  as  her 
eyes  raised  in  an  attitude  of  the  most  anxious 
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supplication;  while  her  companion,  with  one 
ann  resting  upon  the  table  between  them,  and 
the  other  uplifted  with  a  stem  and  menacing 
gesture,  was  addressing  her  in  a  rude  and 
peremptory  tone.  Moriz  distinctly  overheard 
the  words — "  I  defy  you,  at  your  peril,  ever 

to  allude  to  it."  But  a  faint  shriek 

of  alarm  from  the  dismayed  beauty  warned 
the  stem  speaker,  whose  back  was  to  the  door, 
that  their  privacy  was  intraded  upon. 

Maldonado  turned  hastily  round,  and,  per- 
ceiving ViUaflor,  recovered  himself  with  sur- 
prising presence  of  mind,  while  he  said: — 

**  We  could  have  no  better  judge,  madam, 
than  Don  Moriz,  whether  or  not  mine  is  a 
fair  parody  of  Gomez's  acting." 

"  I  suppose  that  the  Seiior  de  Villaflor  must 
have  himself  conceived  that  he  was  coming  to 
a  theatre,**  added  the  Condesa,  with  a  voice  in 
which  confusion  was  still  struggling  manifestly 
with  anger;  "otherwise  he  would  scarcely 
have  broken  into  my  own  sitting-room  with 
so  little  ceremony." 

humbly  crave  your  pardon,  madam," 
^Ued  Villaflor;  "but  I  knocked  twice  at 
o  2 
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your  door,  and  so  loud  that  you  must  have 
heard  me,  had  Don  Diego's  performance  not 
been  quite  so  energetic.  My  apology  must 
be,  that  I  am  personally  sent  by  the  Governor 
to  summon  the  Senor  with  all  speed  to  his 
presence." 

"Then,  with  your  permission,  madam,  I 
will  retire,"  said  Don  Diego,  casting,  as  he 
withdrew,  an  earnest  glance  behind  to  assure 
himself  that  Villaflor  was  following  him. 

The  latter  did  accompany  him  to  the  ante- 
room, but  there,  remembering  his  message  for 
the  Condesa,  he  turned  hastily  back,  and  again 
knocked  at  her  door.  A  faint  voice  from 
within  having  this  time  desired  him  to  enter, 
he  found  her  standing  in  the'  middle  of  her 
room  and  endeavouring  to  conceal  her  hand- 
kerchief, which  had  evidently  just  been  eflfac- 
ing  from  her  eyes  the  tears  that  still  dimmed 
their  lustre. 

In  answer  to  a  look  of  anxious  inquiry, 
more  subdued  than  the  former,  Moriz  shortly 
stated  the  motive  of  his  unexpected  return. 

"The  Secretary  Moura's  last  letter,"  said 
Doua  Elvira,  doubtingly,  "I  really  believe 
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that  I  restored  it  to  the  Conde  on  the  very 
day  that  he  showed  it  me.  However,  I  can 
look  in  mjr  casket." 

The  result  of  this  search  was  finally  to  dis- 
close the  missing  letter  among  a  motley  assem- 
blage of  jewels,  trinkets,  and  papers,  which 
had  found  refuge  in  this  gilded  receptacle  of 
the  Castilian  beauty's  choicest  treasures.  She 
eagerly  handed  the  missive  to  Villaflor,  but 
he  could  not  retire  without  again  apologizing 
for  his  involuntary  intrusion. 

''Do  not  mention  it,"  said  the  Condesa; 
"it  is  rather  I  who  require  your  forgiveness 
for  having  somewhat  uncourteously,  1  fear, 
expressed  my  surprise.  The  fact  was  that  I 
had  my  reasons  to  regret  that  you  should 
tave  come  at  that  moment." 

There  was  something  so  irresistible  in  the 
plaintive  tone  and  manner  with  which  these 
few  words  were  uttered,  that  Villaflor's  soul 
flew  to  his  lips  when  he  replied, 

"Would,  indeed,  madam,  that  I  had  not 
seen  ivhat  I  have  just  witnessed !" 

"What  can  you  mean?"  eagerly  inquired 
I^na  Elvira. 


'Mf  you  (lid  see  tlie  mark  of 
upon  iiiy  clieek,"  calmly  answ( 
desa,  "surely  it  was  but  a  sli 
the  tribute  which  I  must  occas 
my  nature.  Is  it  not  our  pai 
laugh  one  hour  and  to  weep  the  ] 

"Madam,  I  will  say  no  mon 
should  appear  indiscreet,"  replies 
with  a  low  bow,  he  retired  as 
door. 

It  was  dear  that  some  very  unm 
were  struggling  in  the  bosom  of 
desa;  she  pressed  her  hand  to 
as  if  in  an  agony  of  anxiety  and  ( 
then,  moying  forward  towards 
addressed  him : 

"  Your  countenance,  Senor  i 
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no  more.  May  I  reckon  upon  your  compliance 
with  this  mj  request  ?" 

^'Tou  may,  fair  madam,  upon  my  solemn 
word.  Allow  me,  however,  once  for  all,  to 
assure  you,  that  should  any  one,  whether 
here  or  elsewhere,  no  matter  by  what  arts  or 
devices,  venture  to  trouble  for  an  instant  the 
serenity  of  your  happiness,  you  have,  as  long 
as  I  am  here,  one  at  least  at  your  command 
whose  mind  may  be  untutored,  but  whose 
heart  is  honest,  and  who  would  consider  the 
life  of  a  traitor  but  as  a  very  poor  atonement 
for  one  tear  that,  in  an  evil  hour,  you  had 
been  constrained  to  shed." 

There  was  a  glow  of  youth,  of  honour,  and 
of  chivalrous  enthusiasm  in  the  tone  as  well 
as  in  the  look  of  the  speaker,  which  would 
have  kindled  some  mutual  feeling  in  a  far 
sterner  breast  than  that  of  the  Condesa  de 
Sierra  Dorada.  She  had  read  of  such  senti- 
ments thus  expressed  in  fabled  romances;  she 
had  seen  the  wearied  actor  painfully  gasping 
and  struggling  to  portray  them  upon  the 
stage,  but  never  as  yet  had  the  voice  of  manly 
sympathy  thus  spoken  to  the  secret  sorrow 
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which  preyed  upon  her  life.  She  fixed  her 
beaming  clear  blue  eye  full  upon  the  coun- 
tenance of  her  self-offered  champion,  and  then 
exclaimed: 

Am  I  to  believe  that  this  youthful  but 
trusty  sword  of  yours,  Senor  Moriz,  would 
indeed  be  drawn  in  my  quarrel;  that  is,  had 
I  ever  a  quarrel  and  a  just  one?" 

"Whether  just  or  unjust  the  quarrel, 
madam,  my  poor  sword  could  own  no  brighter 
or  loftier  allegiance." 

"  Then  I  am  also  to  understand  that  for  me 
it  would  be  unsheathed  even  against  your 
trusty  ally?" 

"What  ally,  madam?" 

"  What  ally,  Seiior !  Do  you  think  that 
you  alone  can  see  what  is  going  on  around 
you?  You  have,  as  you  well  know,  entered 
here  into  a  dose  partnership,  for  evil  and  for 
good,  with  one  whom  I  need  not  name." 

"You  wrong  me,  I  assure  you,  fair  lady. 
One  person,  and  one  only  at  Barcelona,  has 
shown  some  interest  in  my  future  fate  and 
prospects,  and  with  him  I  have  consequently 
been  led  to  associate  more,  perhaps,  than  with 
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others.  I  know  of  no  further  bond  between 
us,  and,  should  you  but  say  the  word,  I  would 
as  willingly  call  him  to  account  as  any  one 
else  whom  you  might  name.  In  truth,  no 
later  than  to-day,  Senora,  I  can,  with  your 

permission  ^" 

"  Not  so,  I  entreat,  Senor,"  hastily  inter- 
rupted the  Condesa,  now  somewhat  alarmed  at 
the  alacrity  of  purpose  thus  manifested  in  her 
service ;  "  Maldonado  is  by  circumstances  my 
ally  still  more  than  he  is  yours,  and  no  third 
party  can  be  allowed  to  step  in  between  us. 
Indeed,  I  might  add,  strange  as  it  may  seem, 
that  he  is  a  more  fitting  counsellor  and  guide 
for  me  than  for  you.  To  me,  he  can  scarcely 
impart  aught  but  some  slight  elements  of  his 
own  surprising  erudition.  To  you,  he  might 
offer  the  contagion  of  his  precepts  and  of  his 
example.  Beware  of  him,  Seiior  Moriz,  for  a 
course  somewhat  similar  to  his  own  is  opening 
before  you ;  be  not  overruled  by  his  baneful 
advice,  for  you  have  that  within  you  which 
will  ever  supply  the  truest  and  the  noblest 
inspirations  that  you  may  require  to  enlighten 
your  path." 


202 


LOTE  AND  AMBITION. 


This  simple  but  earnest  recommendation 
was  uttered  in  a  tone  of  almost  aflfectionate 
interest,  which,  while  it  thrilled  to  our  hero's 
heart,  emboldened  him  again  to  meet  the  glance 
of  the  lovely  speaker,  as  he  replied : 

"  Tour  kind  and  too  kind  warning,  madam, 
shall  ever  be  the  law  of  my  life;  still,  I  wonld 
gladly  inquire,  if  I  thought  that  you  would 
forgive  my  audacity,  how  you  can  estimate  so 
lightly  yourself  the  perils  of  that  society  which 
you  so  considerately  urge  me  to  shun?' 

^^I  deem  that  question  already  answered, 
Sefior ;  you  might  be  persuaded  to  become  his 
comrade;  why  should  I  not  point  to  all  I 
dread — ^his  accomplice  ?  What  similar  danger 
can  I  have  to  fear?" 

Doubtless,  madam;  but  are  there  not 
others,  which,  though  essentially  different, 
should  be  equally  guarded  against?' 

The  Condesa  responded  first  by  one  match- 
less look  of  proud  and  almost  sarcastic  inter- 
rogation ;  she  then  said — 

"  You  surely  cannot  mean  the  perils  which 
my  peace  of  mind  might  incur.  Gracious 
heaven,  Senor  de  Villaflor !    Nay,  speak  the 
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whole  trath,  I  conjure,  I  command  you,"  pro- 
ceeded she,  with  sndden  and  surprising  vehe* 
mence.  Maldonado  and  I  are  together  each 
daj  and  at  all  hours ;  did  ever  you,  or  any 
one  around  you,  venture  to  conceive  that  I 
coald  find  any  particular  pleasure  in  his 
8ocietyr 

"No,  madam,  far  from  it,"  anxiously  inter- 
posed Moriz.  "  I  thought  the  very  reverse,, 
and  it  was  on  that  precise  account  *^ 

"Well,  proceed;  I  wish  to  hear  all." 

"  Then,  gracious  madam,  your  order  must 
be  my  best  apology  for  the  frankness  which 
you  command.  I  have  marvelled  at  times 
timt  while  Don  Diego's  presence  certainly  ap* 
pearcd  to  you  rather  distasteful  than  other- 
wise, he  should  so  distinctly  have  assumed 
towards  you  the  outward  bearing  of  mutual 
sympathy  and  regard." 

At  this  undisguised  avowal,  Doiia  Elvira 
remained  silent  for  a  moment.  The  perplexity 
which  had  impelled  her  to  seek  in  the  present 
conversation  a  relief  for  the  endless  misgivings 
doubts  that  her  imagination  had  conjured 
vp  from  the  moment  when  Yillaflor's  gaze  had 
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fallen  upon  her  as  she  was  quailing  beneath 
the  threatening  gesture  of  Maldonado,  that 
restless  perplexity  of  a  troubled  mind  which 
so  frequently  creates  the  very  peril  which  it 
is  attempting  to  dispel,  was  now  at  its  height. 
She  succeeded,  however,  in  mastering,  by  one 
desperate  eflfort,  the  emotion  which  she  could 
not  all  conceal,  and  finally  said : — 

"  In  sympathy,  in  friendship,  in  mere 
worldly  connexion,  there  are  numberless  de- 
grees. I  have  my  husband's  orders  for  showing 
every  consideration  and  regard  to  his  most 
confidential  and  most  faithful  servant;  lam 
besides  a  true  admirer  of  the  Seiior  de  Maldo- 
nado's  learning  and  powers  of  conversation :  no 
one,  however,  I  trust,  knows  better  than  him- 
self within  what  bounds  I  desire  our  intercourse 
to  remain.  If  you  are  wise,  Senor  de  Villaflor, 
you  will  be  no  less  circumspect  than  I  am,  and 
while  remembering  my  friendly  warning,  you 
will  recollect,  that  if  it  were  imprudent  to 
neglect  it,  it  would  be  far  more  perilous  still  to 
betray  its  origin." 

Our  hero  responded  by  the  strongest  pro- 
fessions  both  of  gratitude  and  of  solemn 
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secrecy;  and  then  instinctively  judging  that 
the  interview  had  been  sufficiently  prolonged, 
he  returned  to  the  Conde's  closet  with  the 
Secretary  Moura's  letter,  which,  as  he  had 
rightly  conceived,  had  not  been  immediately 
required. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


The  intelligence  which  the  Conde  de  Sierra 
Dorada  had  received  on  that  day  was  in  truth 
of  much  present  and  of  greater  future  import- 
ance. On  the  20th  of  April,  1590,  Antonio 
Perez  had  succeeded,  with  the  assistance  of 
his  wife  and  of  the  intrepid  Gil  de  Mesa,  in 
escaping  from  his  prison  at  Madrid,  and  while 
this  fact  was  notified  by  Moura  to  the  Captain 
General,  orders  were  sent  to  him  in  the  King's 
name  to  secure,  by  all  means  in  his  power,  the 
person  of  the  fugitive,  in  case  he  were  to  set 
foot  within  the  principality  of  Catalonia. 
During  the  whole  evening,  instructions  to  the 
foregoing  effect  were  delivered  or  despatched 
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to  all  the  competent  authorities  of  the  province, 
and  when,  after  sapper-time,  the  subject  could 
fredy  be  diiscussed  in  the  Goyemor's  restricted 
family  circle,  every  circumstance  connected 
with  it  naturally  became  the  leading  topic  of 
conversalion*  As  usual,  the  Secretary  of  State's 
deq)atch  had  been  laconic  and  guarded;  but, 
as  usual  also,  Maldonado's  private  correspond- 
ence had  put  him  in  full  possession  of  all  the 
most  interesting  particulars. 

And  so  it  was  Dona  Juana,  after  all,  who 
liad  contrived  the  happy  stratagem,"  exclaimed 
the  Condesa.  "  She  is  a  noble  creature,  and  as  to 
the  Senor  Gil  de  Mesa,  he  is  worthy  to  wear 
the  coronet  of  a  marquess." 

He,  at  all  events,  showed  some  presence 
of  mind  in  this  case,"  resumed  Don  Diego.  "  I 
am  told  that  scarcely  had  he  issued  from  the 
prison  with  his  patron  than  they  were  met  by 
the  city  guard ;  but  my  friend  Gil  conversed 
80  freely  with  them,  in  his  usual  unconcerned 
style,  that  they  actually  escorted  him  and  his 
companion  on  a  portion  of  their  way  to  the 
gatesof  the  city  without  conceiving  the  slightest 
«08picion/' 


208 


LOVE  AND  AMBITION. 


I  hope  that  they  will  not  come  in  this 
direction,"  resumed  Dona  Elvira,  "  for  I  am 
sadly  afraid  that  the  Conde  would  have  them 
arrested." 

"  That  I  would,  you  may  depend  upon  it, 
and  they  also,"  briefly  observed  the  veteran; 
"  and  to  be  frank  with  you,  Elvira,  I  am  rather 
surprised,  and  not  very  much  pleased  to  per- 
ceive the  unaccountable  interest  which  you 
seem  to  take  in  this  culprit,  who  is  now  a  self- 
avowed  murderer." 

"  The  Condesa  must  feel  some  indulgence  for 
an  offence  which  she  herself  commits  at  all 
hours,"  said  the  captain  of  the  garrison,  who 
had  been  summoned  late  in  the  afternoon  to 
take  his  share  in  the  requisite  arrangements. 

"  I  cannot  be  responsible  for  those  who  seek 
their  own  doom,"  replied  Dona  Elvira,  scarcely 
suppressing  a  smile  at  the  not  very  novel  com- 
pliment of  the  gallant  soldier.  "  To  return  to 
the  Senor  Perez,  however,  I  distinctly  say 
that,  were  I  alone  here  to  express  or  to  enter- 
tain such  a  feeling,  I  do  trust  that  he  may 
succeed  in  quitting  Spain  with  safety." 

You  are  not  alone  here  in  such  a  senti- 
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ment,  madam/'  said  Villaflor.  "  The  Senor 
Perez  was  my  father's  friend  and  benefactor, 
and  I  woald  gladly  belieye  also  that  his  sor- 
rows and  troubles  are  now  at  an  end." 

"  Why,  this  is  treason  indeed,"  exclaimed 
Maldonado  with  a  smile ; — it  will  soon  become 
a  Berious  question  with  his  excellency  whether 
its  authors  should  not  be,  as  a  preliminary 
step,  arrested  and  placed  at  his  majesty's  dis- 
posal." 

"  Would  that  I  could  see  the  King  upon  the 
matter," — earnestly  continued  the  Condesa ;  "  I 
should  kneel  at  his  feet  and  intreat  him,  for  the 
sake  of  his  own  peace,  honour,  and  bright  re- 
BOTO,  to  follow  up  this  unfortunate  business  no 
further.  I,  too,  have  my  letters  from  Madrid, 
Senor  de  Maldonado,  and  they  have  informed 
me  of  the  very  painful  impression  produced 
by  the  recent  proceedings,  even  at  his  majesty's 
own  court." 

"  And  would  you  equally  urge  this  advice 
^pou  the  crown,  Villaflor?'  asked  Don  Diego, 
who  always  seemed  particularly  anxious  both 
to  hear  and  to  note  anything  imprudent  which 
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might  fall  from  others,  however  fnendly  his 
intercourse  might  be  with  them  for  the  time. 

"  I  most  certainly  should/' — calmly  replied 
our  hero;  and  sad  it  is  for  kings,  I  deem, 
that  they  have  so  few  around  them  who  will 
ever  tell  them  what  it  most  ccAoams  them  ta 
know." 

There  was  something  so  earnest  and  gamine 
in  the  opinions  thus  expressed  by  the  two 
youngest  members  present,  that  both  the  cap- 
tain of  the  garrison  and  the  stem  Conde  himself 
seemed  for  a  moment  staggered  in  their  head- 
long zeal  for  the  discharge  of  the  Secretary 
Moura's  orders.  Indeed,  it  was  scarcdy  pos- 
sible to  reflect  upoa  the  fate  the  very  per- 
sonage who  was  the  original  subject  of  their 
conversation,  without  some  misgivings  as  to 
whether  implicit  obedience  to  every  impulse  of 
the  sovereign's  will  and  caprice  was  the  surest 
means  of  long  retaining  either  public  consi- 
deration or  the  royal  favour  itadf.  The  ever 
attentive  Maldonadowell  observed  these  rising 
doubts  and  scruples,  ere,  slowly  addressing  the 
Condesa,  he  said — 

Tou  speak,  madam,  from  the  free  and 
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geoerooB  heart  which  nature  has  given  70a; 
bat,  alas !  mankind  must  be  reformed  and  trans- 
fomed  before  such  feelings  as  those  can  rule 
its  destinies  or  restrain  its  eternal! j  unfailing 
pn^«isity  to  evil.  Kings  have  doubtless  their 
courtiers  and  thdr  flatterers ;  but  they  will  find 
tno  less  noxious  race  ever  at  their  side — ^those, 
I  mean^  who,  startled  and  panic-stricken  by  each 
heath  of  popular  discontent  and  criticism, 
would,  at  every  hour,  deter  authority  from 
vindicating  its  rights  or  accomplishing  its  most 
necessary  duties.  Clearly,  in  favour  of  every 
criminal,  some  consideration  of  humanity  may 
be  invoked;  but,  in  this  instance,  were  they 
allowed  to  prevail,  what,  I  ask,  would  be  the 
certam,  the  inevitable  result?  Why,  the  very 
parties  now  most  clamorous  for  the  royal  pity 
and  forgiveness,  would  be  foremost  to-morrow 
in  attributing  to  far  different  motives  the  sus- 
paision  of  the  Intimate  action  of  justice.  No, 
no,  the  matter  may  not  rest  as  it  now  stands, 
that  is,  unless  the  imprudent  friends  of  Antonio 
Perez,  and  many  he  has,  should,  by  a  distinct 
admission  of  the  whole  of  their  patron's  guilt, 
pot  an  end^  once  and  for  ever,  to  those  foul 
p2 
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aspersions  against  the  crown  itself  which  they 
have  contributed  mainly  both  to  devise  and  to 
propagate," 

"  Exactly— just  so,"  exclaimed  the  Gover* 
nor,  much  relieved  by  this  timely  and  decided 
exposition  of  his  private  adviser's  views* 

Perez  can,  whenever  he  pleases,  put  a  satis- 
factory end  to  the  whole  matter,  and  this  I 
shall  decidedly  urge  him  to  do,  should  we  sac* 
ceed  in  arresting  him," 

But  then  he  will,  by  his  own  confession, 
have  deserved  the  very  doom  that  he  is  strug- 
gling to  avert,"  replied  the  unsubdued  Condesa. 
Well,  amiga,"  said  the  Conde,  impatiently, 

cannot  you  see  that  as  much  nearly  has  al- 
ready been  wrung  from  him  by  the  torture,  and 
that  it  were  safer  now,  as  well  as  more  dutifiil, 
at  once  to  throw  himself  upon  the  royal  cle- 
mency?" 

"  I  will  say  no  more,  Seiior,  lest  my  per- 
tinacity should  offend  you,"  respectfully  an- 
swered Dona  Elvira,  but  I  must  own  that  I 
am  still  unconverted,  and  so,  I  trust,  is  the 
Seiior  de  Villaflor," 

While  our  hero  tacitly  signified  his  assent 


LOYE  AND  AMBITION. 


213 


to  this  most  welcome  appeal,  Maldonado  calmlj 
resumed: 

^  I  think,  at  all  events,  that  we  may  set  our 
mind  at  rest  here  as  to  the  contingency  of  the 
Seoor  Perez's  taking  refnge  in  the  Principality. 
It  win  soon  be  discovered,  I  have  little  donbt, 
that  he  has  proceeded  no  further  than  Sara- 
gofisa,  there  to  claim  the  independent  jorisdic- 
tioQ  of  Aragon." 

If  such  is  the  case,  can  he  much  be  blamed  ?" 
inquired  the  Condesa,  in  a  more  diffident  tone 
than  before. 

**  Time  will  show,  madam,  time  will  show," 
gravely  responded  Don  Diego.  "  But  serious 
win  be  the  responsibility  which  must  fall  to 
Iiis  lot,  should  he  succeed,  as  I  much  fear  he 
Diay,  in  raising  anew  the  long  obsolete  conflict 
letween  the  privileges  of  the  haughty  Ara- 
gonese,  and  the  legitimate  authority  of  the 
Crown." 

With  these  words,  how  singularly  prophetic 
iii  their  bearing  none  present,  not  even  the 
speaker  himself,  could  then  have  told,  the 
general  conversation  for  the  evening  closed. 
Soon  afterwards,  however,  as  the  Conde,  fol- 
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lowed  by  Maldonado,  was  accompanying  the 
captain  of  the  garrison  to  the  door,  Dona  £1* 
vira  approached  our  hero  and  said,  in  a  tone 
which,  though  low,  struck  strangely  upon  hia 
soul: 

"  And  so,  Senor  de  Villaflor,  your  heart  also 
is  with  the  captive  in  his  bonds,  with  the  vie* 
tim  in  the  uttermost  depth  of  his  oppression?' 

"  Yes,  madam,  it  is  ever  with  the  victim,** 
whispered  Moriz,  scarcely  aware  himself,  per- 
chance, how  truly  that  answer  conveyed  his 
most  secret  but  wildest  feelings. 

We  will  leave  you  to  judge,  gentle  reader, 
in  what  frame  of  mind  our  hero  retired  to  his 
couch  after  the  varied  incidents  of  that  event- 
ful day.  Was  it  a  dream,  a  too  blissful  trance; 
or  had  his  senses  not  deceived  him ;  had  the 
lovely  Dona  Elvira  in  truth  accepted  the  de« 
votion  of  his  life  for  some  unnamed,  undefined, 
but  still  not  unimagined  emergency?  How 
could  he  otherwise  account  for  all  that  had 
so  unexpectedly  occurred  between  them,  her 
anxious  interrogations,  her  earnest  advice,  and 
above  all,  that  fast-fled  but  heavenly  look  of 
gratitude  with  which  she  had  responded  to  his 
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bumble  proffer  of  unflinching  allegiance?  Was 
it  some  fkntasj  of  his  over-wrought  bndn,  or 
had  she,  later  in  the  evening,  and  several 
hours  after  their  more  private  interview,  still 
sought  in  his  eyes  for  some  fresh  expression  of 
mutual  sympathy,  and  even  devised  fc^  him^ 
ere  she  withdrew,  an  occasion  for  imparting 
that  last  solemn  avowal  which  she  alone  could 
comprehend?  Strange  and  almost  appalling 
as  were  such  conclusions,  and  the  convulsive 
joy  that  they  bore  with  them,  would  it  not  be 
more  extraordinary  still  that  he  should  have 
ventured  to  speak  as  he  had  spoken,  to  look  as 
he  had  looked,  nay,  even  to  feel  as  he  had  felt, 
had  no  inducement,  however  slight,  been  vouch* 
saied  to  him?  No,  her  words  might  have  mis- 
led him,  for  they  were  ever  perplexing  as  those 
of  the  fabled  Sibyl;  but  the  whole  brightness 
of  her  smile  had  shone  upon  his  soul — ^that  smile 
where  neither  doubt  nor  deception  could  dwell; 
some  contingency  was  foreseen,  and  certainly 
must  arise,  in  which  his  services  would  be  re- 
quired by  her;  and  knowing  henceforth,  as  she 
must  know,  how  gladly  he  would  forfeit  his 
existence  upon  the  slightest  sign  from  her,  she 
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cacli  allui'cintiit  of  lioi)e,  until 
sive  creations  of  his  fancy  and  » 
lie  actually  conceived  himself  ei 
than  twenty  diflferent  encoun 
Condesa's  mysterious  foes. 

On  the  following  day,  his  i 
so  far  recovered  the  mastery,  as 
more  maturely  to  examine  the  r 
the  change  which  had  so  sudde: 
his  spirit;  but  the  result  of  the 
not  such  as  to  create  any  serioi 
ment.    On  the  several  occasi 
met  the  Condesa,  he  could  disti 
that  her  former  voice, .  look,  an( 
wards  him  were  so  altered  as  1 
some  slight  degree  at  least,  his 
pations.  She  freniiptit^l^  <^aa^ — 
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Maldonado.  The  tremulous  auxiety  of  her 
eye  had  Tanished,  and  while  she  still  discussed 
with  him,  as  freely  as  was  her  wont,  there  was 
a  conscious  firmness  in  her  tone  which  the 
ominous  glance  and  the  ambiguous  retorts  of 
Don  Diego  were  no  longer  sufficient  to  subdue. 
The  latter  was  far  too  keen  an  observer  of  all 
that  took  place  around  him,  more  particularly 
where  he  was  himself  concerned,  not  immedi- 
ately to  notice  these  new  symptoms ;  but,  with 
characteristic  composure,  he  proceeded  first  to 
ascertain,  as  far  as  lay  in  his  power,  their  true 
nature  and  extent.  It  was  with  this  view, 
doubtless,  that,  meeting  the  haughty  Con- 
desa  on  her  own  terms,  he  controverted  her 
opinions  and  sentiments  as  openly  and  some- 
what more  sternly  than  usual;  so  that,  in- 
sensibly, during  both  the  dinner  and  the 
supper,  their  discourse  seemed  frequently  on 
the  point  of  degenerating  into  one  of  those 
altercations  which  somewhat  call  for  the  inter- 
vention of  a  third  party.  In  these  cases, 
however,  both  the  Governor  and  Sirena  were 
as  usual  not  very  attentive  listeners;  while 
Moriz,  we  lament  to  say,  was  too  well  satisfied 
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with  the  probable  result  to  throw  any  inipo- 
diments  in  the  way  of  its  completion. 

Thus  it  was  that,  towards  the  end  of  Ae 
aupper,  Maldonado,  haying  led  his  fair  anta- 
gonist into  the  most  irritating  of  all  discus- 
sions— religious  controversy,  and  having  re- 
sponded to  some  not  very  guarded  taunts 
hers  by  a  most  inimitably  satirical  exposition 
of  the  views  that  she  had  just  expressed  ha^ 
self,  upon  the  important  doctrine  of  Christian 
iiumility  and  forbearance,  she  retorted,  in  her 
turn,  with  considerable  warmth : 

"  My  opinions  are  those  which  have  been 
taught  to  me  by  my  spiritual  director:  yours 
appear  to  me  those  behind  which  ail  cravens 
are  accustomed  to  screen  their  cowardice." 

Maldonado  wanted  no  more.  He  fixed  his 
steady,  relentless  eye  full  upon  the  Condesai 
and  calmly  replied  :— 

"  Were  that  worthy  but  somewhat  abstruse 
ecclesiastic  here,  madam,  he  would  warn  you, 
I  think,  that  you  are  flying  in  the  face  of  the 
precept  as  well  as  of  the  dogma.  Courage  in 
<^yaliers  is  like  the  honour  of  fair  ladies;  it 
must  never  be  assailed,  unless  there  be  posi- 
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tiye  proof  that  it  is  forfeited.  Shall  I  apply 
to  his  exceUencj  upon  the  point?  we  could 
hare  no  hi^er  arbitrator." 

''There  is  this  diffisrence,  mind,  Maldo- 
nadoy''  said  the  Conde,  who  had  distinctly 
lieard  the  last  phrase : ''  a  convent  is  the  lot  of 
our  wives  and  of  our  daughters  if  they  sully 
oar  name;  but  we  shoot  our  sons  with  our 
own  hands  should  they  blench  on  their  second 
battle-field." 

"  Ay,  Senor,  on  their  second,"  replied  Don 
Diego;  ^'in  their  case  you  would  allow  for  the 
usual  effect  of  strong  natural  inducement  upon 
early  youth.  In  the  former  instance,  however, 
I  do  not  think  that  you  would  knowingly 
grant  the  opportunity  for  a  second  fall." 

"  No,  indeed,"  answered  the  rugged  veteran, 
with  his  sternest  smile. 

Where  was  now  the  pride  of  the  haughty 
Elvira !  Why  was  her  eye  quailing  as  never 
yet  it  had  been  seen  to  quail  before  that  of 
Maldonado ;  and  why  did  the  paleness  of  death 
itself  overspread  her  lovely  features  while  these 
simple  observations  were  exchanged?  Why 
was  her  adversary  himself  constrained  at  once 
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to  that  on  which  the  dungeon 
respond  to  the  last  faint  gasp  < 
and  desolate  heart-that  is  ii 
doom!   No  wonder  that  its 

should  soconjure  the  blood  fron 
cheek,  that  were  she  Don  El 
Dona  Elvira  de  Sierra  Dorada 
this  guise,  on  his  second  U 

Condespistolet  would  even  now 
her  d^otei  iead.    Happy  I  am 
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that  my  worst  expectation  sh, 

sharp  bat  soon  paid  penally,  wh 
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interposed  the  Condesa,  in  a  subdued  and 
tremulous  tone.  ^^I  spoke,  or  at  least  I 
intended  to  speak,  in  the  most  general  terms, 
of  those  who  would  seek  a  convenient  refuge 
from  the  duties  of  worldly  honour  in  the 
perverted  doctrines  of  religion:  having  in- 
tended no  particular  application,  I  can  be 
responsible  for  none." 

Then  I  suppose,"  said  the  imperturbable 
Maldonado,  with  his  usual  ominous  smile, 

that  I  must  rest  convicted  of  having  un- 
wittingly  claimed  for  myself  a  no  very  enviable 
distinction.  Ah !  conscience,  conscience,  eter- 
nal, un£Etiling  traitor !  Why  should  my  own 
misgivings  of  what  I  may  or  may  not  feel  in 
the  unknown  ordeal  of  the  battle-field  have 
led  me  thus  almost  to  declare  myself  what  I 
most  loathe  and  dread  to  be  reckoned !  May 
I  trust  at  least,  Villaflor,  that  you  experienced 
some  similar  doubts  ere  you  had  put  your 
youthful  valour  to  its  first  test?' 

"  Unquestionably,"  replied  Moriz,  who  had 

all  the  unassuming  modesty  of  true  courage. 
When  we  calmly  reflect  upon  the  listed  field, 

we  can  see  naught  but  its  dangers;  no  sooner 
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do  we  tread  it  than  the  fierce  spirit  of  coq- 
tentioa  swells  our  heart,  and  the  maddening 
impulse  of  rivalry  urges  us  ever  onwards  in 
its  reckless  chase.  I  have  heard  mj  poor 
&ther  saj,  and  he  was  esteemed  a  fair  jadge 
in  these  matters,  that  few  could  he  valiant  in 
the  onslaught  were  they  to  remain  at  the  same 
time  calm  and  indifferent.'' 

There  is  some  truth  in  that,  I  believe,'^ 
said  the  Captain-General,  as  he  gave  tbe 
signal  for  retiring  to  the  drawing-room. 

During  the  remainder  of  the  evening,  the 
Condesa  conversed  with  Dona  Sirena  alone, 
and  at  an  earlier  hour  than  usual  withdrew 
to  her  priyate  apartment. 

I  suppose  I  need  not  tell  jou,  gentle  reader, 
that  the  incident  which  we  have  just  retraced, 
created  the  deepest  impression  in  the  mind  of 
Yillaflor;  but  perhaps  you  will  be  surprised 
to  hear  that  he  was  at  no  great  loss  to  accoimt 
for  the  very  striking  effect  which  the  mere 
mention  of  the  doom  reserved  at  that  period 
for  the  guilty  spouses  of  the  great  had  pro- 
duced upon  the  pure,  the  innocent,  the  uni* 
versally  esteemed  Dona  £lvira.  UntatGred 
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and  inexperienced  as  he  stiU  was  in  the  arts 
of  gallantry^  be  had  been  at  once  struck  to 
the  heart  with  the  conyiction  that  what  had 
ooeorred  between  him  and  the  Condesa  on  the 
prerions  day  mnst  have  been  noted  or  diymed 
by  the  subtle  Maldonado,  and  that,  whether 
firom  friendly  motives  at  otiierwise,  Bon  Diega 
had  tai[en  this  first  opportunity  of  warning 
solemnly  either  party  as  to  the  perils  which 
they  might  soon  incur.  True  it  was  that  the 
devotion  so  humbly  proffered  on  one  side  and 
so  guardedly  accepted  on  the  other,  by  no 
means  involved  any  departure  from  the  paths 
of  duty;  but  still  Moriz  could  with  difficulty 
conceal  from  himself  that  the  most  ardent 
aspirations  had  been  aroused  within  him; 
and  to  what  could  these  ultimately  tend, 
saving  to  that  triumph  which  must  be  the 
ruin  of  her  for  whose  welfare  and  happiness 
he  had  declared  himself  ready  and  willing  to 
sacrifice  every  earthly  consideration.  It  is 
not  very  surprising  that  these  serious  reflec- 
tions  should  have  been  maturely  dwelt  upon 
by  our  youthful  hero,  and  that,  while  they 
induced  him  to  watch  with  the  greatest  cir- 


lesteci  HI  tiic  excitement  of 
.lays. 

This  expectation,  or,  to 
rectly,  perhaps,  this  forebodi 
to  be  most  amply  realized, 
morning,  Yillaflor  could  obsc 
engaged  in  an  animated  a 
Maldonado,  as  they  walked  a 
the  stately  gardens  of  the  j 
that  hour,  her  manner  towards 
all  its  former  coldness  and 
ference.  At  first,  he  could,  as 
neither  surprised  nor  offended 
expediency  of  which  he  would  i 
induced  himself  to  suggest,  had 
appreciated  on  the  part  of  the 
however,  is  the  perversity  of  t 
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one  single  word  of  encouragement,  one  single 
look  of  consolation,  or  indeed  so  much  as  one 
mile,  which  could  have  warned  him  that 
prudence  and  a  keen  sense  of  duty  had  their 
M  share  in  this  fatally  renewed  estrange- 
ment, his  own  wiser  scruples,  and  consequent 
lesignation,  insensibly  gave  way  to  a  senti- 
ment of  sorely  wounded  pride.  Ceaseless 
were  the  efforts  which  he  made  to  impress 
upon  her  who  inflicted  these  sufferings,  some 
adequate  conception  both  of  their  cause  and 
of  their  extent,  or  at  least  to  attract  once 
more  some  slight  earnest  of  her  regard  or  of 
ler  notice,  but  it  was  all  in  vain.  She 
seemed  ever  to  shun,  no  less  sedulously  than 
he  sought  it,  any  opportunity  for  their  more 
private  intercourse,  while,  when  others  were 
present,  she  addressed  him  less  frequently 
than  ever,  and  her  averted  eye  no  more  en- 
^untered  his  own. 
We  will  not  attempt  to  describe  the  state 
phrenzy  into  which  these  continued,  and 
apparently  hopeless  symptoms  of  disregard, 
fijially  drove  their  impetuous  victim.  We 
^ill  merely  say,  that  in  that  spirit  of  fitful 
TOL.  I.  Q 
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animosity  which  ardent  deyotion,  when  it  is 
unrequited  and  disappointed,  is  apt  to  en- 
gender, Moriz  was  finally  impelled  to  seek 
some  solace  for  his  injured  and  over-wrought 
feelings  in  the  very  line  of  conduct,  which,  as 
he  conceived,  was  likely  to  prove  most  dis- 
tasteful to  the  now  hated  object  of  his  n^lected 
solicitude.    He  grew  unremitting  in  his  out- 
ward attentions  to  Dona  Sirena;  he  studiously 
cultivated  his  intercourse  with  Maldonado; 
and  as  both  of  these  parties,  for  motives  o' 
their  own,  very  freely  seconded  such  disposi 
tions  on  his  side,  it  might  almost  have  bee 
supposed,  ere  our  hero  had  been  long  esta' 
lished  at  Barcelona,  that  each  of  them  j 
spectively  engrossed  in  the  highest  degree  ' 
homage  and  his  friendship.    Would  thaf 
had  been  so  indeed,  and  that  he,  whose  fidy 
tures  we  are  here  retracing,  had  more  distir 
remembered  how  incumbent  it  was  upon 
to  eschew,  not  only  all  contemplation  of  a 
guilt,  but  also  those  imavowed  yet  treacb 
aspirations  which,  imder  the  guise  of 
manly  and  chivalrous  sympathy,  were 
such  subtle  but  sure  possession  of  his  h 
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CHAPTER  XL 

We  must  now,  gentle  reader,  suffer  a  year 
to  dapse  ere  we  again  introduce  you  to  the 
8mall  family  circle  of  the  Conde  de  Sierra 
Dorada;  a  whole  year,  which,  while  it  pro- 
duced no  very  sensible  alteration  in  the 
mutual  connexion  of  the  persons,  who,  we 
frust,  have  principally  engrossed  your  atten- 
tion of  late,  was  marked,  in  the  political 
^orld,  with  many  events  of  no  inconsiderable 
moment  for  the  Spanish  monarchy. 

As  the  prophetic  glance  of  Maldonado  had 
<iorrectly  calculated  from  the  first,  Antonio 
I^erez  had  escaped  from  the  prisons  of  Madrid, 
^ot  that  he  might  actually  evade  the  pursuit 
q2 


tlie  obscure  und  mysterious 
sovereign  authority,  but  bot 
await  that  sentence,  which, 
impartial  judgment  of  histoi 
to  either  the  doom  which  he 
served,  according  to  their  res 
the  subject  to  be  attainted  in 
the  monarch  in  his  reputatioi 
a  matter  of  doubt  to  those 
attentively  studied  the  ever 
which  we  are  now  recalling,  i 
the  previous  confidence  and  a 
II.  for  his  favourite  minister 
converted  into  the  most  unr 
whether  the  latter  were  fins 
the  animosity  of  the  man; 
friends  who  had  vowed  to  a 
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little  uncertainty,  we  should  presume,  now 
prevails  as  to  the  direct  agency  of  the  King 
in  the  assassination  of  his  brother's  most 
dangerous  and  most  reckless  counsellor.  Un- 
questionably, Perez  must  ever  stand  convicted 
of  having  principally  planned  the  nefarious 
deed,  from  motives  of  personal  ill-will  towards 
the  aspiring  Don  Juan's  secretary,  or  from 
the  mere  servility  of  the  basest  ambition,  or, 
perchance,  under  the  impulse  of  both  these 
sentiments  combined.  Still,  his  fickle  and 
treacherous  sovereign  must  not  the  less  bear 
the  too  well  founded  imputation  of  having 
himself  very  distinctly  inspired  and  counte- 
nanced the  bloody  act;  and  there  is  every 
reason  to  believe,  that  the  consciousness  that 
such  would  very  probably  be  the  verdict  of 
posterity,  contributed  not  a  little  to  precipitate 
the  vindictive  monarch  into  that  course  of 
action,  which,  while  it  eventually  tended 
niainly  to  establish  his  own  complicity,  led 
him  into  some  of  the  most  serious  political 
embarrassments  of  his  reign. 

With  the  details  of  the  judicial  proceedings 
thus  so  imprudently,  yet  so  pertinaciously  fol- 
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lowed  up  by  Philip  II.  against  his  discarded 
favourite,  we  have  no  direct  and  immediate 
concern.  Happy  would  it  have  been  for  him 
and  for  others,  if,  in  accordance  with  the 
advice  of  his  privileged  jester,  the  Uncle 
Martin,  he  had  been  satisfied  to  join  in  the 
general  sentiment  of  gratulation  with  which 
the  escape  of  Perez  from  Madrid  was  greeted 
at  the  Spanish  Court.  Unfortunately,  far 
other  sentiments  were  allowed  to  sway  his 
decisions;  the  wife  and  children  of  the  fugi- 
tive were  arrested  forthwith,  and  orders  were 
given  to  the  royal  authorities  in  Aragon  to- 
arraign  the  culprit  before  the  supreme  tribunal 
of  the  Justicia  Mayor.  Don  Inigo  de  Men- 
doza.  Marques  d'AImenara,  who  was  then  at 
Saragossa,with  the  title  of  Royal  Commissioner, 
lost  no  time  in  executing  these  orders,  and  it 
was  then  that  Perez,  having  repeatedly  and 
frequently  addressed  himself  in  vain  to  the 
personal  clemency  and  forbearance  of  the  King, 
drew  up  and  published  his  celebrated  Memorial, 
clearly  and  incontrovertibly  establishing  all 
the  facts  of  the  case.  The  effect  produced  by 
this  document  was  decisive :  the  King  solemnly 
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renounced  his  suit  before  the  chief  court  of 
AragoD,  upon  the  count  of  murder,  and  Perez 
was  acquitted.  A  second  indictment,  and  then 
a  thud,  upon  other  charges,  were  attended 
with  no  better  success  for  the  agents  of  the 
lojal  vengeance,  and  the  victim,  now  da- 
iM)rous  for  his  release,  seemed  on  the  point  of 
escaping  from  his  persecutors,  when  he  was 
iDost  unexpectedly  summoned  before  another 
and  more  formidable  tribunal,  that  of  the  Hoi j 
Inquisition. 

The  various  incidents  of  these  proceedings 
had  not  ceased  in  the  meantime  to  be  can- 
rassed,  with  the  utmost  interest,  by  the  divers 
inmates  of  the  Governor's  palace,  each  of  whom 
had  more  or  less  ostensibly  maintained  the 
opinions  and  sentiments  which  they  had 
originally  expressed.  Thus,  while  the  Conde 
de  Sierra  Dorada  and  Maldonado  had  been 
stauncher  than  ever  in  their  professed  convic- 
tion that  the  King  had  not  ceased  to  be  per- 
fectly well  advised  in  the  inflexible  prosecu- 
tion of  these  designs,  both  Dona  Elvira  and 
Yillaflor  had  persisted  in  entertaining,  and 
even  in  sometimes  betraying  their  former 
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misgivings  upon  this  head.  Each  party  had 
naturally  been  somewhat  more  or  less  con- 
fident in  his  own  judgment,  according  to  the 
successive  alternations  of  the  very  intricate 
case  that  they  were  discussing;  each  had  had 
in  its  turn  more  than  one  occasion  for  claiming 
a  momentary  victory,  and  that  of  the  two  more 
youthful  members  appeared  to  be  definitlYely 
established,  when,  at  the  time  that  we  shall 
re-introduce  them,  gentle  reader,  to  your 
kindly  notice,  the  fresh  reversal  in  the  for- 
tunes of  Perez,  to  which  we  have  just  now 
alluded,  again  seemed  to  incline  the  scale  in 
favour  of  the  prognostications  so  constantly 
advocated  by  Maldonado, 

As  this  subtle  personage  one  evening  entered 
the  withdrawing-room,  while  the  family  party 
were  assembled  there  after  the  supper,  firom 
which  meal  he  had  himself  been  absent,  he  ap- 
proached the  Condesa,  and  said : — 

I  trust,  madam,  that,  with  your  usual  in- 
dulgence, you  will  forgive  this  very  irregular 
conduct  on  my  part,  but  I  was  deciphering  a 
somewhat  curious  letter,  which  I  have  just 
received  from  Madrid." 
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"Indeed  I  cannot,  Don  Diego,"  graciously 
replied  she,  "  unless  you  offer  us  a  slight  com- 
pensation for  the  loss  of  your  society,  by  im- 
parting to  us  something  of  the  interesting  in- 
formation which  you  have  doubtless  received." 

"If  you  require  it,  madam,  I  must  obey; 
but  my  news,  I  fear,  will  scarcely  be  very 
acceptable  either  to  you  or  to  my  friend  Villa- 
flor.    The  Senor  Perez's  judicial  adventures 
are  not  yet  at  an  end,  and  he  is  to  be  arraigned 
before  the  tribunal  of  the  Holy  Inquisition." 

"  Indeed !"  said  the  Condesa,  and  upon 
what  head?" 

"  As  having  been  frequently  guilty  of  the 
most  blasphemous  and  heretical  language." 
And  who  are  the  witnesses  against  him?" 
"  The  Marques  d'Almenara  will,  I  under- 
stand, succeed  in  producing  two,  one  of  whom, 
Diego  Bustamente,  has  been  eighteen  years  in 
the  service  of  Perez." 

"  The  baser  traitor  he !"  muttered  the  free- 
hearted Dona  Elvira. 

You  seem  to  forget,  mi  querida,"  inter- 
posed the  Governor,  "  that  the  duty  which 
every  son  of  the  church  owes  to  the  Holy  Office 
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is  not  less  paramount  than  the  antiioiity  of 
the  sacred  tribunal  itself." 

Far  be  it  from  me,  Senor,  to  call  either  in 
question,"  was  the  respectful  reply. 

Such,  I  trust,"  resumed  Maldonado,  will 
also  be  the  opinion  of  the  Aragonese;  and  yet, 
a  rather  delicate  question  may  here  arise. 
Antonio  Perez  haying  claimed  the  jurisdictioii 
of  Aragon,  some  of  the  wilder  spirits  there 
may  object  to  his  extradition,  even  though  It 
be  required  by  that  authority,  which,  as  his 
excellency  has  most  truly  said,  is  paramount 
in  Spain.  I  have  letters  from  Saragossa  which 
induce  me  to  think  that  already  some  rather 
serious  excitement  prevails  there  upon  this 
head." 

"  I  cannot  conceive,"  said  the  Conde,  "  how 
the  supreme  authority  of  the  Holy  Office  can 
be  disputed." 

"  Tour  excellency  is  unquestionably  right, 
and  yet  there  are  not  a  few  in  Aragon  who 
would  consider  the  fueros  as  decidedly 
violated  should  a  prisoner,  under  the  juris- 
diction of  that  kingdom,  be  delivered  over  to 
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the  Castilian  authorities  upon  any  conceivable 
pretence." 

I  hear  many  persons  in  Barcelona  pro- 
fessing the  same  doctrine,"  here  interposed 
ViUaflor. 

I  am  well  aware  of  it,"  resumed  Maldo* 
nado;  and  have  little  doubt  that,  should  the 
partisans  of  Antonio  Perez,  by  whom,"  added 
he,  smiling,  I  by  no  means  intend  to  desig-^ 
nate  any  one  here  present — ^but  should  his 
Aragonese  partisans  succeed  in  creating  any 
disturbance  in  that  kingdom,  the  contagion 
would  spread  to  this  province.  I  should^ 
therefore,  deferentially  suggest  to  his  excel- 
lency  the  propriety  of  warning  the  military 
authorities  under  his  command  to  hold  them- 
selves  in  readiness  for  the  immediate  repression 
of  any  popular  outbreak." 

It  is  certainly  as  well  that  they  should  be 
on  their  guard,"  replied  the  sturdy  veteran; 

but  I  should  be  surprised,  Maldonado,  that 
any  question  concerning  the  Aragonese  privi* 
leges  should,  in  this  age,  so  deeply  affect  our 
hard-headed  Catalonians." 

"  The  Aragonese  war-cry,  Senor,  might  be 
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the  pretext  as  well  as  the  cause  of  some 
popular  manifestation.  Your  dutiful  subjects 
have,  or  conceive  they  have,  some  choice 
grievances  of  their  own,  such,  for  instance,  as 
our  re-imposed  impost  upon  their  salt.  Yillaflor, 
who  mixes  among  them  more  than  I  do,  is 
very  much  struck  indeed  with  their  distaste 
for  this  duty.  I  believe,  if  your  excellency 
were  to  consult  him,  we  should  go  to  the  length 
of  recommending  some  revision  of  it  to  his 
majesty." 

"  Santa  Maria!"  exclaimed  the  Governor; 
"  that  would  be  a  novel  proceeding  on  my 
part :  I  am  not  conscious  of  ever  having  yet 
entered  into  any  similar  compromise,  when  the 
King's  authority,  as  delegated  to  me,  was  in 
question." 

"  Your  excellency  must  allow  me  to  say," 
observed  Moriz,  with  a  smile,  "  that  my 
friend  Maldonado  has  somewhat  forcibly 
stated  what  opinions  I  may  have  ventured  to 
express  upon  the  matter.  My  principal  in* 
formant  is  my  page,  who  has  contracted  the 
evil  habit  of  too  frequently  resorting  to  a 
neighbouring  posada,  where  many  clowns  from 
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the  adjacent  villages  are  wont  to  assemble, 
and  somewhat  vociferously  to  expound  their 
sentiments.  I  do  think,  from  what  I  have 
been  told,  that  his  majesty  can  scarcely  be 
aware  how  serious  and  how  general  are  both 
the  sufferings  and  the  disaffection  produced  by 
this  tax :  more  I  am  not  conscious  of  having 
either  implied  or  conceived." 

"  The  King's  government  cannot  be  con- 
ducted without  taxes,"  resumed  the  Conde  ; 
"  and  I  know  of  few  imposts  which  are  very 
cheerfully  paid.  In  this  case,  however,  the 
corregidor  has  not  yet  informed  me  that  any 
very  great  excitement  prevails." 

"  Your  excellency  will  have  the  best  oppor- 
tunity of  judging  yourself  on  the  first  of  next 
month,"  observed  Maldonado :  "  the  great  bull- 
fight will,  no  doubt,  attract  thousands  of  those 
who  are  the  least  scrupulous  in  publicly 
expressing  their  sentiments,  and  if  they  have 
any  serious  grievance  at  heart,  they  will  very 
probably  give  no  inaudible  utterance  to  it  on 
that  festive  occasion." 

"  I  trust  that  nothing  will  occur  to  prevent 
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our  going  to  the  Cknrridai"  here  interposed 
Dona  Sirena. 

It  will  be  a  fierce  insurrection  if  it  pre* 
vents  my  attending,"  exclaimed  the  Condesa. 

I  am  actually  expiring  to  witness  once  more 
that  noble  spectacle,  all  that  we,  poor  women, 
may  ever  see  or  know  of  war." 

And  I  should  almost  venture  to  wager," 
said  the  Governor,  that  my  podagrical  attack 
will  just  exactly  remain  in  store  for  me  until 
that  day.  It  has  seldom  failed,  within  the 
last  three  years,  to  spare  me  when  I  was  most 
resigned  to  endure  it,  and  to  seize  upon  me 
when  it  was  most  thoroughly  unwelcome." 

"  Do  not  foresee,  Senor,  any  such  annoy- 
ance," observed  Maldonado ;  "  for  the  very 
apprehension  will  sometimes  contribute  to  the 
result." 

You  are  right  there,  amigo,  and  as  to 
your  other  forebodings,  why,  no  later  than 
to-morrow,  we  can  advise  my  worthy  lieu- 
tenants to  look  closely  to  the  edge  of  their 
swords  and  to  the  matches  of  their  arquebuses." 

Upon  this  judicious  conclusion,  the  Conde 
retired  with  Dona  Elvira  and  Sirena,  leaving 
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two  secretaries  to  prosecute  their  con- 
jectures respecting  the  apparently  forthcoming 
crisis. 

^<  I  do  not  know  how  it  is,"  resumed  Mal- 
donado,  after  a  few  moments  of  silence, 
'^bat  a  secret  intuitive  feeling,  which  has 
seldom  misled  me,  now  warns  me  that  some 
important  event  is  at  hand.  The  sympathy 
for  Antonio  Perez  is  greater  in  Aragon  than 
I  have  yet  stated  to  the  Governor ;  the  nobility 
are  very  ardent  in  his  cause  and  no  less  con- 
fident of  popular  support;  and  as  the  King 
will  certainly  not  yield,  we  shall,  ere  long,  I 
have  little  doubt,  receive  some  stirring  news 
from  Saragossa." 

^^But  are  proceedings  actually  instituted 
against  Perez  before  the  Holy  Inquisition?" 

"  They  are,"  said  Maldonado;  "  and  since  I 
can  have  no  secrets  from  you,  Villaflor,  I  will 
impart  to  you  all  my  information.  When  I 
was  myself  connected  with  the  Holy  Office,  by 
whom,  as  I  lately  told  you,  I  was  for  three 
years  confidentially  employed,  I  was  very 
intimately  acquainted  with  Molina  de  Medrano, 
who  is  now  chief  inquisitor  at  Saragossa.  It 
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is  he  from  whom  I  have  this  day  heard,  and  I 
could  have  no  better  authority,  as  the  Marques 
d'Almenara  has  confided  to  him  the  delicate 
task  of  drawing  up  these  new  informations 
against  Perez.  The  document  was  forwarded 
by  Medrano  to  the  Cardinal  -  Archbishop 
of  Toledo,  Inquisitor  -  General,  who  trans- 
mitted it  to  his  majesty's  confessor,  Diego  de 
Chaves,  to  have  his  opinion  as  calificador.  If 
you  are  curious  to  see  it,  here  it  is;  but  read 
it  at  once,  as  I  am  bound  to  return  it  imme- 
diately to  Medrano,  with  my  observations, 
should  I  have  any  to  make." 

Yillaflor  retired  apart,  that  he  might  atten- 
tively peruse  this  curious  paper,  from  which, 
thanks  to  the  researches  of  an  eminent  modem 
historian,  we  are  enabled  to  extract  the  fol- 
lowing authentic  passages,  as  a  curious  speci- 
men of  the  casuistical  sophistry  of  the  times : 

"  Agreeably  to  the  order  of  the  very  illustrious  Car- 
dinal of  Toledo,  Inquisitor-General,  a  faithful  copy  has 
been  remitted  to  me,  of  certain  additional  articles  wbidi 
have  been  annexed  to  the  papers  relating  to  the  pro- 
ceedings now  pending  against  Antonio  Perez,  secretary  to 
his  majesty,  as  well  as  of  the  evidence  of  the  different  wit- 
nesses;  that  I  might  see  and  examine  the  whole,  and 
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txpress  my  opinion  thereupon.  After  such  examina- 
taoQ, '  carefully  made,  I  have  noted  the  following  pro* 
portions : — 

"  Some  one  having  once  advised  Antonio  Perez  not 
to  speak  ill  of  the  Prince  Don  Juan  of  Austria,  the 
aid  Perez  answered  : — Since  Uie  King  lias  reproached 
^  with  hamng  wilJuUy  misinterpreted  t^ie  letters  which 
i  vrUe,  and  with  having  betrayed  tHie  secrets  of  tJie 
CmcU,  I  must  jtisH/y  m/ysdf  vnthotU  considering  others: 
if  God  the  Father  were  to  seek  to  prevent  me,  I  would 
'tfUoffhis  nose  for  having  allowed  tlie  King  to  behave 
^owirds  tne  in  a  manner  so  little  worthy  of  a  loyal 
hni^, — Qualification.  This  proposition,  insomuch 
tt  it  states  that  if  God  the  Father  had  stood  in  the  way, 
tme  would  Iiave  been  cutoff,iB&  blasphemous  and 
scandalous  proposition,  offensive  to  pious  ears,  and 
ttvouring  of  the  heresy  of  the  Vadiani,  who  pretend 
tluit  God  is  corporeal,  and  that  he  has  human  members. 
•Nor  can  it  be  excused  on  the  ground  that  Christ  has  a 
My  and  a  nose,  since  He  was  made  Man,  as  it  is  clear 
tbat  the  First  Person  of  the  Most  Holy  Trinity  is  here 
alluded  to  

"  The  same  Antonio  Perez  has  said  : — /  am  quite 
to  the  end  of  my  belief  It  appea/rs  to  me,  tJuU  God 
^vmbers  in  the  affairs  which  concern  me,  and  unless  He 
P^orm  some  mira^de  respecting  tJiem,  I  shall  be  reduuced 
^'^^to  the  point  of  entirely  losing  my  faith. — Qua- 
i^ncATiON.  This  proposition  is  scandalous  and  offen- 
sive to  pious  ears,  insomuch  as  it  says  of  God,  that  He 
sleeps  m  the  concerns  of  Perez,  as  if  the  latter  were 
™^W)cent  and  without  reproach,  a  man  judicially  put  to 
tiie  torture,  condemned  to  death,  and  accused  of  the 
^OBt  serious  misdeeds ! 
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Antonio  Perez,  upon  one  of  thoae  occtnons  when  he 
was  tormented  by  grief  and  anxieij  on  learning  irha^ 
his  wife  and  children  had  undergone,  exdaimed :  God 
slumbers,  God  slumbers.  AU  thai  has  tM  us 
respec^ng  the  existetuse  qf  God  mmst  bs  a  faU/oao^;  thm% 
can  he  no  God — Qualification.  This  propoatioB, 
inasmuch  as  it  affirms  and  repeats  thai  Ood  sktmbsrSf 
and  as  connected  with  what  follows,  saTOurs  of  hstrnj  ; 
as  if  Qod  had  not>  respecting  human  conceins,  that  ooe 
which  we  are  taught  that  He  has  both  bj  the  Holjr 
Scriptures  and  the  Catholic  Church.  As  to  the  oHier 
two  portions  of  the  proposition ;  the  first :  All  that  km 
beeti  told  us  respecting  the  existenee  qf  God  wmst  hs  m 
/allacf/ ;  the  second :  There  can  be  no  God,  they  ait 
heretical,  because,  though  we  might  much  excuse  them 
by  sa^-ing  that  they  were  doubtingly  advanced,  he  that 
doubts  in  matters  of  faith  is  an  infidel,  for  he  that 
doubts  a  thing  neither  believes  nor  disbdieyes  it.  A 
man  is  obliged  positively  to  adhere  to  one  view  or  to 
the  other ;  should  he  disbelieve,  he  is  not  a  Christian, 
and  he  that  doubts,  as  I  have  just  said,  does  not  beUeve. 

Perez,  full  of  wrath  on  seeing  the  manner,  unjust 
according  to  him,  with  whidi  he  was  treated,  and  the 
share  taken  in  his  persecution  by  persons,  iHio,  as  he 
conceived,  had  good  reasons  for  acting  otherwise,  hot 
who  did  not  the  less  enjoy  the  reputation  which  attadies 
to  irreproachable  conduct,  has  said :  Oh  1 1  renamMAs 

milk  which  I  have  sucked   /  should  no  Ismgsr 

bdieve  in  God,  if  sw^  things  could  occur, — QuAxmCA- 
Tiox.  This  proposition,  /  should  no  longer  beKsm  m 
God,  if  such  things  could  occur,  is  a  blasphemovs^ 
scandalous  proposition,  and,  as  connected  witii  iriisi 
precedes,  cannot  be  held  exempt  from  the  sospieiott  of 
heresy." 
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As  Moriz  perused  this  singular  document, 
he  felt  his  blood  run  cold,  and  when  questioned 
\sj  Maldonado  as  to  his  sentiments  respecting 
it,  he  could  not  forbear  exclaiming,  with  imre« 
pressed  indignation : — 

^Who  on  the  face  of  this  noble  creation 
eoold  be  esteemed  a  true  son  of  the  Church, 
who  could  be  safe  even  at  his  own  fireside,  if 
nch  accusations  as  these  could  be  tendered 
and  entertained  against  him?" 

'^Ah,  ah!"  muttered  Maldonado,  with  some 
such  a  smile  as  may  o'erspread  a  dilettante 
sargeon's  features  when  inspecting  an  empha- 
tically good  accident;  ^^it  is  a  cunning  and 
weQ  qualified  censure.  I  have  seen  the  San 
Benito  placed  upon  more  than  one  head  for 
less  matter  than  is  therein  contained.  Were 
I  concerned  in  following  up  the  case,  I  should 
lean  principally  upon  that  last  paragraph  but 
one,  and  so  I  shall  suggest  to  Medrano.  The 
difficulty,  however,  is  not  there:  how  the 
person  of  the  prisoner  is  to  be  transferred  again 
to  Madrid  is  a  far  more  serious  consideration. 
8tiD,  if  manly  energy  can  compass  that,  Me- 
drano will  accomplish  it." 

e2 
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Don  Diego  having  received  the  paper  from 
his  companion,  resumed  in  silence,  for  several 
minutes,  his  stealthy  walk  through  the  .  noble 
apartment;  he  then  rejoined,  in  a  singular 
tone  of  deep  but  compressed  exultation  : — 

I  like  this  news,  upon  the  whole,  Moriz,— 
I  like  it  well.  I  am  tired  of  sailing  the.  bark 
of  my  fortunes  upon  the  smooth  surface  of 
these  calm,  untroubled  waters.  Why,  a  ohild 
could  direct  her  course  there,  and  long  would 
it  be  ere  the  amiable  breath  of  this  summer 
breeze  would  impel  her  to  the  blissful,  the 
long-promised  shore.  I  sigh  again  to  see  the 
billows  raising  their  rebellious  crests,  and  to 
hear  the  topmasts  groaning  under  the  freshen- 
ing gale.  Methinks  that  I  can  already  discern, 
far,  far,  upon  the  distant  horizon,  the  Azrael 
of  the  deep,  slowly  arising  from  his  watery 
couch  and  unfurling  his  sable  wings.  Oh! 
for  the  glorious  speed  of  the  awakening  storm ! 
Then,  Moriz,  will  be  the  time  for  action; 
then  the  craven  landsman  will  sink  back 
from  the  helm,  and  all  eyes  will  be  fixed 
upon  the  true  pilot,  who  alone  can  steer  .the 
vessel  through  the  rugged  channel;  but  you 
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will  stand  by  me  then:  you  remember  our 
compact?' 

"  I  well  do,  Diego,  and  I  have  been  longing 
for  many  months  to  act  up  to  it;  but  no 
opportunity  has  yet  offered;  nor,  to  be  frank 
with  you,  do  I  well  see  how  one  could  be 
created  for  us,  even  were  a  serious  outbreak 
to  occur  at  Saragossa." 

It  would  spread,  amigo,  it  would  spread 
like  wildfire  from  Saragossa  throughout  Ara- 
goD,  and  from  Aragon  to  our  own,  ay, — our 
own  province  of  Catalonia." 

"WeU,  and  what  then?" 

"What  then?  Why,  who  will  stem  the 
furious  current,  and  bear  the  standard  of 
loyal  authority  high,  high  over  its  roaring 
waves  ^" 

"Who,  Maldonado?"  replied  Moriz,  with  a 
smile.   "  The  Captain-General  surely,  assisted 

his  valiant  equerry  and  military  secretary." 

"Oh!  to  be  sure,"  answered  Don  Diego,  in 
the  same  tone ;  "  but,  in  such  matters,  the 
merit  and  the  credit  of  the  conduct  are  not 
^uite  synonymous ;  the  former  may  well  rest 
^  one  quarter,  and  the  latter  be  attributed  to 
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another.  Those  who  are  high  ia  office  at 
Madrid,  are  well  aware  that,  stout-hearted  as 
may  be  the  old  Governor,  any  violent  excite- 
ment now  rivets  him  to  his  couch  with  an 
attack  of  rheumatism  or  of  gout;  and  as  to  the 
valorous  equerry,  why  his  qualities  and  his 
very  name  indeed  are  as  yet  unknown  tothjem. 
To  speak  more  seriously,  however,  there  may 
very  probably  be  small  advantage  enough  for 
either  of  us,  even  should  these  great  and 
favourable  events  occur.  We  are  not  ambitious, 
Moriz,  we  are  not  ambitious  enough." 

"Indeed!  I  was  not  conscious  of  that 
deficiency  on  either  side." 

"  Were  those  here,"  continued  Don  Diego, 
thoughtfully,  "  were  those  here  in  our  stead, 
who  were  truly  and  unscrupulously  bent  upon 
achieving  distinction,  they  might  succeed." 

"I  should  be  curious  to  know  how,  Mai* 
donado?" 

"  Well,  child,  you  can  see  that  any  day  a 
question  may  arise  here,  involving  serious 
interests  and  important  consequences.  Shall 
I  take,  for  instance,  this  salt  duty?  If  per- 
severed in,  it  may  produce  an  outbreak;  if 
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abandoned,  it  may  create  a  grave  financial 
embarrassment.  Now,  an  active,  far-seeing, 
and  not  over  conscientious  secretary,  having 
a  few  friends  and  informers  at  Madrid,  might 
ascertain  pretiy  clearly  which  of  these  con- 
tingencies would  be  most  unwelcome  at  Court, 
and  might  bring  that  one  about  You  under- 
stand me,  amigo?'  added  he,  casting  upon  his 
joong  companion  onQ  look  of  the  intensest 
inquiry. 

"  Not  at  all,  I  lament  to  say,"  was  the  in- 
genuous reply. 

Let  me  see  how  I  can  assist  you  in  com- 
passing it.  Supposing  his  majesty  to  have 
particular  reasons  for  dreading  an  outbreak 
in  Catalonia  at  this  moment,  while  the  state  of 
his  finances  were  such  as  to  render  the  pro- 
ceeds of  the  said  salt- tax  of  no  very  momen- 
tous importance ;  and  supposing  that,  by  the 
blind  obstinacy  with  which  the  impost  was 
collected,  the  people  were  goaded  on  to  civil 
^ar,  what  do  you  think  might  happen  to  the 
Captain-General  ?" 

"  Well,  he  would  very  probably  be  recalled 
«nd  disgraced." 


well  understood  nt  Madr 
tlirougliuiit  fureseen  the  c 
mended  an  opposite  polic 
might  they  not  hold  in  the  ] 
which  would  doubtless,  foi 
place  the  Grovernor,  whose  . 
would  have  given  rise  to  the 

"  Ay  !  Maldonado,"  said 
vouring  to  conceal,  under  an  o 
of  unconcern,  the  intensity  < 
"  but  if  this  hypothetical  gov 
cipally  under  the  advice  of  tl 
they  could  hardly  manage  tha 
one  course,  while  they  wen 
other." 

"Does  that  stagger  you, 
with  a  little  dexterity,  the 
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oyer  vigilant  £riends  at  court.  An  easier 
process  by  far,  where  two  parties  are  sincerely 
allied,  would  be  that  each,  acting  of  course  in 
the  interest  of  both,  should  perform  one  of 
these  parts." 

"  I  begin  to  comprehend,  Diego, — at  least  I 
think  so.  Taking  the  government  to  be,  exempli 
gratia^  the  province  of  Barcelona,  the  object  a 
most  embarrassing  insurrection,  the  advisers, 
any  parties  but  you  and  myself;  one  of  them 
would  see  that  nothing  was  neglected  by  the 
Captain-General  which  could  precipitate  the 
outbreak,  the  other  would  secure  for  himself 
at  Madrid  the  credit  of  having  constantly 
foreseen  and  deprecated  it ;  the  chief  would  be 
sacrificed,  the  judicious  counsellor  exalted, 
and  his  ally,  through  his  influence,  ultimately 
rewarded." 

"Very  well  expounded,  indeed,  amigo," 
said  Don  Diego,  with  the  same  look  as  before; 
*'but  all  hypothetically  spoken,  of  course? 
Neither  of  us,  I  conceive,  is  ambitious  to  this 
extent." 

"  Santa  Maria !  I  trust  not,  indeed,"  ex- 
claimed Villaflor,  as  he  suddenly  rose  with  an 


''Well  and  nobly  spoken — 
llor.    Honesty  lirst  and  sue 

This  conversation,  while  i 
recalled  to  our  hero's  mind 
impression  respecting  the  : 
circamspection  on  his  side 
with  his  gifted  associate,  did 
estrangement  to  which  it  mi| 
led,  had  he  not  been  forews 
points  of  Maldonado's  true  ( 
sedulous  courtesy  and  care 
Diego  had  applied  himself,  < 
than  a  year,  to  captivate  th 
the  confidence  of  his  new  coll 
the  natural  affinity  which,  h 
existed  between  them,  not 
many  and  such  essential  cha 


LOTS  AND  AMBinON.  251 


least  of  all  resist;  and  when  they  who  are  thus 
highly  gifted  by  nature  endeavour  to  please 
or  to  subdue,  who  can  pretend  always  to  with- 
stand them?  There  was,  besides,  in  Don 
Diego's  manner,  that  peculiar  dexterity  which 
would  seem  to  follow  the  very  impulse  which 
it  imparts,  and  to  be  swayed  by  those  whom  it 
is  secretly  attracting  within  its  sphere.  No 
one  could  more  ably  enforce  that  maxim  of  the 
great  philosopher  of  his  age,  which  recommends 
compliance  as  the  surest  road  to  command, 
and  thus  it  was  that,  in  common  with  many 
others,  Villaflor  was  most  under  the  charm  of 
Maldonado's  influence  when  he  would  least 
acknowledge  it. 

"  A  cunning  dog  that  Diego,"  muttered  he 
to  himself  as  he  retired  alone  to  his  apartment ; 
"  lucky  it  is,  for  him  as  well  as  for  myself, 
that  I  have  my  eye  upon  him,  or  heaven  only 
knows  what  folly  he  might  not  commit  in  his 
restless  desire  for  preferment.  Still,  I  must 
confess  to  a  strong  partiality  for  him;  there  is 
something  bold  and  original  in  his  conceptions 
which  suits  me,  but  I  wish  he  would  contrive 
by  honest  means  an  opportunity  for  action. 
I  am  tired  of  these  empty  speculations." 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

About  ten  days  after  the  conversation  in 
which  these  reflections  had  originated,  when 
our  hero  entered  the  withdrawing-room,  at  the 
hour  of  the  evening  repast,  he  found  the  Con- 
desa  sitting  there  alone  with  Dona  Sirena. 

Have  you  seen  the  Governor  lately,  Senor 
de  Villaflor?"  said  the  former.  "I  am  sur- 
prised that  he  should  not  be  here  by  this  time." 

"  No,  madam,"  replied  Moriz ;  "  I  have  been, 
since  sunset,  exercising  your  jennet  and  that 
of  the  Lady  Sirena,  and  I  trust  that  they  will 
be  both  well  in  hand  for  you  at  the  Corrida 
to-morrow." 

I  should  think  that  my  uncle  has  received 
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a  messenger,  for  I  saw  a  strange  man  in  the 
vestibole  just  now,  whose  dress  and  appear- 
ance seemed  to  tell  of  a  long  and  hasty  ride." 

Very  probably,  Senora,  but  I  have  had  no 
summons  from  his  excellency." 

**  If  a  courier  has  come,"  resumed  Dona 
Elvira,  we  may  have  some  time  to  wait;  I 
wish  you  would  take  your  guitar,  Sirena,  and 
sing  us  one  of  your  last  romances." 

This  request  having  been  very  warmly 
seconded  by  Moriz,  the  amiable  Sirena  could 
^ot  but  comply,  stipulating,  however,  as  a 
^ndition,  that  she  would  ere  long  hand  the 
guitar  to  the  Senor  de  Yillaflor.    A  first  can- 
^ena,  then  a  second,  then  even  a  third,  was 
obtained,  after  which  further  concession  was 
inexorably  refused,  until  the  corresponding 
*^nns  of  the  agreement  were  fulfilled. 

"  Indeed,  madam,''  said  our  hero,  "  I  am 
^^a,th  to  .  resist,  but  still  more  loath  to  obey, 
t^lie  Condesa  infinitely  prefers  hearing  you 

^^I  am  quite  indifierent  in  the  matter," 
^^Idly  returned  Dona  Elvira. 

"But  I  am  not,"  resumed  Sirena;  "  I  must. 
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I  will  obtain  what  you  promised,  or  seemed  to 
promise  just  now.'^ 

Thus  urged,  Yillaflor  took  the  guitar,  and 
proposed  either  an  Andalusian  romance,  or  one 
that  he  had  brought  back  with  him  from  the 
western  hemisphere.  The  latter  having  been 
demanded  by  both  his  fair  companions,  he 
struck  at  once  into  a  wild  and  singularly 
plaintive  strain,  the  purport  of  which  may  be 
gathered  from  the  following  rude  and  imperfect 
paraphrase  of  the  original  verse : — 

"  How  fair  is  thy  form,  Son  of  tbe  glowing  East ! 
Thy  face  is  brighter  than  the  polished  metal  of  thy  war 
suit  braided  with  steel  and  gold  !  Is  thy  heart  as 
hard? 

"  When  first  I  saw  thee,  thy  hand  was  red  with  the 
blood  of  my  people,  and  thy  proud  courser  was  neighing 
with  joy  on  the  ruins  of  my  desolate  home  !  Why  didst 
thou  spare  poor  Tcleka  ? 

Happy  had  it  been  for  her  if  thy  uplifted  sword  had 
laid  her  by  the  side  of  her  murdered  brothers.  Why 
didst  thou  smUe  upon  her,  and  bear  her  away  in  thy 
arms? 

Her  heart  would  have  flown  free  and  pure  into  the 
bosom  of  the  Great  Spirit,  there  to  rest  for  ever.  Now 
it  is  a  captive  and  sorely  wounded.  Thou  canst  not 
tell  how  it  bleeds  when  I  gaze  upon  thee. 

O  turn  and  look  once  more  upon  thy  hand-maideii. 
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thj  slave :  shaU  she  not  &n  the  flies  from  thy  couch,  or 
follow  thee  far^  far  into  the  dark  woods,  until  another 
ocean  be  reached  1 

^  Or  shouldst  thou  return  to  thine  own  home,  in  the 
land  of  the  rising  sun,  she  will  not  fear  to  sail  with 
thee  oa  thy  lofty  hark ;  for  the  hurricane  is  less  fierce 
and  less  proud  than  thou,  and  thou  canst  tame  him. 

''Thine  eye  can  suhdue  the  restless  billows,  as  it  has 
conquered  me.  It  can  teach  them  also  to  bow  before 
thee,  and  minister  to  thy  course.  Once  I  was  as  free  as 
they,  but  now  my  soul  is  thine  !** 

It  might  hare  been  remarked  by  a  some- 
what  attentive  observer,  that  whenever  Vil- 
laflor  would  sing,  which  was  seldom  enough, 
and  only  in  compliance  with  a  strongly-urged 
request,  Dona  Elvira  would  express  no  opinion 
upon  the  j)erformanec,  and  remain  in  a  state 
of  deep  and  silent  abstraction,  even  for  some 
nunutes  after  it  had  ceased.  This,  to  be  sure, 
codd  be  accounted  for  by  the  indifference 
which  we  have  just  heard  her  affect  upon  the 
subject;  but,  however  that  might  be.  Dona 
Sirena's  enthusiastic  delight  would  generally 
afford  ample  compensation  for  her  aunt's 
'^serve,  and  so  it  proved  in  this  case.  There 
^  few  young  ladies  of  her  age  who  are  not 
^uversant  with  every  synonyme  for  the 
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epithet  "  lovely,"  and  each  one  was  now 
brought  into  the  field  to  denote  her  rapturous 
approbation. 

"  Now,  Senor  de  Villaflor,"  added  she  at 
length,  pray  tell  me,  if  you  think  that  poor 
Teleka  did  accompany  her  captor  on  his 
return  home?" 

Indeed,  Seiiora,"  replied  Moriz,  smiling, 
"  you  ask  more  than  I  can  say." 
.  Of  course,"  exclaimed  the  Condesa,  with 
a  slightly  sarcastic  tone ;  you  cannot  expect 
the  conqueror  to  give  us  any  further  details 
upon  his  victory." 

Yillaflor  was  not  quite  unaccustomed  to 
something  of  a  similar  accent  and  manner  on 
the  part  of  Dona  Elvira,  when  she  would  join 
in  any  conversation  between  him  and  her 
niece.  In  this  case,  however,  the  implied 
taunt  appeared  to  him  rather  gratuitous,  and 
we  fear  that  his  looks  betrayed  a  little  resent- 
ment, when  he  said — 

Fray  do  not  believe,  Dona  Sirena,  that  I 
am  in  any  way  responsible  for  poor  Teleka's 
sufferings;  and,  as  to  her  ultimate  fate,  per- 
haps you  may  judge,  as  well  as  I  can,  what  it 
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will  have  been.  Do  you  feel  as  if  you  reaUy 
could  have  traversed  the  ocean  with  your 
preserver?' 

I  do,  but  he  might  have  rejected  me." 
"Every  conclusion  to  the  romaunt  were 
possible,  saving  that  one,  Senora/'  returned 
Yillaflor,  in  a  tone  which  mantled  the  youthful 
beaaty's  cheek  with  a  blush,  that  none  of  her 
sister  roses  could  have  beheld  without  envy. 

A  moment's  silence  here  ensued,  and  it  was 
broken  by  the  Condesa,  who  exclaimed — 

Sirena,  as  your  uncle  is  evidently  delayed, 
would  not  you  do  well  to  see  if  our  skirts  for 
the  bull-fight  have  been  returned,  for  we  should 
send  again  if  they  have  not?" 

Dona  Sirena  retired,  with  no  great  apparent 
alacrity,  in  compliance  with  this  injunction, 
and  our  hero  thus  found  himself,  for  the  first 
time  since  many  months,  alone  with  the  impe- 
rious Elvira. 

Alas !  for  the  imperfection  of  all  human 
happiness !  How  often  are  we  granted  what 
-we  have  most  ardently  desired,  but  with  such 
unforeseen  qualifications  and  restrictions  in 
the  accomplishment,  that  there  where  we  are 
TOL.  I.  s 


tJ";  apart  rn„,i  air 
J'l'C  wa.s  tLere,  witL  no 
but  so  distant  was  her 
victed  did  he  feel  of 
courted  than  deprecatet 
a  tremolous  and  chillin 

the  onlj  sentiment  of  w] 
I*  veiy  probably  did  n( 
companion's  views  much 
Msure  him,  for  not  onlj 
first  to  break  their  omi] 
shortest  conceivable  mo 
only  answers  or  encourage 
woeive  to  his  attempts  a 
««tion.   At  length,  the  Ti 

merits  of  the  jennets,  and 
forthcoming  corrida  beinc 
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dresses  are  not  come  home,  for  doubtless  Dona 
Sirena  would  hare  returned  before  this,  to 
impart  the  welcome  intelligence.'^ 

"  It  may  be  so  indeed,  Seiior,''  replied  the 
unbending  Cioudesa,  or  perhaps  the  said 
dresses  may  be  arrived,  and  she  is  inspecting 
them;  a  pleasure,  which,  I  lament  to  say,  she 

may  perchance  prefer  even  to  that  of  your 

sodety." 

"  A  most  judicious  preference,  unquestion- 
ably, madam,"  replied  Villaflor,  "  and  one  of 
^luch  DO  man  should  have  the  presumption  to 
complain.  Who  would  venture  to  enter  into 
competition  with  a  sentiment  which,  in  fair 
ladies,  rules  every  other?" 

"  Say  rather,  Senor,  which  is  held,  or  said, 
so  to  rule  every  other  among  them  by  those 
who  may  have  general  or  accidental  reasons 
ft)P  reviling  us.  Still,  even  they  must  allow, 
I  suppose,  that  we  may  have  other,  perhaps 
^or  feelings,  with  which  it  is  not  reckoned 
particularly  honourable  for  cavaliers  to  trifle." 

Villaflor  was  too  much  surprised  and  startled 
^t  this  observation  clearly  to  comprehend  its 
s2 
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bearing,  or  to  attempt  any  reply.  The  Con- 
desa  was,  therefore,  constrained  to  resume, 
after  a  moment's  silence : 

Girls  of  Sirena's  age,  while  of  course 
more  intent  upon  their  dress  than  upon  any 
other  object,  may,  I  repeat,  be  susceptible  of 
some  other  affections;  and  these,  I  should 
esteem  it,  I  must  own,  equally  unbecoming 
and  ungenerous  to  awaken  out  of  mere  sport. 
Do  you  agree  with  me  so  far,  Senor  de  Villa- 
flor?" 

Most  decidedly,  madam." 

"  Then  may  I  ask,"  continued  she,  her 
colour  slightly  rising,  while  her  voice  grew 
somewhat  fainter  and  more  tremulous,  "  may 
I  ask  if  you  know  no  one  here  to  whom  these 
reflections  might  apply?" 

"No  one,  madam,  whomsoever,"  was  the 
firm  answer. 

"  What,  no  one,  Sefior,  who,  by  his  general 
manner,  attentions,  and  compliments,  may  be 
every  day  leading  more  and  more  an  in — 
experienced  girl  to  believe,  that  she  is  im — 
parting  those  sentiments,   which,  notwith  — 
standing  our  all-absorbing  passion  for  dressB 
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it  is  still  in  our  nature  to  conceive  too  fre- 
quently when  we  believe  that  we  inspire 
them?  A  heartless  mockery  that,  Senor  de 
Yillaflor,  which  uses,  in  mere  thoughtlessness 
or  irony,  the  sacred  language  of  passion !" 

"If  these  observations  can  in  any  way 
apply  to  me,  madam,  as  I  much  fear  they  do 
in  your  intention,  by  your  look  and  by 
your  manner,"  responded  ViUaflor,  somewhat 
haughtily,  "I  am  so  much  at  a  loss  to  re- 
member or  to  discern  how  anything  from  me 
can  have  given  rise  to  them,  that  I  must 
entreat  you  to  come  still  further  to  the  assist- 
ance of  my  memory  or  of  my  understanding. 
I  am  as  unconscious  as  the  unborn  infant  of 
ever  having  addressed  a  single  word  to  Dona 
Sirena,  the  full  meaning  and  bearing  of  which 
I  did  not  completely  feel ;  nor  am  I  satisfied, 
that  I  have  ever  yet  offered  her  sufl&cient 
acknowledgment  for  the  unfailing  courtesy 
^nd  kindness  which  she  has  shown  to  me  here 
from  the  very  first  day." 

**0h!  if  such  is  the  case,"  retorted  the 
Condesa  hastily,  "  as  the  appointed  guardian 
Sirena's  happiness  and  welfare  I  have 


intentions,  and  not  unnatu 
with  respect  to  the  future  est 
niece,  would  be  exactly  in 
those  which  one  might  be 
from  what  I  have  just  heard! 

There  was  something  in 
Condesa,  as  she  made  this  i: 
wounded  the  impetuous  Moi 
pausing  to  reflect  whether 
seriously  adopted  or  not  her 
strained  interpretation  of  hi 
answer,  he  hastened  to  give  * 
which  could  best  both  convey 
sentiments  that  had  been  aroi 

"  In  truth,  madam/'  said  h( 
no  steps  to  ascertain  what 
opinions  may  be  on  that  head. 
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bave  shown,  or  may  show  to  Doiia  Sirena, 
should  be  a  cause  of  o£fence  or  concern  to  her 
relations!" 

"Far  be  it  firom  me  to  say  so,  Senor;  but 
still,  I  must  repeat,  that  those  to  whom  the 
care  of  a  noble  damsel  is  committed,  are 
bound  to  know  something  more  respecting  any 
&Touied  suitor  than  his  mere  name.  How- 
erer  irresistibly  qualified  he  may  be  per- 
sonally, some  adequate  provision  for  the  future 
is  generally  considered  requisite,  at  least  so  I 
should  think." 

"And  if,"  resumed  Villaflor,  impelled  by 
^  invincible  curiosity  to  discover  what  Dona 
Elvira's  private  feelings  might  be  regarding 
the  contingency  which  her  own  imagination 
^as  devising,  "  if  I  could  satisfy  you,  that  my 
^Wn  modest  patrimony,  together  with  the  slight 
PitDspects  of  preferment  to  which  I  might  ven- 
tnxe  to  point,  were  such  as  somewhat  to  jus- 
l^ify  my  pretensions,  would  you,  madam,  may 
I  humbly  ask,  see  no  further  objection?" 
"I?    None  whatsoever  that  I  am  aware 
Parents  and  relations  can  after  all  but 
*^ke  certain  precautions,  beyond  which,  the 
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parties  themselves  must  bear  the  responsibility^ 
of  their  own  follies." 

"  Should  they  commit  no  greater  folly^^ 
madam,  than  that  of  calling  upon  the  Holy 
Church  to  consecrate  the  ties  of  nature  and 
mutual  inclination,  they  may  be  well  left  to 
bear  the  responsibility  of  their  choice." 

I  fear  that  we  cannot  quite  acquit  our  in- 
dignant hero  of  having  intended  here,  an 
indirect  and  contrasted  reflection  upon  Dona 
Elvira's  own  union  with  her  veteran  spouse. 
At  all  events,  the  implied  allusion  did  not 
escape  her,  and  fierce  would,  no  doubt,  have 
been  her  retort  if  the  most  opportune  re- 
appearance of  Dona  Sirena,  closely  followed 
by  her  uncle  and  Maldonado,  had  not  for- 
tunately put  an  end  to  this  most  infelicitous 
conversation. 

Leaving  you,  gentle  reader,  to  determine 
which  of  the  two  youthful  parties  was  soonest 
and  most  deeply  to  deplore  his  share  in  it, 
we  must  now  call  your  attention  to  matters  of 
far  greater  moment. 
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CHAPTER  XIIL 

When  our  hero's  glance  fell  upon  the  Cap- 
tain-General and  the  private  secretary,  as 
they  entered  the  withdrawing-room  together, 
the  flushed  cheek  of  the  one  and  the  expanded 
of  the  other  would  have  warned  him  that 
some  important  intelligence  had  been  received, 
even  had  his  colleague  not  whispered  in  his 
as  they  proceeded  arm-in-arm  to  the 
supper-chamber : — 

"  The  crisis  is  come,  amigo ;  all  Aragon  is 
in  arms  against  the  royal  authority,  and  Perez 
has  been  forcibly  released  from  the  hands  of 
the  Holy  Inquisitors." 

Villaflor  was  in  that  frame  of  mind  which 
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renders  any  new  excitement  a  welcome  reprieve 
from  its  own  irritation.  He  could,  therefore, 
very  freely  respond,  though  for  what  motive 
he  scarcely  himself  knew,  to  the  secret  but 
intense  gratulation  which  his  companion's 
countenance  and  voice  very  undisguisedly 
testified.  He  was  constrained,  however,  to 
wait  for  all  further  particulars  until,  the  hasty 
repast  having  been  concluded,  the  small  circle 
again  found  themselves  in  the  welcome  privacy 
of  their  evening  sitting-room. 

No  sooner  had  the  doors  been  closed  upon 
them  there,  than  the  Condesa,  approaching 
her  husband,  said,  with  her  most  winning 
smile: — 

"  Now,  Seor,  proceed  at  once  to  tell  me 
all  the  news :  I  am  sure  it  is  most  interesting, 
and  I  must  know  every  particle  of  it." 

"  Interesting  it  certainly  is,  querida,  and 
that  to  your  heart's  content.  A  desperate 
insurrection,  headed  by  the  nobility,  has  broken 
out  at  Saragossa,  and  Antonio  Perez  has  been 
rescued  by  the  rebels,  in  defiance  alike  of  the 
royal  authority  and  of  the  judicial  claims  of 
the  Holy  Inquisition." 
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"Well,  that  is  news,  indeed,"  exclaimed 
the  Condesa;  "bat  I  must  hear  all  the  details. 
You  must  relate  them  to  me,  Seiior  de  Mal- 
donado,  for  I  am  sure  the  Governor  will  never 
tell  me  half  enough." 

"  Then,  madam,  I  suppose  I  must  obey," 
answered  Don  Di^,  "even  at  the  risk  of 
appearing  to  accept  your  implied  compliment 
to  my  indiscretion.    It  would  appear  that,  on 
the  21st  of  this  month,  the  Inquisitor-General 
decided  that  Antonio  Perez  should  be  trans- 
ferred to  the  secret  prisons  of  the  Holy  Office 
in  Aragon,  there  to  undergo  his  new  trial. 
This  decree  having  been  received  at  Saragossa, 
the  Inquisitors,  Molina  de  Medrano,  Hurtado 
de  Mendo^a,  and  Morejon,  assembled  at  their 
palace  of  the  Aljaferia — ^you  know  Saragossa, 
I  think,  madam?" 

"  Oh,  yes !"  exclaimed  the  Condesa,  "  I  per- 
fectly remember  the  Aljaferia;  it  was  the 
castle  of  the  old  Moorish  kings." 

^'Precisely,  madam.  Well,  the  aforesaid 
-'^gonese  commissioners  there  assembled,  im- 
mediately issued  their  decree  for  the  arrest 
^d  removal  of  Perez." 
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Was  there  an  official  decree,  Maldonado?* 
here  interposed  the  Governor.  "I  thought 
they  merely  sent  one  of  their  algoacils  pri- 
vately to  the  prison  of  the  Manifestados.'' 

"  There  were  two  official  orders  on  their 
part,  may  it  please  your  excellency/'  resumed 
Don  Diego,  and  they  have  been  forwarded 
to  us  with  the  other  papers.  While  your 
excellency  was  naturally  intent  upon  the 
strategic  particulars  of  the  insurrection,  I  was 
perusing  just  now  the  judicial  documents,  so 
as  to  ascertain  exactly  what  were  the  legal 
merits  and  bearings  of  the  case.  Shall  I  read 
these  orders  to  your  excellency?  I  have  them 
here,  I  think,  together  with  the  despatches.*' 

The  Conde  having  signified  his  assent, 
Maldonado  soon  laid  his  hand  upon  the  re- 
quired papers,  and  read  as  follows  2 — 

"We,  the  Inquisitors  specially  delegated  by  the 
apostolic  authority  against  heretical  perversity  and 
apostacy  in  this  kingdom  of  Aragon,  together  with  the 
city  and  bishopric  of  Lerida,  order  you,  Alonzo  de 
Herrera,  alguacil  of  this  Holy  Office,  to  proceed  at  once 
to  this  town  of  Saragossa,  or  wherever  it  may  be  neoea- 
sary,  and  to  seize  upon  the  person  of  Antonio  Perez,  who 
was  the  Secretary  of  the  King,  our  master,  in  what- 
soever place  he  may  be  found,  were  it  even  a  ehurefa,  a 
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moiuisteiy^  or  any  other  spot,  however  holy,  fortified,  or 
privileged  ;  and  that  after  having  so  seized  upon  him, 
jou  should,  with  all  safety  and  precaution,  conduct  him 
to  the  prisons  of  this  Holy  Office,  and  deliver  him  to  the 
Alcaide,  who  has  orders  to  receive  him  from  your  hands 
in  the  presence  of  one  of  the  Notarios  del  Secreto. 

^  Given  at  the  Boyal  Palace  of  the  Aljaferia,  and 
signed — ^Molina  de  Medrano,  Hurtado  de  Mendoga,  and 
Morejon.** 

You  see,  madam/'  K^ontinued  Don  Diego, 
addressing  the  Condesa,  how  absolute  is  the 
authority  claimed,  and  very  properly  claimed, 
by  the  delegates  of  the  Sacred  Tribunal?" 

"I  do,"  replied  Dona  Elvira,  "and  am 
anxious  to  know  how  far  such  claims  were 
recognised  by  the  Aragonese  authorities." 

"  Well,  madam,  this  Herrera,  or  whatever 
the  alguacil's  name  was,  proceeded,  with  eight 
attendants  of  the  Inquisition,  to  the  prison  of 
the  Manifestados,  but  the  delivery  of  Perez 
was  reused  in  the  name  of  the  National  Fueros. 
Thereupon  the  Inquisitors  drew  up  this  second 
order,  more  peremptory  still  than  the  first, 
and  addressed  to  the  lieutenants  of  the  grand 
judge  himself,  threatening  them  with  excom- 
munication should  the  prisoner  not  be  forth- 
coming in  three  hours.    Now,  it  would  seem 


siuuled  implicitly  to  follow  the  I> 
injunctions,  lie,  therefore,  iiftei 
suited  his  lieutenants,  sent  or 
<jrOYemor  of  the  Manifestados  t< 
the  Senor  Perez,  who  was  conseq 
ferred  at  once  from  his  prison  t 
Aljaferia." 

"  And  it  was  upon  this  that  th( 
as  the  stones  were  wont  to  do  in  i 
•ever  the  National  Fueros  wei 
You  must  excuse  me»  Senor  de  Mi 
jou  know  that  my  mother's  Ara 
will  sometimes  betray  itself  in  m< 
^reat  questions  are  discussed." 

"We  know  that,  indeed,  Seik 
and  rejoice  to  think  that  we  have 
custody  here,**  answered  MaldoE 
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had  occurred,  assembled  the  people  in  great 
nunalers  with  the  old  cries  of  *  Contra  Fuero/ 
^  Ajr vda  a  la  Libertad,'  and  so  forth.  Soon, 
the  ^hole  town  was  in  arms,  and  a  nnmerous 
band  of  insurgents,  with  several  of  the  leading 
nobl^  at  their  head,  attacked  the  house  of  the 
Maxrcjaes  d'Almenara.  The  justicia  mayor, 
Bon.  Jaan  de  la  Noza,  in  vain  appeared,  with 
all  XI  is  assessors,  and  attempted  to  harangue 
the  mob:  the  house  was  broken  into,  and  the 
royal  commissioner  obliged  to  retire  under 
the  ^cort  of  the  chief  justice  and  his  officers." 

3  thought  it  was  then  that  he  was  at- 
*^c^cd,"  interposed  the  Governor. 

No,  Senor,"  replied  Maldonado;  "inso- 
inu-oli  as  I  can  collect  from  our  information, 
the    procession  moved  on  in  safety  as  far  as 
Church  of  La  Sen,  according  to  the  solemn 
ple<iges  repeatedly  given  by  the  leaders  of  the 
^^^llion  to  the  justicia  mayor.    There,  how- 
with  the  usual  good  faith  observed  in 
s^^Vi  cases,  the  cries  of  *  Muera,  muera,'  were 
^^scd,  and  the  Marques  d'Almenara  was 
Violently  assaulted  " 
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"  But  not  injured,  I  trust?''  anxiously  in- 
quired the  Condesa. 

The  wounds  are  so  serious,  madam,  that 
no  hope  of  his  recovery  is  entertained." 

^^That  is  awful,  indeed,"  resumed  Dona 
Elvira. 

^^Yet  no  very  unusual  consequence  of  a 
popular  outbreak,  Senora,"  observed  Don 
Diego.    ^^In  the  meantime,"  continued  he, 

Perez  was  still  at  the  Aljaferia,  where,  thanks 
to  the  firmness  of  my  friend  Medrano,  who  alone 
appears  to  have  preserved  his  whole  self-pos- 
session during  these  trying  circumstances,  no 
disposition  whatsoever  was  testified  to  yield 
to  the  dictates  of  the  multitude.  Far  be  it 
from  me  to  question  either  the  valour  or  dis- 
cretion displayed  by  the  diflferent  authorities; 
but  I  would  willingly  submit  to  your  excel- 
lency's superior  judgment  and  knowledge  of 
the  locality,  whether,  if  all  parties  had  shown 
the  resolution  evinced  by  the  ecclesiastical 
authorities,  their  prerogatives  and  those  of  the 
crown  might  not  have  been  ultimately  as- 
serted?" 

"  Very  possibly,  Maldonado,"  answered  the 
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Teteran,  "  but  still  you  must  remember  that 
your  friends  were  safely  ensconced  behind  the 
iraUs  of  their  fortress,  while  the  ciyil  and 
military  power  had  to  contend,  with  what 
forces  we  do  not  exactly  know,  against  a  whole 
town  in  open  insurrection.'^ 

"  Very  true,  indeed,  Senor  Conde.  At  all 
events,  however,  Medrano  assures  me  in  his 
letter  that  he  did  not  yield  until  he  had  re* 
ceiyed  a  positive  and  written  injunction  to 
that  effect,  not  only  from  Don  Gaime  Ximeno, 
the  Viceroy,  but  also  from  the  Archbishop 
himself." 

So  Perez  was  then  set  at  liberty  ?"  inquired 
the  Condesa. 

*'Not  so,  madam;  but  he  was  delivered 
^ain,  with  his  fellow-prisoner  Mayorini,  into 
the  hands  of  the  Viceroy  and  the  Condes 
^^Arauda  and  de  Morata,  to  be  by  them 
detained  in  safety  in  the  prisons  of  the  king- 
dom, and  still  held  at  the  disposition  of  any 
competent  tribunal.  There  is  no  disguising  the 
f^t,  however,  that  the  popular  triumph  is 
complete,  and  that  every  object  for  which  the 
iiisnrrection  contended  has  been  achieved." 

VOL.  I.  T 
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"  Well,  but  I  must  say,"  resumed  the  Con- 
desa,  that  however  much  I  do  deplore  that 
most  criminal  attack  upon  the  Royal  Commis- 
sioner, this  popular  or  rather  this  national 
object  was  nothing  more  than  the  Tindication 
of  one  of  the  oldest  Aragonese  rights,  the 
absolute  jurisdiction  over  their  own  subjects^ 
a  right  that  has  been  as  often  asserted  as 
attacked." 

"  You  remember  the  old  Latin  proverb^ 
Madam,  ^respice  Jinein^''^  observed  Don  Diego, 
thoughtfully ;  in  this,  as  in  all  matters,  we 
must  look  to  the  ultimate  result.  We  are  told 
that  the  great  Isabella  would  occasionally 
long  for  some  outbreak  in  Aragon,  which 
might  give  her  a  fair  opportunity  of  establish- 
ing there,  once  for  all,  her  paramount  antho- 
rity.  I  should  esteem  our  present  monarch 
neither  less  willing  nor  less  able  than  his  illus- 
trious ancestress  to  maintain  and  to  extend 
the  prerogatives  of  the  cro^vii,  and  I  have 
shrewd  misgivings  that  this  temporary  triumph, 
will  be  far  from  beneficial  to  the  so-calledl- 
liberties  of  the  Aragonese," 
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^^Howeyer  that  may  be,"  rejoined  the 
Co&de,  we  must  endeayour  to  prevent  any 
such  victories  being  obtained  over  us — eh, 

Unquestionably,  Senor ;  and  I  should  ven- 
ture to  suggest,  with  that  view,  the  expe- 
diency of  having  everything  prepared  for  the 
immediate  proclamation  of  martial  law  through- 
oat  the  principality  should  the  slightest  dis- 
turbance take  place." 

No  later  than  to-night,  amigo,  if  you 
think  proper,"  said  the  stem  veteran. 

"  Nay,  may  it  please  your  excellency," 
resumed  Maldonado,  it  were  more  in  ac- 
cordance with  his  majesty's  probable  inten- 
tions to  widt  for  some  provocation,  however 
slight,  on  the  popular  side.  My  friend  Moriz 
and  I  can  nevertheless  pass  this  night,  or  a 
portion  of  it,  in  drawing  up  all  the  necessary 
directions,  both  to  the  civil  and  military 
authorities,  so  that  nothing  but  the  date  and 
the  seal  should  be  wanting  whensoever  you 
would  think  proper  to  issue  your  injunctions." 
I  have  no  objection  to  that  course,"  an- 
T  2 
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swered  the  Governor.  "  And  now,  with 
respect  to  the  bull-fight  to-morrow,  what  think 
you,  Maldonado?" 

It  is  desirable,  I  should  say,  Senor,  that 
your  excellency  should  attend  in  state." 

Undoubtedly,  as  far  as  we  are  concerned, 
but  I  was  thinking  of  the  Senore." 

Ah !  I  do  not  know  what  to  reply  on  that 
head.  The  fate  of  the  Marques  d'AImenara 
is  a  new  and  sad  warning  of  the  excesses 
which  the  fury  of  the  rabble  may  wantonly 
commit." 

"  It  is  indeed,"  exclaimed  the  Governor, 
"  and  I  must  put  it  to  your  own  sense,  Elvira, 
whether  it  be  wise  or  rational  to  run  such 
awful  risks  for  so  paltry  an  object?" 

"  Oh !  do  not  appeal  to  my  sense  or  judg- 
ment, Seiior,"  cried  the  Condesa,  implor- 
ingly: "you  know  that  I  have  none;  you 
have  told  me  so  a  thousand  times.  My  duty 
and  my  right  is  to  accompany  you  to-morrow, 
and  where  you  go,  I  must  and  I  will  go  also." 

"  Then  we  shall  see  the  corrida  after  all," 
exclaimed  Sirena,  joyfully  clapping  her  hands : 
"  I  have  actually  been  breathless  with  terror 
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during  the  last  half  hour,  lest  all  these  events 
should  prevent  our  attending/* 

"  What!  and  you  too,  you  silly  child," 
exclaimed  the  Governor:  this  is  madness 
indeed!  I  certainly  will  not  take  charge  of 
two  women." 

"  Why  not,  Senor?"  said  the  Condesa,  with 
her  most  fascinating  smile.  We  shall  be  so 
quiet,  so  inoffensive,  besides  being  so  very 
becomingly  attired.** 

"  It  matters  not,"  replied  the  Conde;  "  one 
is  already  one  too  many ;  but  while  there  may 
be  a  reason,  or  rather  a  shadow  of  a  pretext, 
for  your  appearing  with  me,  Elvira,  no  such 
plea  could  be  invoked  to  justify  Sirena's 
imprudence." 

"  Well,  querida,**  said  the  Condesa  to  her 
niece,  "  you  hear  the  (Governor's  decision,  and 
see  that  I  am  not  responsible  for  it." 

"  It  is  very  cruel  indeed  upon  me,"  ex- 
claimed Sirena,  "  and  the  more  so  that  you 
appear  to  concur  in  it." 

"  Not  entirely,  my  child ;  but  still  you  must 
admit — first,  that  I  have  oflScial  duties  to 
perform,  from  which  you  are  exempt;  — 
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secondly,  that  while  the  captain  of  the  gi 
risen  will  doubtlesSy  as  on  fonner  occasion 
be  so  kind  as  to  attend  upon  me  personaUy, 
see  no  cavalier  of  sach  rank  and  station  he 
as  beccmiingly  to  perform  the  same  office  1 
you." 

"  Oh  ?  were  that  the  only  motive,"  replii 
Sirena,  ^^I  am  sure  that  I  could  find  son 
one  who  would  not  disdain  to  take  charge 

me." 

The  languishing  eyes  of  the  fair  speaker  i 
undisguisedly  songht  those  of  Yillaflor,  as  si 
uttered  this  expectation,  that  he  could  n< 
but  exclaim  in  his  turn : 

Indeed,  Senora,  I  do  presume  that  sue 
might  be  found." 

"If  the  Senor  de  Yillaflor  is  here  alludir 
to  himself,"  observed  Dona  Elvira,  somewh 
hastily,  "  perhaps  he  will  do  well  to  rememb 
that,  as  we  proceed  in  state  to-morrow,  1 
will  have  his  appointed  place  and  functioi 
in  the  Governor's  suite." 

"  The  Senor  de  Villaflor,  madam,  does  no 
he  trusts,  require  to  be  reminded  that  1 
miist  not  promise  what  he  may  not  or  cann< 
perform;  and  yet  he  ventures  most  humbly  1 
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assure  Dona  Sirena  that  she  need,  in  his 
neighboorhood,  fear  no  peril  which  it  may  be 
in  his  power  to  avert.  He  therefore  con- 
ceiyeSythat  the  Senora  Condesa  must  have 
some  other  reason  than  that  which  she  has 
thought  fit  to  express,  for  debarring  from  so 
gieat  a  pleasure  one  who  cannot  have  an 
enemy  in  the  world." 

'^What  can  70a  mean,  Senor,"  retorted  the 
Condesa,  haughtily,  and  what  reasons  could 
I  have  for  assenting  to  his  excellency's  views, 
saving  those  which  he  has  himself  defined  ?" 

do  not  presume  to  inquire,  madam," 
coldly  repUed  ViUaflor. 

Then  I  should  be  grateful  if  you  would 
^are  me  your  most  groundless  insinuations." 

Come,  come,  querida,"  interposed  the 
Governor,  smiling,  "  you  were  the  aggressor, 
^  you  generally  are,  and  the  Seiior  Moriz 
only  defending  himself." 
**Well,  Senior,  but  he  has  no  right  to  de- 
-'^^xxd  himself  by  such  unfair  and  covert  reflec- 
^^tis  upon  me." 

Perhaps,  I  may  be  permitted  to  observe,** 
^^id  the  subtle  Maldonado,  "that  all  my 
^i^nd  and  colleague  Moriz  can  have  intended 
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to  imply  was,  that  the  Seiiora  Gondesa  is  more 
solicitous  about  Dona  Sirena's  complexion  than 
about  her  own/' 

"  Bravo,  Diego,"  exclaimed  the  Conde, 
*'you  are  the  true  peace-maker.  Now,  I 
should  recommend  you  to  remove  Villaflor 
beyond  the  range  of  my  Elvira's  retorts,  who, 
you  may  be  sure,  will  always  end  by  carrying 
the  day.  It  were  as  well,  while  we  have 
nothing  else  on  hand,  to  get  those  orders 
respecting  the  proclamation  of  martial  law 
drawn  up  at  once,  and  prepared  for  signature. 
You  must  not,  however,  Senor  Moriz,  in  the 
midst  of  all  this  copying,  forget  the  equerry 
department:  remember,  that  to-morrow  I 
reckon  upon  our  cavalcade  showing  in  its 
bravest  array,  and,  in  every  respect,  like  last 
year." 

"  But  with  respect  to  the  escort,  Senor 
Conde?" 

"  Did  not  you  hear  the  Governor  say  that 
everything  was  to  be  on  the  same  footing  as 
last  year,"  impatiently  replied  the  Condesa,  as 
she  retired  from  the  room  with  her  husband. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

Should  it  e^er  be  your  fate,  gentle  reader, 
to  meet  with  disappointment,  which  we  fer- 
vently trust  will  not  be  the  case  as  you  peruse 
these  pages,  perhaps  it  may  be  some  consola- 
tion for  you  to  learn,  that  such  occurrences  are 
^ot  strictly  confined  to  the  present  age,  but 
that  they  would  also  befall  our  predecessors  of 
the  sixteenth  century.    We  should  be  at  a 
^oss,  however,  to  point  to  many  circumstances 
^pon  record  much  more  untoward  than  that 
"^^hich  the  veteran  Conde  de  Sierra  Dorada 
h^d  too  just  cause  to  deplore,  when  finding 
^niself  seized,  on  the  ensuing  morning,  with 
attack  of  sciatica,  so  violent  and  unrelent- 
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ing,  as  to  render  it  totally  impossible  for  him 
to  raise  himself  in  his  couch,  still  less  to  leaye 
it.  Numerous  and  agonizing  were  his  efforts 
and  his  struggles  to  escape  from  the  ruthless 
fiend,  which  confined  him  in  his  grasp  as 
within  an  iron  vice ;  many  and  loud  were  his 
exclamations,  savouring,  we  much  fear,  more 
of  military  energy  than  of  pious  resignation: 
it  was  of  no  avail,  he  was  for  the  time  an 
absolute  cripple. 

And  now  the  contingency  long  foreseen  by 
the  aspiring  Maldonado,  was  at  hand.  Aragon 
was  in  arms;  throughout  the  province  of* 
€atalonia  the  strongest  sympathy  with  thte 
insurrection  was  openly  expressed;  from  every — 
oflScer  of  the  crown,  whether  judicial,  civil,  01= 
military,  the  most  alarming  reports,  or  th9 
most  urgent  demands  for  fresh  instructions^ 
were  pouring  in,  yet  so  thoroughly  disable^^ 
was  the  representative  of  the  King,  that  h-^ 
was  constrained  to  delegate  to  the  humble  J 
the  meek,  the  lowly  Diego,  all  his  vested 
authority,  reserving  merely  to  himself  tti 
empty  show  of  the  required  signature,  th^ 
he  might  ^thus^at  least  dissemble  from  tlH 
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Court  the  whole  extent  of  his  present  help- 
lessness*   Great,  however,  as  was  the  new 
^^^esponsibility  thus  apparentlj  cast  upon  him, 
sagacious  secretary  was  too  well  prepared, 
might  almost  say,  too  well  practised,  to 
evince  either  the  least  concern  or  the  slightest 
<^ange  in  his  habitual  demeanour;  and  though 
bis  continual  allusion  to  his  patron's  name  and 
Itebest  was  now  no  longer  a  mere  form,  but  an 
^tual  fallacy,  the  all-deciding,  the  all-pro- 
viding, the  all-commanding  Maldonado,  was 
ttill  the  same  unassuming  and  unaltered  per- 
^xiage. 

It  was  not  precisely  the  same  with  the  fair 
lX)na  Elvira;  while  her  grief  on  beholding 
ter  husband's  sufferings  both  bodily  and 
Cental  was  intense  and  unrestrained,  her  own 
lugh  spirit  most  undisguisedly  rose  with  the 
emergency.    No  longer  were  the  pleasures  of 
the  buU-fight  or  the  pomp  of  the  pageantry 
i^membered ;  one  thought,  one  feeling,  entirely 
^^sorbed  every  other — how  was  the  honour  of 
"the  gallant  veteran,  whose  name  she  bore, 
^ott  fitly  to  be  upheld?    In  vain  did  every 
official  personage  who  approached  her  in  the 
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(iourse  of  the  morning  represent  to  her,  tli^^ 
in  the  actual  uncertainty  with  respect  to  tl5^^ 
condition  of  the  popular  mind,  it  would  befeu^ 
more  judicious  for  her  not  to  appear  in  puUi^^ 
on  that  day;  she  indignantly  replied  to 
such  advice,  that  she  was  now  more  determined^ 
than  ever  to  show  herself  at  the  head  of  the 
usual  state  procession,  and  that  the  graver 
the  circumstances,  the  more  necessary  it  was 
that  the  absence  of  the  Captain-General  should 
be  as  little  noticed  as  possible. 

"  In  short,  Senor  de  Villaflor,''  said  she,  at 
length,  "  since  it  particularly  concerns  you, 
once  for  all,  you  have  my  positive  injunctions 
to  prepare  everything  exactly  on  the  same 
footing  as  last  year.  At  noon  precisely  I 
shall  start  from  hence  with  whomsoever  is 
willing  to  accompany  me,  saving,  of  course, 
the  Senor  de  Maldonado,  whose  continued 
presence  here  is  indispensable  for  the  comfort 
of  the  Captain-General,  and  may  besides  be 
required  for  other  motives." 

"  Is  this  your  final  and  irrevocable  deter- 
mination, Tia  querida?'  insidiously  inquired 
Doiia  Sirena. 
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It  is,  child.  And  are  you  too  attempting 
to  thwart  me?'  was  the  impatient  reply. 

*'No,  indeed,  Senora;  I  only  wish  to 
observe  that  I  am  now  formally  invited  by 
fonrself  to  attend  upon  you,  and  that  I  shall 
notfail  to  obey." 

The  youthful  aunt  could  not  forbear 
smiling  at  this  logical  conclusion,  and  then 
said: — 

As  I  am  bound  not  to  contradict  myself, 
I  suppose  that  I  must  accept  you  as  my  esquire. 
Gro,  therefore,  and  look  your  last  at  the  face 
which  God  has  given  you,  ere  it  be  for  ever 
scarred  by  these  rebels,  about  whom  every  one 
is  talking,  though  none  has  seen  them,  or,  as 
I  humbly  think,  will  see  them  to-day." 

At  the  appointed  hour  of  noon,  the  Condesa, 
sgreeably  to  her  intimation,  appeared  in  the 
vestibule  of  the  palace,  ftiUy  and  most  gor- 
geously equipped  for  the  gay  cavalcade.  She 
there  found  the  Seiior  de  Villaflor  in  attendance, 
ready,  as  was  his  duty  and  privilege,  to 
^ist  her  in  mounting  upon  her  richly-capa« 
risoned  jennet.  As  he  bent  one  knee  to  the 
earth  to  perform  this  office,  his  doublet  slightly 
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opened,  and  her  penetrating  glance  disoerne^^ 
under  it  the  cunningly-wrought  shirt  of  maiT^ 
the  gift  of  the  prudent  Bolea,  which  our  hen^ 
thus  wore  for  the  first  time. 

^^I  see  that  you  are  well  armed  for  the 
occasion,  Senor,"  said  she,  in  a  tone  which 
seemed  to  testify  that  she  had  not  entirely 
forgotten  certain  passages  of  the  night  before. 

Moriz,  however,  was  determined  not  to  be 
betrayed  again  into  any  similar  war&re,  and 
he  merely  answered,  with  a  smile: — 

^^My  page,  madam,  haying  been  particu- 
larly ominous  in  his  forebodings  of  this  morn- 
ing, I  have  thought  it  right  to  take  this  and 
a  few  other  precautions." 

Pray,  am  I  to  reckon  among  these,"  said 
the  Condesa,  now  looking  more  attentively 
around  her,  this  extraordinary  military  array 
which  I  behold?" 

Why,  yes,  madam.  The  captain  of  the 
garrison  has  concurred  with  Maldonado  and 
me  in  thinking  that  the  six  troops  under  his 
orders  might  as  well  attend  to  escort  your 
excellency,  and  we  humbly  trust  that  you  will 
approve." 
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^^Bat  I  do  Bot  appFove  at  all/'  exclaimed 
tfite  wayward  Condesa.  "  Did  I  not  positively 
utd  dearly  say  that  we  were  to  start  as  we  did 
last  year.'' 

^*  Yes,  madam." 
And  did  the  Captain-General  ever,  on  that 
occasion  or  on  any  other,  order  anything  men 
than  the  nsual  goard  of  honour  to  accom*^ 
pojiy  him?" 

^'No,  Seiiora.    But  then  

^^Bat  then,  what?"  impatiently  cried  the 
Condesa.    "You  see  that  I  am  half  wild 
already  with  this  morning's  annoyances,  and 
you  seem  all  leagued  together  still  further  to 
cross  my  wishes  in  every  matter.    Don  Bal- 
thazar Qniroga,"  continued  she,  calling  to  the 
captain  of  the  garrison,  "  I  particularly  insist 
^pon  not  appearing  at  the  head  of  this  army 
yours.    Take  our  usual  escort,  with  a  few 
"■^re  men  if  you  think  it  absolutely  necessary  j 
h^t,  for  heaven's  sake,  do  not  let  us  provoke 
^  inoflfensive  population,  merely  bent,  as  I 
^y  believe,  upon  their  own  harmless  amuse* 
n^ent,  by  this  untimely  display  of  our  appre* 
l^ons  and  of  our  distrust.    The  Senor 
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Corregidor,  who  is  there,  can  inform  yon, 
am  sure,  as  he  told  me  not  half  an  hour  sino^ 
that  he  has  receired  no  report  as  yet  whics 
could  give  any  countenance  to  such  an  ann^ 
ment." 

Thus  appealed  to,  the  gallant  captain  inm 
parted  at  once  to  his  lieutenant  this  new  ordecr 
hut  soon  afterwards,  approaching  Yillaflor,  h^ 
whispered  to  him — 

"  I  have  desired  the  principal  body  of  on* 
men  to  hold  back  until  we  are  fairly  started^ 
and  then  to  move  smartly  on  towards  th^ 
arena  by  the  Calle  del  Sol,  while  we  follow  the 
Calle  Mayor.    The  two  streets  are  parallel 
and  intersected  several  times,  so  that,  should 
we  be  molested  in  any  way,  assistance  will  be 
speedily  procured." 

In  the  meantime,  the  lovely  Condesa  had 
moved  on,  and  the  glittering  cavalcade  which 
surrounded  her  had  fast  fallen  into  its 
appointed  array.  In  the  first  rank,  and  pre- 
ceded merely  by  the  advanced  guard  of  the 
detachment,  rode  Dona  Elvira  and  her  niece, 
having  Quiroga  on  their  right,  and  Yillaflor, 
with  the  Corregidor,  on  their  left.  Then 
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follo-wed  a  brave  assemblage  of  inferior  officials, 
of  equerries,  of  pages,  and  of  mounted  lackeys, 
in  their  fairest  attire  or  in  their  state 
liveries,  while,  according  to  its  orders,  the 
well-armed  escort  hung  back  somewhat  in  the 
At  first,  the  few  groups  of  idlers,  which 
^ere  standing  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the 
palace,  welcomed  the  noble  pageant  with  the 
^ost  clamorous  testimonies  of  respect  and  of 
approbation.    Indeed,  so  flattering  were  many 
of  the  exclamations  which  reached  the  Con- 
desa's  ear,  that  the  frown  soon  vanished  from 
brow,  and  she  could  not  forbear  observing, 
^ith  a  smile  and  even  with  a  slight  blush,  to 
her  neighbours,  that  it  was  fortunate  perhaps, 
ter  all,  that  the  Conde  was  not  present. 
The  distance  between  the  palace  and  the 
amphitheatre  was  somewhat  less  than  an 
^^Uglish  mile,  and  nearly  half  the  progress  was 
Accomplished  without  the  slightest  disagreeable 
occurrence.    It  then  might  have  become  appa- 
J^entto  a  close  observer,  that  the  denser  crowd 
^hich  lined  the  Calle  Mayor  no  longer  mani- 
f*S8ted  the  eager  and  deferential  curiosity  which 
W  been  universally  evinced  at  the  outset* 
VOL.  I.  u 


290  LOVE  AND  AMBraON. 

Dark  visages  might  be  seen  gazing,  yx^^^ 
cynical  indifference  or  with  a  malignant  scoin 
upon  the  fair  forms  of  the  Castilian  beautie 
while  the  undoffed  sombrero  refused  its 
tomed  homage.    Soon,  the  hostile  remark  an^ 
the  ribald  jest  were  stealthily  proffered,  and 
then  so  audibly  repeated  and  circulated  as 
reach  those  ears  which  they  were  most  like 
to  wound.    Then  might  be  heard,  thougli 
uttered  as  yet  secretly  and  in  the  backgrounds^ 
the  first  ominous  cries  of  "  Long  live  the  Ara- — 
gonese ! "  "  Perez  for  ever ! "  "  Down  with  the — ^ 
Salt  duties ! "  until,  aroused  at  length  by  these 
kindred  voices,  the  gaunt  figure  of  Sedition 
stood  full  across  the  path  of  the  festive  train. 

Though  Dona  Elvira  had  certainly  not  been 
the  last  to  notice  the  earlier  symptoms  of  the 
impending  outbreak,  she  had  long  struggled 
to  conceal,  under  an  outward  semblance  of  un- 
concern or  of  disdain,  her  growing  conscious- 
ness of  the  approaching  peril;  but  had  she 
been  forewarned  by  no  other  indication,  the 
dark  frown  of  the  sturdy  Quiroga,  and  the  fast 
kindling  eye  of  Villaflor,  might  have  informed 
her  that  some  serious  incidents  were  at  hand. 
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^till,  neither  of  the  gallant  cavaliers  appeared 
in  any  way  anxious  to  precipitate  the  course 
of  events  by  any  act  of  their  own,  and  it  was 
not  until  the  first  rebellious  murmurings  had 
risen  into  one  continuous  roar  of  insult  and 
defiance,  that  our  hero  reined  in  his  horse, 
80  as  to  draw  near  to  the  captain  in  command, 
without  passing  in  front  of  the  noble  ladies 
under  their  charge. 

"Should  not  we  do  well,  Quiroga,"  whis- 
pered he,  "  to  double  the  advanced  guard,  to 
draw  the  escort  closer  around  us,  and  then 
somewhat  to  mend  our  pace  ?" 

The  captain  having  assented,  the  required 
command  was  given  and  promptly  obeyed, 
after  which  Villaflor  calmly  resumed  his  former 
place,  not  denying  himself  withal  the  satisfac- 
tion of  striking  with  his  riding-rod  the  cap 
from  off  the  head  of  a  youth  who,  as  he 
conceived,  was  gazing  too  earnestly  upon  the 
face  of  one  of  the  Senore — which,  gentle  reader, 
I  leave  you  to  determine. 

The  procession  now  advanced  more  rapidly 
and  in  more  military  guise,  but  the  attitude 
of  the  thickening  crowd,  while  decidedly  more 
u2 
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respectful,  grew  also  more  markedly  hostile. 
The  regiment,  of  which  the  guard  of  honour 
was  composed,  and  which  bore  the  name  of  its 
noble  colonel,  the  Duque  d'Ossuna,  was,  perhaps 
not  undeservedly,  much  disliked  at  Barcelona, 
and  its  soldiers  being  generally  well  disposed 
to  resent  any  affront  to  their  corps  on  the  part 
of  the  citizens,  the  advanced  guard  soon  found 
themselves  engaged  in  direct  and  individual 
altercation  with  the  foremost  among  the  mob. 
Swords  were  promptly  resorted  to  on  one  side, 
staves,  knives,  and  sundry  missiles  on  the 
other,  until  the  conflict  became  both  serious 
and  general.  Quiroga  now  moved  forward  to 
open  a  passage  in  person,  but  scarcely  had  he 
left  the  Condesa's  side, when  a  huge  stone,  cast 
from  the  roof  of  an  adjoining  house,  felled  him 
to  the  ground. 

"Gracious  heaven,  this  is  awful  indeed!" 
cried  Dona  Elvira,  as  she  beheld  the  sad 
occuri^ence,  and  heard  the  exulting  shouts 
with  which  it  was  hailed  by  the  populace. 
"  What  shall  we  do,  Seiior  de  Villaflor  ?  Ha» 
we  not  better  return  to  the  palace  ?" 

"  That  is  impossible  now,"  responded-Moriz^ 
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**  the  rascaille  mob  is  pressing  hard  upon  our 
rear,  and  our  retreat  is  already  cut  oflf.  For 
God*s  sake,  bear  up,  noble  lady,  until  we  reach 
the  comer  of  yonder  street  before  us.  We 
shall  then,  I  trust,  be  within  sight  and  within 
call  of  our  succours." 

Having  uttered  these  words,  Villaflor  drew 
Ms  sword,  and  making  one  terrible  example 
among  the  most  conspicuous  of  the  rioters, 
again  urged  the  Condesa  to  advance;  but 
while  his  eye  had  been  averted,  a  ferocious 
peasant  had  approached  her,  and  had  driven 
ttnobserved  his  long  clasp  knife  full  into  the 
cliest  of  her  palfrey.  The  noble  animal  stag- 
gered under  the  felon  stroke,  tottered  on  a 
pace  or  two,  and  was  sinking  fast,  when  a 
cry  of  anguish  from  its  gentle  burden  called 
^oriz's  attention  to  this  new  catastrophe. 

"  Fear  nothing,  madam,"  whispered  he,  as, 
^'very  other  consideration  being  merged  in  the 
.  ^are  for  her  safety,  he  disengaged  her  by  main 
force  from  her  falling  steed,  and,  still  bearing 
li€r  in  his  arms,  placed  her  light  and  fragile 
form  before  him  upon  his  saddle.  Having 
secured  her  there,  he  shouted  in  a  loud  voice : 
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Cat  and  kill,  Ossnnas;  Ossuiias,  to  the 
rescue  of  the  Condesa!"  and  being  soon  closdj 
surrounded  by  half  a  dozen  soldiers,  he  set 
spurs  to  his  horse,  opened  his  way  through 
the  crowd,  and  reached  in  safety  the  appointed 
comer  of  the  neighbouring  street.  There  he 
immediately  beheld,  at  the  other  comer,  and 
within  a  hundred  yards,  the  expected  patrd 
of  the  faithful  d'Ossunas,who  shortly  gathered 
around  him  in  sufficient  numbers  to  put  an 
end  to  all  peril.  Being  determined,  however, 
to  incur  no  further  risk,  he  detached  one  body 
to  the  help  of  those  whom  he  had  been  con- 
strained  to  leave  behind,  and  proceeded,  at 
a  rapid  pace  and  with  a  numerous  escort, 
towards  the  arena,  no  longer  by  the  fatal 
Calle  Mayor,  but  by  the  Calle  del  Sol,  where 
no  fresh  intermption  awaited  them. 

When  he  thus  approached,  in  comparative 
safety,  the  outer  precincts  of  the  arena,  our 
hero  began  to  reflect,  with  some  disquietude, 
upon  the  singular  guise  in  which  the  proud 
and  illustrious  Condesa  de  Sierra  Dorada  was 
accomplishing  her  state  progress.  Fortu- 
nately, however,  the  Calle  del  Sol  conducted 
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merely  to  one  of  the  side  entrances  of  the 
^Lmphitheatre,  round  which  very  few  persons 
were  assembled,  most  of  the  spectators  having 
already  assumed  their  places  within,  or  taken 
tip  some  station  which  would  enable  them  to 
command  a  view  of  the  expected  procession 
through  the  Calle  Mayor.    Villaflor  was  thus 
tabled,  with  the  assistance  of  the  soldiers 
who  still  surrounded  him,  to  dismount,  and 
almost  unperceived,  to  place  his  gentle  charge 
upon  the  ground.    She  had  by  this  time  so 
far  regained  her  affrighted  senses  as  pretty 
clearly  to  discern  where  she  was,  but  yet  how 
pale  was  still  her  brow,  how  anxious  her 
glance,  how  tremulous  her  arm,  as  it  clung  to 
her  preserver  for  support  and  assistance. 

"  All  danger  is  over  now,"  whispered  Moriz. 
"  If  you  will  but  step  into  this  passage  here, 
behind  the  lower  gallery,  I  can  take  care  that 
no  one  shall  disturb  you." 

"Oh,  yes!"  muttered  she;  "two  minutes 
only  to  recover  from  the  awful  impression  of 
what  we  have  just  seen." 

In  an  instant,  several  troopers  having  left 
their  horses  to  follow  Villaflor's  directions,  a 
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chair  and  a  glass  of  water  were  procured,  an*^ 
a  portion  of  the  passage  cleared  and  guardeC^ 
by  a  sufficient  number  of  sentries.  Therc^ 
Dona  Elvira  remained  for  a  few  short  mo-  — 
ments,  her  head  buried  in  her  slender  hands, 
that  she  might  still  further  recal  her  wander- 
ing thoughts;  she  then  arose,  and  having 
ascertained  that  the  same  passage  would  lead 
her  to  the  state  pavilion,  which  she  was  des- 
tined to  occupy,  she  proceeded  there  at  once, 
with  a  firmer  step,  though  still  supported  by 
Villaflor. 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  sinister  reports  of 
the  incidents  which  we  have  just  related  had 
been  borne  with  their  usual  rapidity,  and  also 
with  their  accustomed  exaggeration,  to  the 
scene  of  the  forthcoming  festivities.  Many, 
indeed,  most  confidently  affirmed  already,  that 
the  Captain-General,  his  wife,  and  a  consider- 
able number  of  his  attendants,  had  been  mur- 
dered by  the  mob,  when  suddenly,  a  stir 
having  been  observed  in  the  highly  decorated 
stand  reserved  for  the  Governor  and  his  suite. 
Dona  Elvira  herself  was  seen  to  enter.  A 
murmur  of  intense  satisfaction  first  run 


LOVE  AND  A3IBITI0N. 


297 


tbrough  the  assembled  crowd,  and  then  the 
whole  audience  arose,  and,  with  one  unani- 
mous roar  of  applause,  greeted  the  appearance 
the  lovely  representative  of  the  croivn. 
All  this  I  owe  to  you,  Seiior  de  Villaflor," 
softly  whispered  the  Condesa,  when  she  had 
gracefully  acknowledged  this  heart-felt  wel- 
come; "  you  have  this  day  preserved  life  and 
honour;  but,  for  Heaven's  sake,  where  ia 
Sirena?" 

Our  hero  was  constrained  to  answer  that 
had  not  yet  had  time  to  inquire. 

Santa  Maria!"  exclaimed  Dona  Elvira, 
undisguised  surprise  and  terror ;  "  am  I  to 
l^elieve  that  you  have  not  given  her  welfare 
^  thought  in  this  awful  emergency?  I  felt 
^^Ulident  that  she  must  be  safe  when  I  saw 
yoti^  at  my  side.  Oh,  you  recreant  knight,'^ 
^^ded  she,  in  a  lower  tone,  "  how  can  you 
^^Us  have  abandoned  your  lady  love?' 

Indeed,  madam,"  replied  Moriz,  "I  am 
SUilty  of  no  such  treason,  for  never  did 
^^tid  and  heart  act  together  as  mine  have 
can  have  no  doubt  but  that  the 
^Uccours  which  I  immediately  sent  on  to  the 
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relief  of  our  party  will  haye  been  amply  snffi- 

•cient  " 

Bat  I  cannot  rest  for  a  moment  more  here 
upon  this  mere  supposition,"  eagerly  inter- 
rupted the  Condesa.  Nothing  but  the  state 
of  utter  distraction  from  which  I  am  barely 
recovered  yet,  could  excuse  my  haying  thus 
forgotten  that  poor  girl  and  so  many  faithful 
friends." 

With  these  words  Dona  Elvira  hastily 
arose,  and,  still  preceding  Villaflor,  moved 
towards  the  state  entrance  of  the  amphi- 
theatre, but  there  she  was  met  by  the  grateful 
intelligence  that  Dona  Sirena  and  the  re- 
mainder of  the  suite  were  even  now  alighting 
from  their  horses  under  the  safe  guidance  of 
nearly  the  whole  body  of  the  d'Ossunas. 
Warm  indeed  were  the  greetings  exchanged 
between  the  youthful  relatives,  who  could  now 
mingle  their  tears  of  gratitude  and  joy; 
and  greatly  was  their  satisfaction  increased 
when  they  were  informed,  soon  afterwards, 
that  the  brave  Quiroga's  wound,  though 
severe,  was  not  considered  dangerous.  The 
arrival  of  Dona  Sirena  and  her  followers  was 
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the  signal  of  another  outburst  of  applause 
from  the  spectators,  who,  comprising  as  they 
did  all  that  was  most  illustrious  and  respect- 
able in  Barcelona,  were  particularly  anxious 
to  mark  how  earnestly  they  reprobated  the 
base  conduct  of  the  rabble.     The  first  bull 
was  then  introduced,  and  the  national  sport 
proceeded  with  all  its  accustomed  spirit  and 
circumstance. 

Our  space  forbids  us  here  to  enlarge  upon 
the  varied  incidents  of  this  corrida,  which, 
as  it  cost  the  lives  of  sixteen  novillos,  twelve 
Wses,  and  two  toreadors,  besides  innumerable 
Wounds  and  gashes,  was  esteemed  a  very  fair 
^ay's  entertaiment,  even  by  the  most  fasti- 
dious.   We  must  add,  however,  that  the  high- 
spirited  Condesa  was  no  less  enthusiastically 
greeted  upon  her  departure  than  at  her  first 
appearance;    and  that  while  she  had  the 
prudence  not  to  decline,  during  her  return 
the  palace,  a  strong  escort  of  the  d'Ossunas, 
she  encountered  no  further  testimonies  of 
liostility  or  of  disrespect. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


AVhen  alighting  from  the  fresh  steed  which^ 
by  the  directions  of  Villaflor,  had  been  sent? 
for,  to  bear  her  home,  Dona  Elvira  traversed 
the  stately  vestibule  of  her  palace,  she  there 
encountered  Maldonado,  who  was  hastening 
to  meet  her,  and  the  rapturous  joy  which 
beamed  in  his  dark  eye  when  he  saw  her 
again  standing  before  him  in  safety  would 
doubtless  have  been  remarked  even  by  a  less 
attentive  and  more  disinterested  spectator 
than  Moriz.  Ere  he  uttered  a  word,  Don 
Diego  seized  the  Condesa's  hand,  and  bore  it 
more  than  once  to  his  lips ;  he  then  exclaimed, 
with  an  earnestness  of  tone  which  was  peculiar 
to  him, — 
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Heaven  be  praised,  madam,  for  this  hour 
of  -unspeakable  joy 

You  have  been  rather  alarmed  here,  I 
fear^  upon  my  account,"  replied  she,  "  and 
^ot  \7ith0ut  a  cause.    God  only  knows  where 
what  I  should  have  been  by  this  time 
were  it  not  for  the  marvellous  presence  of 
mind  and  courage  of  the  Senor  de  Villaflor." 

Maldonado  here  cast  upon  his  colleague  one 
glance  of  the  intensest  scrutiny,  and  then 
said,  with  his  usual  self-possession, — 

No  one  who  knows  my  friend  Moriz  could 
^  surprised  that  he  should  have  displayed 
such  qualities  in  any  emergency ;  but  all  Spain 
^^es  him  to-day  a  debt  of  gratitude  which 
^^ill  not  easily  be  paid." 

I  suppose  that  I  must  accept  the  compli- 
^^nt,"  answered  the  Condesa;  "and  now, 
P^ay  tell  me,  Senor  de  Maldonado,  how  far 
^he  Grovemor  has  been  apprised  of  our  adven- 
^^X'es  this  morning?" 

''I  have  alluded  as  slightly  as  possible, 
^adam,  to  the  perils  which  you  have  incurred, 
^Mnking  it  would  be  as  well  that  he  should 
l^^ar  the  recital  from  your  own  lips,  when  he 
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again  had  seen  you  at  his  side  and  compl 
recovered  from  the  shock,  as  we  trust 
are?" 

Oh,  entirely,"  responded  the  Cone 
^^and  personally  I  have  nothing  to  de| 
saving  the  death  of  my  beloved  Nourec 
and  the  loss  of  my  Arabian  bracelet,  whic 
you  know,  I  value  so  much." 

"What,  that  golden  circlet,  madam, 
its  talismanic  inscription?' 

"  Ah !  you  may  laugh  at  my  superstr 
Senor  de  Maldonado,  but  during  more 
one  generation  we  have  held  in  the  fa: 
that  the  loss  or  recovery  of  that  mystic  o 
ment  is  the  signal  for  woe  or  for  weal  to  8 
daughter  of  the  Haros." 

"  Then  it  must  be  recovered  at  any  p 
madam,"  exclaimed  both  Diego  and  M 
together;  "and  we  shall  lose  no  tim< 
taking  such  measures  as  must  insure 
speedy  restitution." 

Dona  Elvira  had  now  reached  the  < 
of  the  veteran  Conde's  apartment,  w] 
happiness  in  again  beholding  her  was  in 
wise  allayed  by  the  accounts  she  gave  hii 
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the  dangers  from  which  she  had  been  pre- 
served.    Her  animated  narrative  of  all  she 
liad  undergone,  daring  which  an  ample  tribute 
to  Tillaflor^s  devotion  was  not  forgotten,  was 
iiiteresting  in  the  extreme;  but  you  will^ 
senile  reader,  both  understand  and  excuse 
our  not  reproducing  it,  when  we  freely  admit 
that  our  own,  which  you  have  lately  perused^ 
Would  suffer  greatly  by  the  comparison.  We 
will  therefore  merely  say  that  every  circum- 
stance and  detail  having  been  freely  discussed, 
^nd  the  Governor's  heartfelt  thanks  having 
^>een  expressed  to  our  hero  in  the  most  gratify- 
terms,  other  subjects  were  finally  intro- 
duced. 

"  Did  the  insurrection  spread  much  beyond 
tie  Calle  Mayor?"  inquired  Moriz  of  Mal- 
^onado. 

**  I  understand  that  seditious  cries  respect- 
ing Antonio  Perez  and  the  salt-tax  were 
Raised  in  several  directions,  but  we  were 
enabled  to  take  such  measures  as  have  put 
a  speedy  stop  to  these  popular  recreations." 

"  Have  you  succeeded  in  arresting  and 
identifying  some  of  the  rioters?" 
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About    a  hundred  of  the  most  con-^ 
spicuous/'  calmly  replied  Maldonado,  '^have 
already  been  tried  and  sentenced,  though 
only  three  executions  have  as  yet  taken 
place.'* 

"  Indeed !"  cried  ^loriz  and  the  Condesa  in 
extreme  surprise;  arrested,  convicted,  and 
executed  within  the  space  of  four  hours!" 

Yes,  madam ;  nor  do  I  conceive  that  we 
— that  his  excellency,  has  shown  any  undue 
precipitation.  Upon  the  very  first  rumour  of 
tlie  insurrection,  a  state  of  siege  was  pro- 
claimed, and  a  military  tribunal  formed  among 
the  officers  of  the  garrison.  Every  man  ar- 
rested, either  by  the  d'Ossuna  regiment,  or  by 
the  well-disposed  citizens,  was  condemned  upon 
their  evidence,  and  is  now  awaiting  his 
majesty's  pleasure  in  the  closest  confinement, 
with  the  exception  of  the  three  above  men- 
tioned. These  having  been  seized  as  they 
were  attempting  to  murder  Don  Balthazar 
Quiroga,  while  he  lay  senseless  on  the  ground, 
were,  by  his  excellency's  commands,  imme- 
diately beheaded." 

"Who  has  been  beheaded,  do  yon  say, 
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Maldonado?"  mattered  the  Governor,  who  had 
latelj  Men  back  again  npon  his  couch  in  a 
fiBsh  paroxysm  of  suffering. 

^'I  was  informing  the  Senora  Condesa," 
calmly  resumed  Maldonado,  that  three  mis- 
creants were  so  executed,  by  your  excellency's 
order,  for  having  attempted  to  stab  the  cap- 
tain of  the  garrison." 

"By  my  orders,  Maldonado?" 
**Tes,  may  it  please  your  excellency:  the 
wairant  was  the  last  paper  but  one  which  you 
signed  this  afternoon." 

Indeed;  I  have  signed  so  many  to-day, 
that  I  cannot  well  remember  what  their  pur- 
part was.  But  I  have  no  doubt  it  was  all 
perfectly  correct." 

Such  was  about  the  state  both  of  mental 
imd  bodily  prostration  in  which  the  gallant 
Conde  de  Sierra  Dorada  remained  for  nearly 
three  weeks,  during  which  time  Maldonado 
did  not  cease  to  despatch,  in  his  name,  all  the 
complicated  business  of  the  principality,  with 
an  energy,  a  prudence,  and  a  foresight,  which 
astonished  all  who  beheld  him.  We  have 
reason  to  presume,  however,  that  he  was  not 
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quite  so  guarded  in  concealing  the  prominot 
part  which  he  was  taking,  when  he  wrote  to 
Madrid,  as  when  he  was  issuing  his  directiou 
at  Barcelona;  for,  though  in  the  official 
answers  of  the  court  the  name  of  the  GaptaiD- 
Crcneral  was  always  mentioned,  Don  Di^ 
received  himself  no  less  than  three  letters  from 
the  Secretary  Moura,  conveying  [to  him  per- 
sonally the  approbation  of  the  government  for 
Ms  exertions ;  and,  in  one  case,  even  the  satiS' 
faction  of  the  King  himself.  But  we  mast 
now  return  to  our  hero's  more  private  adven- 
tures. 

About  ten  days  had  elapsed  since  that  of 
the  corrida,  when,  one  afternoon,  Villaflor  was 
informed  by  his  page  that  a  peasant  girl  from 
a  neighbouring  village  desired  to  speak  with 
him.  He  directed  that  she  should  be  imme- 
diately admitted,  and  he  beheld  a  young 
woman,  whose  dark  and  sun-burnt  features  were 
enlivened  by  a  very  prepossessing  expression. 
No  sooner  was  she  alone  with  the  gallant 
equerry,  than  she  produced,  from  a  kerchief  of 
coarse  but  very  white  linen,  a  bracelet,  whidi 
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lie  reeogniaed  at  once  as  being  that  which  the 
Gondesa  had  so  lately  lost. 

"  How  did  you  come  by  this  article,  que- 
nda?'  inqtired  he. 

"May  it  please  your  excellency,"  replied 
Ae  Uoshing  aldeana,  it  was  presented  to 
Be,  a  few  days  since,  by  a  young  man." 

"  Your  brother,  I  presume?" 

**No,  Senor/'  answered  she,  smiling;  "not 
my  brother,  but  a  relative  of  mine." 

"Oh!  I  understand,"  resumed  our  hero: 
"and  do  you  know  how  he  came  by  it  him- 
self?" 

"  He  bought  it  for  an  escudo  from  a  town 
porter,  on  the  day  of  the  corrida." 

"And  why  have  you  brought  it  to  me, 
maaola?" 

"Because  I  understand,  Senor,  that  the 
Senora  Condesa  Gobemadora  lost  one  on  the 
day  of  the  bull-fight,  and  I  thought  this 
Blight  be  the  one." 

"  Were  you  aware  that  a  reward  had  been 
offered  for  it?* 

"A  reward  in  money?  No,  Senor;  uor 
x2 
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would  I  claim  or  accept  any  such;  though 
there  is  one  thing,  I  own,  that  I  should  moGh 
desire." 

And  what  may  that  be,  amiga?   Do  not 
be  afiraid  to  tell  me." 

I  should  so  like,  if  the  bracelet  does  be^ 
long  to  the  Senora  Condesa,  to  have  the 
honour  of  presenting  it  to  her  myself." 

Our  hero  could  scarcely  forbear  smiling 
again  at  the  very  earnest  tone  in  which  this 
humble  request  was  proffered. 

"  Well,  we  must  see  how  that  can  be  accom- 
plished," said  he.  "  Let  me  know  what  your 
name  is?" 

"Anita  Serral,  may  it  please  your  excd' 
lency." 

Then  wait  here,  Anita,  until  I  can  asceJ^' 
tain  whether  the  Senora  Condesa  is  now  ^ 
leisure  to  receive  you." 

With  this  view  Villaflor  descended  to  tl^^ 
apartment  of  Dona  Elvira,  and  having  bee^ 
told  by  the  usher  in  waiting  that  she  w^ 
alone,  he  proceeded  to  the  door  of  her  inner"' 
most  sitting-room;  but  ere  he  reached  it,  h.^ 
oould  behold,  through  the  windows  of  th^ 
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withdnwing-TOQiii  wliich  be  was  tnTersiiic. 
MaId(Hiado  moTing,  with  his  usual  d->v  and 
stealthy  step,  down  the  marUe  flight  wlikk 
eondoeted  from  thence  to  the  statelj  gardesss 
the  pahicio.    The  reocAectkiis  which  this 
coincidence  evoked  might  hare  indnced  him 
^  hsLYe  pooaed  for  a  few  moments  ere 
bn>ke  upon  the  Gyndesa*8  sofitnde;  but  so 
6ftger  was  he  to  impart  the  jqrfal  infeOiges^e 
^hich  he  was  bearing,  that  he  could  jyA  witb- 
^tand  knocking  at  once,  and  entering  so  sfxm. 
^  the  gentle  response  from  within  reach^  his 
^ar.    The  sight  he  then  bdkdd  wa*  sKh, 
boweyer,  as  to  dispel,  for  the  time,  all  reoem- 
^i^ce  either  of  Anita  Serral  or  of  the  iwo- 
"v-^red  treasore. 

The  Gondesa  had  eridentlj  just  startai  Tip. 
either  from  her  diran.  or  periaj^  frr«n  the 
floor  itself;  but  the  terror  wLicii  h^r  ccuza- 
Penance  still  revealed  at  cur  hero'*  uiieij-wt^ 
approach,  could  not  banish  the  expression 
xmimaginable  anguish  which  was  stamped  upon 
€very  feature  of  her  beauteous  face-  Thi? 
time  it  was  in  vain  to  attempt  alike  dc^csepticm 
or  coQoealment;  some  mjsterioos  and  awfbl 
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shock  had  eyidently  overpowered  all  her 
wonted  firmness;  and  when  she  fell  hack 
upon  her  estrada,  she  seemed  as  lifeless  ss 
either  of  the  marble  statues  which  uphdd  the 
extremities  of  its  gorgeous  hangings. 

Villaflor  remained  for  a  second  as  one  thun- 
derstricken;  then,  every  generous  feeling  of 
his  chivalrous  youth  swelling  in  his  breast  and 
rushing  to  his  lips,  he  advanced,  and  kneeling 
at  the  feet  of  the  desolate  beauty,  wild3y 
seized  her  unresisting  hand,  and  exclaimed^ 
in  a  low  and  tremulous  voice : — 

"  It  has  been  my  blessed  fate,  madam,  *^ 
hear  you  once  whisper  to  me  that  I  had  sav^^ 
honour  and  life.    When  will  you  tell  me 
I  can  redeem  happiness  also?'' 

"  Alas !  Senor,"  muttered  she,  softly,  " 
has  long  since  fled,  far,  far  beyond  the  tbslc^ 
of  your  noblest  endeavour." 

"  Say  not  so,  gentle  lady ;  oh !  say  not  so  ^ 
who  on  earth,  or  in  heaven,  is  to  smile  if  yoi^ 
may  not?  I  need  no  informant,  no  confession, 
no  confidence  now.  Some  awfiil  spell  has  been 
wrought  around  you;  what,  I  may  not  guess; 
but  by  whom,  I  can  well  see;  and  he  shall 


LOTE  Ain)  AMBITION.  311 


disclose  all  to  me,  were  it  with  the  last  breath 
of  mortal  life  that  he  shall  ever  draw." 

"No,  no,  Senor  de  Villaflor,"  cried  the 
Condesa,  starting  up  in  a  fresh  agony  of 
terror;  "that  were  folly,  indeed,  and  sure 
destruction  to  both  of  us.    Arise,  for  God's 
<ake,  arise,  and  never  give  another  thought 
to  what  you  have  this  day  beheld." 

"  That  is  impossible,  madam,  absolutely  im- 
possible," answered  Villaflor.  "  No  Castilian 
caballero  could  remain  a  mere  indifferent 
spectator  of  such  sufferings  as  I  see  you  here 
silently  enduring." 

"  There  is  no  remedy,  Senor  de  Villaflor, 
^Jid  no  hope.    I  am  in  his  power  for  ever." 

"Gracious  heaven!  what  can  you  mean, 
^oble  lady?" 

"Nothing,  nothing,"  interrupted  she,  in 
'^tter  distraction.  "  Leave  me,  for  God's  sake, 
Senor  de  Villaflor ;  it  is  no  knightly  part  thus 
to  wring  from  the  faint  gasping  of  a  broken 
leart  what  the  mind  and  the  will  may  not  re- 
peal." 

"  Very  well,  madam,  I  obey,"  replied  Villa- 
calmly,  and  he  slowly  retired  towards  the 
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Ere  he  reached  it,  the  Condesa  sprang  ^ 
ward,  and  wildly  grasping  his  arm,  exdaim^ 

"  You  are  going  to  him, — you  are  going* 
Maldonado?" 

I  am,  madam." 

Then  Santa  Maria  have  mercy  upon  me 
cried  she,  falling  upon  her  knees,  He 
suppose  that  I  have  betrayed  him,  and  tk^ 
his  revenge  will  know  no  bounds.    Oh !  it 
too  awful  to  think  of!    Why  did  you  save 
the  other  day  from  that  happy  and  speei^ 
death?" — and,  in  the  agony  of  her  despa^ 
she  clasped  her  hands  over  her  dishevell^ 
brow. 

"Excuse  me,  noble  lady,"  said  our  here 
much  moved ;  "  but  such  weakness  is  unworth' 
of  you,  and  quite  foreign  to  your  exalted  na 
ture.  You  surely  cannot  conceive  what  th 
energy  of  one  true  heart  may  accomplish,  o 
you  would  not  thus  give  way.  If  Maldonad* 
possesses  this  power  and  this  inclination  to  in 
jure  you,  he  must  be  compelled  at  once  to  re 
linquish  both,  or  his  own  traitorous  life  sha] 
pay  the  forfeit." 

"  Oh !  you  do  not  know  him,"  eagerly  re 
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swned  the  Condesa :  "  you  cannot  fathom  the 
depths  of  his  perfidy.  He  will  never  draw 
s^ord  against  such  as  you." 

^4t  matters  not,  madam:  his  fate  will  be 
less  honourable,  but  not  the  less  sure, 
should  he  persist  in  braving  it." 

That  were  worse  than  all,"  cried  the  un- 
fortunate Condesa.  "  The  case  has  long  since 
^^^n  provided  for,  and  his  death  would  be  my 
sttrest  ruin.  Gladly  indeed  would  I  trust  you, 
Sailor  de  Villaflor,  my  noble,  my  generous  pre- 
8et*irer — but  alas !  you  could  only  sacrifice  your- 
^If  without  saving  me.  And  then,"  added 
attempting  to  smile,  "what  would  poor 
Sirena  say?" 

"  Madam,  it  is  cruel  thus  to  jest  when  you 
^  well  know  whose  my  heart  is,  and  has  been, 
^^tice  the  first  hour.  But  it  matters  not;  and 
you  have  doubtless  your  own  reasons  for  pre- 
^^rring  your  present  intercourse  with  such  as 
^aldonado  to  the  honest  devotion  of  a  true 
^baUero." 

There  was  a  slight  tinge  of  irony,  and  al- 
most of  contempt,  in  the  tone  of  the  youthful 
speaker  as  he  uttered  these  words,  which  might 
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have  roused  a  far  lowlier  pride  than  that  o£3 
Dona  Elvira. 

"  You  cannot  mean  what  you  seem  to  insi — 
nuate,"  said  she,  now  partially  restored  to  her^ 
usual  demeanour,  ^^and  you  know  that  you  doM 
not  think  it.    Senor  de  Villaflor,  I  would  nots 
requite  your  generous  service,  and  still  more- 
generous  offers,  by  even  the  slightest  appear- 
ance of  distrust;  but  tell  me,  are  you  indeed^ 
prepared  to  adventure,  perhaps  to  sacrifice,  alL 
for  one  who  may  grant  nothing  in  exchange^ 
not  even  one  word  of  hope?" 

"  Everything,  madam,  everything  that  I  can 
possess  or  conceive,"  cried  the  enraptured  Mo- 
riz, again  falling  at  her  feet — "even  though  one 
smile  of  satisfaction  were  denied  to  my  utmost 
success,  or  one  tear  of  pity  to  my  early  grave." 

"  Then  I  may  own,"  resumed  Dona  Elvira, 
"  that  I  have  often,  long,  long  ere  this  day, 
looked  upon  you  as  my  destined  champion,  as 
my  appointed  deliverer.  Were  it  otherwise, 
why  should  heaven  have  allowed  you  thus  ever 
to  be  at  my  side  in  the  hour  of  my  utmost 
need.  Perhaps,  indeed,  I  could  not  have  borne 
all  that  I  have  been  made  to  endure  until  this 
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^"^^^I  evening,  had  I  thought  that  I  might  have 
^^<iressed  to  you  sooner  the  appeal  which  you 
hiive  just  so  nobly  answered." 

Alas!  madam,  how  can  such  a  doubt  have 
*>^isen  in  your  mind?" 

How,  Senor  de  Villaflor?   Are  you  quite 
"Unconscious  of  ever  having  openly,  and  in  my 
"V^ery  presence,  laid  at  the  feet  of  another  that 
Coinage  which  you  would  now  have  me  believe 
reserved  for  me  alone?  Do  you  think  that 
can  intrust  what  is  dearer  to  us  than  life 
Itself,  to  those  whose  heart  is  at  the  mercy  of 
^Very  soft  smile,  and  every  languishing  glance?" 

Nay,  madam,  if  I  have  somewhat  appeared 
*o  deserve  your  mistrust  upon  this  head,  you 
"^Ust  have  seen,  you  must  have  felt  that  it  was 
the  utter  distraction  and  phrenzy  of  despair 
that  I  yielded  elsewhere  to  that  sympathy  of 
'^hich  your  averted  eye  would  so  inflexibly  re- 
fuse the  slightest  earnest.    Oh !  could  you  but 
have  read  in  that  rejected  heart,  you  would 
have  known  throughout  how  blithely  it  would 
have  abandoned  every  imaginable  treasure  for 
one  look  of  your  heavenly  eyes." 

"  Ah !  we  must  pause  there,  Senor  de  Villa- 
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flor,"  exclaimed  the  Condesa,  though  in  a  voice 
which  betrayed  neither  displeasure  nor  resent- 
ment ;  ^^you  are  now  vindicating  yourself  over- 
muchy  and  with  such  headlong  zeal  as  almosfe 
to  crimiDate  yourself  upon  another  charge. 
Kemember  that  I  accept  you  as  a  champioDi 
but  not  as  a  suitor." 

As  she  thus  spoke,  the  fascinating  Dona 
Elvira's  eyes  fell,  accidentally,  we  have  no 
doubt,  upon  one  of  the  large  Venetian  pier- 
glasses  which  decorated  her  sitting-room,  and, 
observing  her  dishevelled  condition,  she  hastily 
added: 

"  You  really  must  excuse  me  for  a  moment, 
Senor  de  Villaflor,  for  were  any  one  but  you 
to  see  me  thus,  he  would  certainly  think  that 
my  sorrows  had  actually  destroyed  my  reason." 

Moriz  watched  her  as,  with  inimitable  grace, 
she  retired  towards  her  innermost  apartment ; 
and  when  the  door  had  closed  upon  her,  when 
none  was  at  hand  to  behold  him,  he  fell  upon 
his  knees  and  pressed  his  lips,  how  often  we 
cannot  reckon,  to  the  imaginary  traces  of  her 
light  footsteps  upon  the  marble  flooring.  Nor 
did  he  arise,  devout  son  of  the  church  as  he 
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without  pouring  forth  his  most  enrap- 
tured thanks  to  the  holy  Virgin,  and  to  his 
patron  sunt,  by  whose  intercession,  as  he  con- 
^^ed,  |this  blissful  consummation  of  all  his 
loug^erished  and  wildest  hopes  had  beea 
granted. 


END  OF  TOL.  I. 
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we  should  long  remaia  thus  alone  together. 
And  yet  I  have  that  to  state  which  it  is  pain- 
ful indeed  for  any  woman  to  avow,  who  regards 
the  respect  of  others  and  her  own  as  the 
greatest  of  human  blessings." 

She  was  here  constrained  to  pause  for  a 
moment,  in  such  visible  embarrassment,  that 
Villaflor  could  not  forbear  observing : 

Excuse  me,  madam,  but  I  trust  that  you 
will  be  satisfied  to  impart  to  me  merely  such 
general  indications  as  will  show  me  how  I  can 
serve  you  now,  however  obscure  all  former 
circumstances  might  remain  to  me?" 

"  No,  no,  Senor  de  Villaflor,"  resumed  she, 
earnestly,  I  will  place  no  such  half  confidence  ^ 
in  you.  You  shall  know  all,  and  then  you  wilLA 
clearly  understand  why  I  have  hesitated,  whiles 
I  need  not  dread,  to  speak.  First,  however,  ]IC 
must  daim  your  solemn  oath — forgive  meng 
your  knightly  word  will  sufl5ce — that  you  wiUK 
never  reveal  to  mortal  being,  directly  or  indldS 
rectly,  what  I  am  now  about  to  impart,  an»  ^ 
that  you  will  besides  be  implicitly  guided  b-^^ 
me  alone  in  all  consequent  steps  which  yo-^* 
may  have  to  take.'' 
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TI?lie  chivalrous  pledge  was  duly  given  and  . 
'^^coeived,  after  which  the  Condeso  continaed : 

You  already  are  aware  that  I  am  in  Mai- 
doix3do'8  power;  but  you  have  yet  to  learn 
^^w.    He  has  in  his  possession," — ^here  the 
"^oioc  of  the  fair  speaker  faltered  so  completely 
tiO  become  almost  inaudible — "  he  has  in  his 

P^^saession  a  letter         a  letter  of  mine 

"^^ich,  if  shown  to  the  Governor,  or  if 

^^^n  suspected  by  him,  would  suflSce  to  consign 

to  a  convent  for  life  ^" 

As  she  concluded  this  half-whispered  con- 
^^on,  the  unfortunate  Dona  Elvira  again 
^urst  into  an  agony  of  grief.  Villaflor  gazed 
for  an  instant  upon  the  loveliest  image  of 
womanly  sorrow  and  helplessness  which  the 
eye  of  man  could  behold,  and  then  gently  said : 
Is  that  the  sole  cause  of  your  disquietude, 
Senora?" 

The  still  weeping  beauty  nodded  a  silent 
assent. 

"  Then,  madam,  you  may  rest  satisfied," 
calmly  resumed  Moriz,  that  within  an  hour 
this  letter  will  have  been  restored  to  you." 

^  Oh!  you  know  him  not,  be  assured 
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that  you  know  him  not,"  —  anxiously  ex- 
claimed the  desolate  Condesa.  The  fatal 
original  is  in  safety,  where,  I  have  never  been 
able  to  trace — ^but  far,  far  away — ^you  think 
that  you  would  wring  it  from  him  by  com- 
pulsion, but  you  are  fearfully  mistaken.  No 
promise  that  you  could  extort  from  him  would 
be  kept;  and  were  he  to  meet  with  a  sudden 
and  violent  death,  the  letter  would  forthwith 
be  forwarded  and  delivered  to  the  Governor. 
Of  this  he  has  assured  me  more  than  twenty 
times,  or  ere  now,  even  my  weak  hand  per- 
chance would  have  been  raised  to  attempt  that 
desperate  remedy." 

"  I  see  that  the  matter  requires  some  cau- 
tion," thoughtfully  responded  Moriz ;  "but  allow  ^ 
me  to  ask  you,  madam,  have  all  your  endea — 
vours  failed  to  obtain  the  desired  restitution?"^ 

"  They  have,  utterly,  signally.  I  haves 
threatened  to  tlie  utmost  extent  my  resent — 
ment  and  my  contempt  on  one  day;  on  th^^ 
next,  I  have  promised  him  the  affection  anf^ 
the  devotion  of  a  sister;  I  have  knelt,  I  hav^' 
wept  at  his  feet,  but  all  in  vain.  Nothingg. 
would  avail  saving  that  absolute  submissioDC= 
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"Aroo  infamous,  too  hideous  even  to  be  thought 

^^pon  without  a  shudder  

"  Ah,  Santa  Maria !"  exclaimed  the  indig- 
»^ant  Villaflor,  "  this  is  still  deeper  villany 
"fcian  I  could  have  imagined." 

As  yet  I  have  been  constrained  not  to 
Orive  his  detested,  his  abhorred  passion  to 
desperation,  for  he  has  vowed,  solemnly  vowed, 
^hat  the  day  when  he  must  relinquish  all  hope, 
lie  will  fly  to  the  solace  of  revenge.  Long  have 
I  endeavoured  to  endure  his  oppression ;  but, 
^ince  the  fatal  corrida  and  the  Governor's 
illness,  his  insolence  and  importunity  have 
passed  all  bounds ;  and,  were  it  not  for  some 
mysterious  protection  from  above,  I  should 
this  very  day,  I  believe,  have  defied  his  utmost 
vengeance,  that  at  least  I  might  never  hear 
again  the  hated  sound  of  his  voice.    I  do  not 
wonder,  Senor  de  Villaflor,  that  your  generous 
nature  should  be  thus  confounded  and  dis- 
mayed." 

"  Indeed,  madam,  I  never  could  have  credited 
that  a  mortal  being,  while  breathing  the  pure 
air  of  heaven,  should  thus  have  been  capable 
of  converting  any  testimony  of  a  gentle  lady's 
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regard  into  a  weapon  against  her  peace,  her 

happiness,  her  honour  " 

As  Yillaflor  uttered  these  words,  the  Condesa 
fixed  her  heaming  eyes  upon  him  with  such  an 
expression  of  intense  surprise,  that  he  was  him- 
self obliged  to  pause  in  a  state  of  astonishment 
as  speechless  as  her  own.  At  l«gth,  howerer, 
a  slight  smile  of  recollection  brightened  her 
anxious  countenance,  and  she  said — 

Can  anything  which  may  hare  fallen  from 
me  have  induced  you  to  believe,  Senor  de  Vil- 

laflor,  that  he  ,  that  Maldonado,  has  ever 

received  any  such  testimony  of  regard  from 
me?' 

Excuse  me,  madam,  but  you  spoke  just 
now,  or  at  least  I  understood  you  to  speak,  of 
a  letter  from  you  which  he  had  in  his  pos- 
session " 

"  Yes,"  interposed  Dona  Elvira;  "  but  you 
surely  cannot  conceive  that  it  was  addressed  to 
him  ?  I  have  yet  more  to  tell — more  to  confess; 
but  nothing,  thank  heaven !  which  could  pos- 
sibly approach  the  infamy  of  ever  having  said 
one  word  of  encouragement  to  him,  even  when 
I  most  dreaded  to  drive  him,  as  I  should  have 
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^ojie^  from  my  presence  for  ever.    It  is  a 
tale  which  I  have  to  relate,  but  you  can- 
not assist  me  while  you  remain  entirely  unac- 
q^inted  with  it." 

The  afflicted  Condesa  again  paused  here,  for 
^  foment,  as  if  uncertain  how  to  commence  her 
^^ancholy  narrative;  nor  was  it  without  a 
^^ly  evident  struggle  that  she  was  enabled  to 
^^^^ver  the  necessary  amount  of  composure. 

You  must  know,"  she  said  at  length,  ^^that 
^  lost  my  mother  ere  I  was  fourteen,  and  that 
^  was  brought  up  under  my  father's  roof  with 
^y  brother  Luis,  and  with  our  cousin,  Fer- 
^do  de  Haro,  who  was  about  his  age.  How, 
day  by  day,  my  sisterly  affection  for  the  latter 
grew  into  the  warmest  and  most  devoted  at- 
tachment I  need  not  relate ;  suffice  it  to  say, 
that  our  faith  had  been  mutually  pledged  a 
hundred  times  ere  we  were  scarcely  aware  of 
the  true  meaning  of  our  words,  or  of  the  true 
nature  of  our  feelings.    You  have  heard,  no 
doubt,  that  my  father  was  the  younger  son  of 
a  then  numerous  family.    I  was  therefore  to 
be  almost  portionless ;  so  was  my  orphan  cousin 
Fernando,  and  no  sooner  was  our  growing  in- 


Conde  de  Sierra  Dora, 
iVoiji  tlie  first,  was  a  str 
much  as  I  have  always 
the  noble  veteran  whos 

now  about  three  years  si 
tortedfix)mme;  happilj 
Imown  in  what  intense  i 

muttered  at  the  altar,  an( 
The  ill-starred  Dona  i 
for  a  moment,  as  if  wra] 

tion  of  the  irrevocable  paj 
in  the  same  melancholy  u 
"We  proceeded  at  on< 
there  I  fi«t  saw  Maldon 
been  recommended  to  the 
nor  was  I  long  in  learning 
^  to  betray  that,  in  on. 
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«d!  Within  six  months,  my 
[  thought  far  away,  appeared 
vening  to  upbraid  me  for  my 
ery. — Oh!  what  a  night  that 
;  almost  senseless  on  the  earth 
en,  I  heard  him,  the  first,  the 
•eprobate  me  with  every  sterner 
etrayed,  yet  faithful  aflfection. 
fitness  how  slight  and  guarded 
ition ;  but  he  remembered  the 
I  did,  and  being  now  free,  de- 
ithstanding  my  most  earnest 
0  remain  at  Barcelona.  Mal- 
long  in  discovering  the  object 
,  with  a  perfidy  which  I  neither 
•  counteract  at  the  time,  sought 
e  confidence  of  an  all-absorbing 
ig  passion.'' 

ibtle  traitor,"  exclaimed  Villa- 
;  breathless  with  anxiety, 
nued  the  Condesa,  "  while  my 
:ing  with  its  struggles  to  con- 
and  to  induce  my  poor  impru- 
to  renounce  me  and  fly  from  me 
thless  betrayer  was  urging  him 
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to  press  his  suit,  and  offering  his  own  porfiL— 
dious  succour.    By  the  same  agency,  I  cannot 
doubt,  though  equally  unknown  to  me  as  yet^ 
the  Conde's  eyes  were  slowly  and  very  partially 
opened  to  what  was  passing,  and,  after  a  feir^ 
words  of  stern  explanation  mih  me,  8affiGieQ& 
to  show  me  how  unrelenting  would  be  his  le-^ 
sentment  and  jealousy  were  they  once  truly 
awakened,  my  cousin  was  first  advised,  and  then 
ordered  to  leave  the  town.    His  proud  spirit 
having  disdained  and  rejected  all  compliance, 
what  awful  tragedy  might  next  have  occurred, 
God  only  could  tell,  had  I  not  myself  inter- 
fered; and  it  was  thus  and  then  that  the  fifital 

letter  was  written  ^" 

Still,  madam,"  inquired  Yillaflor,  with  an 
earnestness  which  he  could  not  all  conceal, 
"  you  can  have  written  nothing  that  did  not 
testify  how  pure  and  holy  were  your  inten- 
tions— ^how  complete  your  self-sacrifice?' 

"  Alas !"  replied  she,  "  what  I  wrote,  I  know 
not  exactly;  but  I  much  fear  that,  in  the  utter 
distraction  of  the  moment,  and  bent  upon  in- 
suring, at  any  price  consistent  with  virtue  and 
with  honour,  my  cousin's  obedience,  I  spoke  of 
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theliappj  past,  and  of  my  unaltered  and  still 
faithfol  feelings,  as  none  should  speak  who  is 
^0  longer  free,    I  hare  never  since  been  en- 
*Ued  to  read  that  letter,  though  I  know  that 
Bore  than  one  copy  of  it  is  in  existence;  but 
lean  well  believe  Maldonado,  when  he  assures 
oe,  that  were  it  ever  to  meet  the  Gaptain-6e- 
Jteral's  eye,  particularly  under  the  auspices  of 
^  persecutor,  it  would  easily  bear  that  inter- 
pretation which  would  provoke  on  his  part, 
aad  justify  in  the  eyes  of  many,  the  dread 
penalty  applied  by  the  laws  and  customs  of 
Spain  to  an  erring  spouse  of  my  rank." 

Ay,  noble  lady,  but  you  are  none  such, 
Mid  can  have  naught  to  fear  in  common  with 
them." 

Believe  me,  that  I  have  everything  to  fear, 
that  I  fear  everything,  saving  the  judg- 
ment of  Heaven :  few  among  those  who  have 
^en  most  guilty  were  ever  so  imprudent  as 

"  I  see,  at  all  events,  that  the  letter  must 
^  recovered,"  said  Villaflor,  thoughtfully; 
^ere  it  only  for  your  future  peace  of  mind; 


12 


LOVE  AND  AMBITION. 


But  I  think  you  told  me  that  it  was  not  i 
Maldonado's  actual  possession?'' 

"  This  is  what  subsequently  occurred.  IC 
cousin,  ere  he  left  Barcelona,  made  some  sUc 
sion  to  it  with  his  perfidious  ally,  to  whom,  a 
he  conceived,  he  could  intrust,  more  safely  tha^ 
to  any  written  reply,  his  last  and  reluctan 
farewell  to  me.  Maldonado,  stung  to  the  sou 
as  he  was  by  my  contemptuous  rejection  of  hi 
own  secret  addresses,  and  by  the  now  certaii 
evidence  of  my  preference  for  another,  wd 
saw  to  what  account  my  own  sad  indiscretioi 
might  be  turned.  He  therefore  persuade 
Fernando  to  accept  the  services  of  a  creator 
of  his  own,  as  page  and  confidential  foUower,- 
this  minion  having  instructions  to  use  all  ei 
deavours  to  secure  my  letter;  but  as  it  ev( 
lay  on  the  faithful  heart  to  which  it  was  a( 
dressed,  the  base  mission  could  not  be  fulfill( 
until  that  heart  had  ceased  to  throb." 

"  Indeed,  madam !"  exclaimed  Moriz,  wil 
all  the  sympathy  which  it  was  in  his  power  i 
command ;  "  can  it  be  that  Don  Fernando,  i 
young,  so  highly  favoured,  is  already  no  morel 

"  Yes,  Senor  de  Villaflor,"  replied  the  Coi 
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desa,  \nth  tears  again  standing  in  her  glowing 
eyes,  "while  the  mean  traitor  is  daily  rising 
to  distinction  and  to  power,  the  true,  the  ge- 
nerous, the  devoted,  has  been  long  since  con- 
signed to  a  bloody  and  obscure  tomb  on  a 
foreign  strand.  Yet  he  died,  as  he  had  ever 
wished  to  perish,  in  the  van  and  front  of  the 
onslaught." 

"  Thus  to  fall,  and  thus  to  be  mourned  for 
is  a  lot  which  we  should  envy  rather  than  de- 
plore," observed  our  hero,  anxious  above  all  to 
dissemble  the  feeling  with  which,  as  we  must 
^mit,  he  had  internally  hailed  the  intelligence 
tiiat  so  dangerous  a  rival  was  no  longer  to  be 
feared. 

Bona  Elvira  shook  her  head  mournfully,  and 
continued : 

How  do  you  think  the  awful  news  was 
fix^t  broken  to  me?  Will  you  believe  me  while 
I  tell  you  that  your  soft-spoken  friend  appeared 
^fore  me  one  day  with  a  beam  of  triumph  in 
^is  eye  which  I  had  never  beheld  there  before, 
^len  I  commanded  him  to  cease  his  importu- 
nate jargon,  and  defied  him  again  to  brave  my 
^spleasure  in  that  forbidden  strain,  he  calmly 
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produced  my  fatal  letter,  and  wantonly  caU^<l 
npon  me  to  mark  the  fell  sword-throst  th;^^ 
traversed  it,  as  well  as  the  purple  and  daifa0** 
ing  spots  with  which  it  was  tinged.  Methinlcs 
I  still  hear  the  baneful  sneer  in  his  Toioe 
he  muttered  in  my  ear :  ^  These  tell  a  tragEi^ 
tale — ^but  happily,  madam,  they  have  in  nc^ 
wise  impaired  the  interest  of  the  documenC^ 
The  passage  respecting  the  Senor  Conde  pair''' 
ticularly,  is  quite  safe,  and  he  will  be  enabkS^: 
if  requisite,  to  read  %  very  novel  description 
of  the  sentiments  which  he  can  inspire/  " 

"  For  that  alone  he  deserves  to  die,  Seiiora,'  ^ 
interposed  the  impetuous  Moriz.      How  pi^ 
can  ever  since  have  endured  his  presence,  T 
am  at  a  loss  to  conceive.'' 

"  Ah !  Seiior  de  Villaflor,  necessity  knows 
no  rule.  You  may  have  heard  that  we  are 
apt  to  be  somewhat  indulgent  for  the  follies, 
and  even  the  crimes  which  we  are  held  to 
inspire :  no  such  unworthy  feeling  can,  I  trust, 
be  laid  to  my  charge  in  this  case;  but  believ- 
ing, as  I  have  believed,  that  I  was  utterly  in 
Maldonado's  power,  I  have  done  my  best  not 
to  drive  him  to  extremities.    Bemember,  tiiat 
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I  liave  little  experience,  little  knowledge  of 
^  world,  for  such  a  struggle  with  such  an 
^tagonist;  and  that  I  have  had  as  yet  no 
^5<>mMeIl0r,  no  support.    Indeed,"  added  she, 
^ih  a  fiunt  smile,    you  may  now  understand 
^hj  I  felt  and  betrayed  so  much  grief  when  I 
ieard  that  my  brother  Luis  was  not  to  come 
to  us;  for,  boy  as  he  still  is,  he  might  yet 
P^h^  have  assisted  or  comforted  me." 

I  trust,  gentle  lady,  to  leave  you  no  fur- 
cause  of  regret  upon  that  head,  if  you  will 
teU  me  how  you  think  that  I  can  serve  you." 

At  present  we  have  but  one  thing  to  do," 
^f^lied  she;  "  that  is,  to  ascertain  where,  and 
^  whose  hands  my  letter  is  deposited.  I 
ftiUy  credit  Maldonado  when  he  assures  me 
^t  it  is  neither  in  Barcelona,  nor  within  my 
^eadu    Could  we  but  discover  where  it  is,  we 
loight  hope  to  find  some  means  of  gaining 
possession  of  it ;  and  were  it  once  again  in  my 
iumds,  I  should  require  no  such  desperate 
remedy  as  you  were  suggesting  just  now. 
One  word  to  the  Governor  from  me,  when  I 
may  safely  speak  it,  would  insure  sufficient 
retribution.    You  see,  therefore.  Senior  de  Vil- 
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laflor,  that  neither  now  nor  later  will 
trusty  weapon  be  required  in  our  just  caa^i 
far  from  it,  you  must,  now  more  than  ever, 
cultivate  the  friendship  and  confidence  of  txij 
persecutor,  so  as  to  obtain,  if  possible,  tie 
essential  information  which  we  first  reqaix*€. 
Be  careful,  therefore,  above  all,  lest  anythix^g 
which  you  have  this  day  heard,  should,  in  tbd 
slightest  degree,  alter  your  bearing  towards 
him;  for  the  same  reason,  my  usual 
meanour,  both  with  regard  to  you  and  to  him? 
must  remain  unchanged;  and  thus,  I  tnxst, 
that,  artful  and  clear-sighted  though  he  be, 
will  not  easily  suspect  what  has  this  <i^y 
passed  between  us.    Now,  however,  I  fei^^» 
that  we  must  part." 

"  What,  so  soon,  madam?" 

"So  soon,  Sefior?"  resumed  Dona  Elri^^* 

"What  do  you  think  that  Maldonado wa'ti-''^ 

f 

suppose,  were  he  unfortunately  to  be  aware  ^ 
this  prolonged  interview?  but  we  may  m^^^ 
again  occasionaUy — not  too  often,  that  I  m.^^ 
learn  how  far  you  have  been  both  obedi^^* 
and  successful.'' 

"  You  may  reckon,  at  all  events,  madai^^ 
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At  I  fully  comprehend  the  importance  and 
Udom  of  your  directions,  and  that  they  shall 
sedulously  followed.'' 

^^That  is  spoken  like  my  true  champion; 
d  now,  farewell." 

She  extended  her  fair  hand  to  our  hero,  who, 
▼ing  fervently  pressed  it  to  his  lips,  retired 
the  apartment. 
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CHAPTER  XVn. 


We  will  not  endeavour  to  describe  the  state 
of  rapturous  excitement  into  which  this  mo* 
mentous  interview  had  thrown  the  Senor  de 
Villaflor;  the  deep  gratitude,  the  wild  hopeSi 
and  the  triumphant  joy  which  swelled  his 
heart,  as  he  began  to  reflect  upon  the  signal 
marks  of  confidence  and  of  sympathy  which 
he  had  received,  and  upon  all  that  he  had 
himself  ventured  to  express.  One  sentiment, 
however,  clearly  prevailed  over  all  others  in 
that  headlong  conflict;  a  thrilling  sense  of  the 
delicate  and  perilous  mission  which  he  had 
himself  solicited,  and  of  all-absorbing  anxiety 
successfully  to  perform  it.    No  sooner  had  he 
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awa  from  the  Condesa's  presence,  tiian^ 
IS  above  all  things  to  commune  with  his 
loughts,  recollections,  and  conjectures, 
;ht  the  welcome  solitude  of  the  spacious 
s  of  the  palace,  there  to  meditate  upon 
»st  means  of  redeeming  the  chivalrous 
which  he  had  so  fervently  and  so  confi- 
given. 

I,  in  truth,  it  was  no  light  task  which 
.  undertaken,  thus  to  encounter  and  to 
e  redoubted  Maldonado ;  thus  to  stand 
ross  his  path,  as  he  was  pursuing,  not 
rivial  object  of  his  restless  caprice  and 

but  the  long-cherished  consummation 
\  of  his  most  daring  and  most  deeply 
ed  designs.  How  was  he  to  encompass 
ubtle  and  experienced  traitor?  how  was 

surprise,  or  extort  from  him  some 
tion  respecting  that  fatal  letter,  upon 
covery  of  which  all  the  Condesa's  future 
less,  and  not  hers  only,  now  depended? 
Lore  our  hero  considered  this  important 
r,  the  more  he  felt  convinced,  that, 
1  he  had  been  for  more  than  a  year  on 
of  the  greatest  intimacy  and  apparent 
c2 
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confidence  with  Don  Diego,  he  had  obtained,  i 
yet,  no  insight  whatsoever  into  what  it  ma 
concerned  him  at  present  to  know.  Often  i 
Maldonado  had  conversed  with  him  in  gener 
terms  upon  his  expectations,  his  views,  ai 
his  hopes;  often  as  he  had  manifested 
betrayed  the  most  unequivocal  tokens  of  1: 
soaring  and  ruthless  ambition,  he  had  sed 
lously  avoided  imparting  to  his  younger  c 
league  and  associate  any  information  : 
specting  his  family,  or  his  more  private  frien 
ships  and  acquaintances.  That  his  politic 
and  personal  connexions  were  numerous  an 
extensive,  no  one  could  doubt  who  was  throir 
for  any  time  in  his  society;  but  while  h 
would  freely  communicate,  in  substance,  th 
intelligence  he  received,  he  was  ever  mos 
guarded  in  revealing  its  origin ;  and  when 
messenger  was  despatched  from  Barcelona,  th 
whole  of  the  cautious  secretary's  corresponc 
ence,  written  in  the  secret  and  unapproacl 
able  seclusion  of  his  own  room,  and  careful! 
enclosed  and  sealed  with  his  own  hand, 
invariably  delivered  by  him,  at  the  last  m 
ment,  into  those  of  the  courier  himself. 
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"I  see  now,"  muttered  Villaflor,  as  he 
continued  to  pace,  in  deep  abstraction,  one 
of  the  loneliest  alleys  of  the  garden,  "I 
see  now,  why  that  artful  fox  so  warily  con- 
ceals from  every  eye  his  mysterious  despatch 
whenever  a  safe  occasion  offers  for  trans- 
mitting it  to  Madrid.  More  than  one  of  its 
hidden  enclosures  is,  doubtless,  destined  for 
that  very  party  to  whom  he  has  confided  the 
charge  of  poor  Dona  Elvira's  letter,  and,  per- 
chance, of  many  other  proofs  of  his  consum- 
mate treachery.  As  yet,  unfortunately,  I 
have  never  dreamed  of  raising  the  ill-omened 
veil;  but  the  Condesa  is  right,  we  must  pro- 
ceed stealthily  and  prudently,  until  we  have 
ascertained  how  and  where  the  decisive  blow 
is  to  be  struck.  I  must  now,  more  than  ever, 
labour  to  captivate  his  confidence ;  and,  while 
appearing  intent  only  upon  furthering  our 
^iews  of  mutual  preferment,  strive  to  elicit 
from  him  some  clue  which  may  direct  our 
steps  through  the  maze  which  is  opening  be- 
fore us.  Surely,  during  the  last  year,  I  should 
kave  learned  from  him,  both  to  dissemble  and 
to  divine;  it  is  time  for  me  to  practise  now 
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how  I  may  penetrate  his  secret  without  be- 
traying my  oira." 

With  this  sapient  conclasioii,  oar  beio 
slowly  wended  his  way  towards  his  own  apart- 
ment ;  alas !  there  to  learn  that  he  had  alrady 
been  in  some  measure  forestalled  by  his  watch- 
ful and  expert  companion.    No  sooner  did  ho 
reach  his  small  waiting-room,  than  he  ther® 
beheld,  to  his  extreme  astonishment,  the  pe^* 
sant-girl,  Anita  Serral,  whose  visit  he 
completely  forgotten  amid  the  momentous  ei^' 
cumstances  to  which  it  had  given  rise. 

Gracious  heaven,  querida,  are  you  thef^ 
still?"  cried  he.  "I  have  been  detained 
matters  of  importance  since  I  left  yon,  aa^ 
have  not  yet  been  able  to  deliver  your  message 
to  the  Condesa.  Can  I  hope  that  you  wit^ 
forgive  me  for  having  been  the  involuntary^ 
cause  of  so  long  and  tedious  a  delay?" 

Most  readily,  Senor,"  replied  the  smilin^^ 
Anita;  "the  more  so  that  I  have  found ti^^ 
time  neither  long  nor  dull." 

"Indeed!    Then  your  society  must  be 
pleasant  to  yourself  as  it  is  to  others?' 

"  Oh,  it  is  not  that,  Senor,  but  such  0^ 
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singular  agreeable  caballero  has  been  up  here 
two  or  three  times  inquiring  after  you  

^'A  caballero  inquiring  after  me?'  ex- 
daaaed  Moriz,  in  undisguised  alarm.  ^  And 
did  you  tell  him  where  I  was?' 

^Assuredly,  Senor;  I  informed  him  that 
yon  were  gone  to  the  Senora  Gobemadora, 
«id  for  what  purpose.'* 

He  was  here  two  or  three  times  you  say  ?* 
f<Q6amed  Yillaflor,  thoughtfully. 

^^He  waS;  Senor,  and  seemed  much  sur- 
prised that  you  should  have  been  so  long 
^^yed;  but  I  trust,  Senor,  that  I  have  given 
you  no  annoyance,  and  committed  no  indis- 
^l*etion  in  telling  him  where  I  believed  that 
you  were?' 

"Oh,  no,  of  course  not,  Anita,"  hastily 
^^lied  our  hero;  "  and  I  have  no  doubt  but 
that  you  found  his  conversation  wile  away 
the  time  very  agreeably." 

It  certainly  did,  Senor,"  said  the  blushing 
Anita:  "such  singular  language  I  never 
lieard  before.  Assuredly,  the  Senor  is  not 
particularly  in  short,  not  very  well  fa- 
voured; but  I  don't  know  how  it  is,  when 
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he  speaks,  I  fancy  that  I  see  quite  anoth^ 

person/* 

I  suppose,  Anita,  he  compared  your  ey^ 
to  the  stars,  your  complexion  to  the  hues  <^ 
the  setting  sun,  and  so  fortL'' 

Well,"  answered  the  kughing  Anita, 
was  something  in  that  strain  that  he  spok^  \ 
but  it  was  his  voice  which  struck  me  mostf^ 
I  don't  know  why  it  can  have  reminded 
so  much  of  the  romances  which  I  have  heai^ 
sung  on  a  Sunday  evening  by  the  Andalnsian^ 
in  the  CaUe  Mayor." 

Beware  of  such  music,  Anita;  itwoul<^ 
steal  away  from  you  that  which  it  is  some-^ 
times  painful  to  have,  but  which  it  may  be 
fatal  to  lose." 

"  K  you  mean  my  heart,  Seiior,  I  have  it, 
I  trust,  in  better  keeping  than  thus  lightly  to 
part  with  it.  Allow  me,  however,  to  remind 
you  that  I  have  been  a  long  while  absent  from 
home." 

"You  are  right,  querida;  and  if  you  will 
accompany  me  below,  we  shall  perhaps  be 
enabled  now  to  see  the  Senora  Condesa  for  a 
few  minutes." 
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When,  in  company  with  his  fair  charge,  the 
Senor  de  Villaflor  reached  Dona  Elvira's  with- 
drawing-room,  he  beheld  her  from  thence  walk- 
ing alone  in  her  garden,  and  hastened  at  once  to 
join  her  there,  preceding  Anita  Serral  by  a  few 
^ps.  On  beholding  his  approach,  the  anxious 
Condesa  cast  towards  him  one  look  of  extreme 
disnaay,  and  even  when  made  aware  of  the 
pleasing  intelligence  which  he  conveyed,  she 
Merely  whispered,  with  a  melancholy  smile, — 
**I  was  always  sure  that  I  should  be  in- 
to  you,  my  true  knight,  for  the  fortu- 
^^te  recovery  of  my  lost  treasure.** 

''I  only  trust,  madam,  that  it  may  be  a 
^^ppy  omen,"  replied  our  enamoured  hero. 

"And  you  wish  me  to  see  and  thank  in 
t^rson  this  honest  aldeana?" 

"  She  will  be  most  deeply  grateful,  madam, 
^^r  such  a  favour,  the  only  guerdon  which  I 
^>^eve  she  would  receive." 

Thus  warned,  the  fair  Condesa  moved  for- 
ward, and,  with  matchless  grace,  expressed  her 
thanks  to  the  lowly  maiden  as  she  received 
from  her  the  much  valued  bracelet.  Anita 
merely  requested  permission  herself  to  fasten 
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the  glittering  circlet  upon  the  slender  arm 
the  high-bom  possessor,  but  the  generot3i^ 
Dona  Elvira  could  not  rest  satisfied  widi 
poor  an  acknowledgment.    She  dreir  fro** 
her  bodice  an  emerald  pin  of  some  price,  aa.^ 
said, — 

"  You  must  bear  this  away  with  you, 
child,  as  a  trifling  earnest  of  my  esteem  an^* 
my  regard.    Nay,  do  not  deny  me  the  satiiE^^ 
faction  of  thinking  that  you  will  ever  hav^ 
by  you  some  token  that  may  remind  you 
me." 

Anita  Serral  pressed  to  her  lips  the  gentle 
hand  thus  extended  to  her,  and  then  retired^ 
under  the  conduct  of  the  Senor  do  Yillaflor,  tc^ 
a  gate  that  opened  from  the  palace  garden^ 
into  the  road  which  was  to  conduct  her  to  her^ 
home.    How  little  could  either  foresee,  when 
they  there  parted,  under  what  altered  circum* 
stances  they  were  destined  again  to  meet! 

At  the  appointed  hour  for  the  evening  re- 
past, our  hero  found  the  Seiior  de  Maldonado 
standing  alone  in  the  saloon  where  the  family 
party  usually  assembled.  Endeavouring  to 
repress  the  inward  shudder  with  which  he  be* 
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lield  him,  he  hastened  to  join  him,  and  to 
express  his  regret  at  having  missed  him  so 
often  during  the  latter  part  of  the  aftemoop. 
I  went  to  your  apartment,  Diego,"  said  he, 
when  I  heard  that  you  had  been  more  than 
once  to  inquire  for  me  in  my  own,  but  I  was 
told  that  you  were  without.    I  hope  that  you 
^ere  at  no  inconvenience  through  my  absence  7^ 
None  whatsoever,  amigo,"  replied  Maldo- 
'^^o,  with  his  blandest  smile;  "  and  even  were 
^t  otherwise,  there  would  be  small  grace  on  my 
to  complain,  considering  the  far  superior 
^aims  to  your  attention  which  you  appear  to 
^ave  neglected  during  so  considerable  a  portion 
the  evening.    Santa  Maria!  Moriz,  you 
^ust  have  been  busily  engaged  indeed  to  have 
so  fair  a  suitor  in  such  long  and  anxious 
Expectation.    Still,  you  were  right  perchance^ 
^migo,"  continued  he,  intently  fixing  his  dark 
^ye  upon  his  younger  companion :     at  your 
lappy  age,  love  and  ambition  are  evil  asso* 
elates,  and  that  heart  should  be  free  which 
would  sustain  and  inspire  manhood  on  the 
rugged  ascent  to  distinction." 

He  knows  all :  I  had  feared  as  much,'^ 
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thought  Villaflor  to  himself,  as  the  sudde*^^ 
entrance  of  Dona  Sirena  dispensed  him  mi9^ 
the  necessity  of  seeking  some  appropriate 
reply  to  the  ominous  remark  of  his  crafty  col- 
league. 

During  the  supper,  our  hero  had  further 
leisure  intently  to  observe  Maldonado's  counte- 
nance and  bearing,  nor  could  he  but  feel  mor^ 
and  more  convinced  that  the  very  suspicion^ 
which  he  and  the  Condesa  most  earnestly  de-— 
precated,  were  already  fully  aroused.    On  hcjC 
side.  Dona  Elvira  seemed  perfectly  mindful  o€ 
the  caution  which  she  was  bound  to  observe^ 
as  well  as  to  recommend,  and  she  evidently 
laboured,  as  much  as  lay  in  her  power,  to  main- 
tain towards  Don  Diego  that  very  deportment 
which  she  would  most  probably  and  most  natu- 
rally have  assumed,  if  no  occurrence  of  any 
importance  to  her  had  taken  place  subse- 
quently to  her  last  and  most  momentous  inter- 
view with  him.    The  subdued  look,  the  sad 
and  pensive  brow,  tbe  meek  and  faltering  voice, 
all  were  there,  enacted  with  the  utmost  skill 
which  woman  can  command  in  the  defence  of 
her  dearest  interests,  or  in  the  prosecution  of 
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her  most  cherished  designs;  and  yet,  however 
surpassingly  excellent  was  the  performance, 
^ere  would  still  lurk  in  the  submissive  and 
downcast  eye  a  gleam  of  inward  serenity  and 
thrilling  confidence  which  spoke  of  some 
*^ret,  mysterious  support  from  without,  and 
^Hich  neither  the  keen  consciousness  of  Villa* 
^^i",  nor  the  all-penetrating  astuteness  of  his 
^Vcrsary,  could  long  fail  to  remark.  This 
symptom,  slight  and  transient  at  first,  insensibly 
R'^^  more  marked  and  more  apparent,  as  Mai- 
^^txado,  with  his  wonted  subtlety,  unremit- 
^^gly  applied  himself  to  elicit  it  by  such 
^vert  but  galling  allusions  to  his  own  power 
^lid  influence  over  her,  which  he  conceived 
^liat  he  could  safely  hazard  without  betraying 
to  any  but  herself  that  which  he  wished  her 
^one  to  feel  and  to  perceive.  Then,  the  haughty 
glance  and  the  disdainful  smile  would  more 
Ireely  reveal  the  still  suppressed  defiance  of 
the  liberated  soul,  and  though  not  a  word  was 
uttered  by  Dona  Elvira  during  the  whole 
course  of  the  evening,  which  could  in  any  way 
denote  the  recent  change  in  her  prospects  and 
disposition,  our  hero  retired  that  night  with  an 
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•entire  persuasion  that  Maldonado  had  obtuna^ 
an  insight  into  the  true  state  of  things  ibll^ 
sufficient  at  least  to  place  him  thoroughly 
upon  his  guard. 

How  can  I  doubt  it  now/'  muttered  he  tc^ 
himself,  when  he  reached  his  solitary  apart- 
ment, having  withdrawn  from  the  saloon  aftor" 
every  one  else  had  quitted  it :   he  sees  all — or 
at  least  he  suspects  all.    Indeed,  how  could  it 
be  otherwise,  when  once  hediscovered  firom  that 
unfortunate  girl  that  I  was  for  more  than  an 
hour  closeted  with  the  Condesa,  immediately 
after  he  had  himself  left  her  this  afternoon? 
Do  what  I  will  now,  I  shall  gain  small  informa- 
tion enough  from  him  henceforth  as  to  what 
it  concerns  us  most  to  know.    I  have  shrewd 
misgivings  still  that  my  dagger  upon  his  throat 
would  be  our  speediest  and  surest  resource ;  but 
I  have  promised  Dona  Elvira  not  to  act  in 
opposition  to  her  own  suggestions,  and  it  is 
rather  soon  as  yet  to  follow  my  own  course. 
At  all  events,  night,  I  have  heard  say,  is  a 
trusty  adviser,  and  it  will  be  but  prudent  to 
see  what  counsel  this  one  may  suggest." 
Satisfied  upon  this  point,  the  Senor  de  Yil- 
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laflor  prqiared  to  retire  to  his  rest,  and  it  is 
not  surprising  that,  in  the  feverish  exdtement 
eonseqnmt  upon  the  varied  incident  of  the 
day,  he  should  have  turned,  with  peculiar 
good  will,  to  a  silver  jar  containing  the  highly* 
flavoured  orangeade,  which  his  page  was  in  the 
babit  of  depositing  in  his  room  every  evening 
throughout  the  sultry  months.  He  poured  out 
a  liQge  goblet  of  this  favourite  mixture,  and 
Was  on  the  point  of  carrying  it  to  his  lips,  when 
he  was  suddenly  arrested  by  the  distant  sound 
^f  some  fierce  contention  without  Hastily 
^jing  down  the  untasted  beverage,  he  ap- 
Pt^)ached  the  open  window,  and  saw  from  thence 
^h&t  the  tumult  proceeded  from  a  short  conflict 
'^Hch  had  arisen  between  some  patroles  of  the 
^^Ossuna  r^ment  and  a  party  of  rather  riotous 
students  who  had  attempted  to  extinguish  the 
torches  of  the  guard.  The  latter  having  soon 
forested  the  foremost  amongst  their  assailants, 
^nd  dbpersed  the  remainder,  our  hero  withdrew 
from  the  window,  and  was  again  about  to  raise 
his  goblet  of  orangeade,  when,  the  light  of  his 
Vaxen  taper  having  fallen  full  upon  it,  he 
fancied  that  he  could  descrj  several  particles 
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of  dust,  or  of  somesalifitaiioe  eloselyiesemUinC 
it,  floating  upon  the  surface.  A  nuxe  mintt** 
inspection  did  not  deter  him  frun  tasting  t^K^ 
liquor,  and  his  suspicions  were  folly  awakei^e^ 
bj  its  harsh  and  unaccustomed  flavour. 

Alma  del  Cid!"  exclaimed  he,  the  ominoi^LS 
warnings  which  he  had  received  from  Do0^ 
Elvira,  and  sundry  other  drcumstanees  ru3l>' 
ing  with*  full  force  to  his  mind,  "  our  fric^^ 
Diego  has  perchance  been  at  work  here. 
truth  he  is  no  idle  partisan,  but  it  were  0^ 
well  to  know  more  before  we  stir  further." 

For  a  few  moments,  Moriz  paced  his  room  %^ 
deep  and  silent  reflection;  he  then  proceeded 
to  a  neighbouring  chamber  where  reposed  hi^ 
faithful  page,  the  trusty  companion  of  all  hi^ 
travels  and  adventures  from  his  earliest  years- 
Guzman,"  said  he,  carefiiUy  awakenioi^ 
him  from  slumbers  as  deep  as  even  a  page  evei* 
enjoyed,  "  did  you  yourself  prepare  my  orange- 
ade this  evening?" 

"  Yes,  Senor,  assuredly,"  answered  the  half- 
roused  follower. 

"  Was  no  one  near  you  at  the  time?" 

"  No  one  soever,  Senor." 
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And  has  none  been  near  my  apartment 
since  then?" 

Nobody,  to  my  knowledge,  Senor." 

When  did  you  leave  itr 
"  Only  a  few  minutes,  I  should  think,  before 
I  heard  your  step  as  you  were  returning  to  it/' 

And  that  is  how  long  ago,  do  you  sup- 
pose?" 

"  Why,  not  far  from  an  hour,  I  should  say, 
Sefior." 

"  Exactly ;  that  is  all  right,"  resumed  Villa- 
flor,  not  wishing  to  impart  the  misgivings 
^hich  were  now  still  further  confirmed  in  his 
^^n  mind.  "  Rise  up,  Guzman,  slip  on  your 
doublet,  and  go  to  the  Sefior  Maldonado's 
apartment.  If  you  find  him  still  waking,  and 
1  have  little  doubt  that  you  will  at  this  hour, 
him  that  I  shall  be  much  beholden  to  him 

he  will  be  so  good  as  to  come  to  me  here  for 
^  few  moments/' 

Having  given  these  directions,  Villaflor  re- 
tted to  his  own  room,  and  having  restored 
his  evening  beverage  to  its  usual  place,  as  if 

had  remained  untouched,  drew  some  papers 
&om  his  desk,  so  as  to  seem  intent  upon  the 
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despatch  of  his  official  business  when  his  col- 
league should  appear.  Within  a  Tery  ffe'*^ 
minutes  the  latter  entered,  and,  howevw  prac- 
tised he  might  be  in  the  art  of  dissimnlatioiif 
he  could  not  forbear  casting  an  anxious  g^bnoe 
first  upon  Moriz,  and  then  upon  the  orangeade, 
ere  he  inquired,  in  a  tone  of  affiMstionate 
interest,  what  might  be  the  cause  of  this  un- 
expected summons? 

^^I  thought  that  you  would  excuse  mCf^ 
replied  Moriz,  ^^but  I  was  anxious  to  asoertain 
whether  I  have  rightly  understood  and  ex- 
pressed here  his  excellency's  intenticms  oon' 
ceming  those  three  deserters  from  the  FlemiA 
lansquenets,  whose  case  has  been  referred  to 
him  by  Quiroga.    Just  be  so  kind,  amigo, 
to  read  over  what  I  haye  written  out  here/ 

"With  the  greatest  j^easure,''  said  Doa 
Diego.  ^Let  me  see:  with  respect  to  tfatt 
old  offender,  Van  der  Welt,  the  whole  sentence 
to  be  carried  out  forthwith;  as  to  llie  two 
juniors,  one-third  of  the  prescribed  number  of 
lashes,  and  one  month's  imprisonment  to  be  le- 
mitted  in  consideration  of  their  general  good 
conduct    Nothing,  I  should  say,  could  be  set 
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forth  in  a  clearer  maimer.  Now  let  Quiroga 
kave  that  early  to-morrow  morning :  the  rest 
concerns  him  done." 

"  Thank  you  very  much,  Diego,"  resumed 
wr  hero:  "  I  always  feel  safer  when  my  per- 
fennances  have  been  inspected  by  you." 

A  most  unnecessary  scruple  of  your  youth- 
^  diffidence,  amigo.  Why,  you  are  begin- 
1^  to  write  as  well  as  the  Secretary  Idiaquez 
himself." 

"Nothing  like  good  tuition  and  good  ex- 
Maple,  Di^o,"  answered  our  hero,  placing  his 
land,  in  the  friendliest  manner,  upon  his  trusty 
companion's  shoulder :  "  I  certainly  shall  not 
forget  my  instructor  when  my  acquirements 
We  been  becomingly  rewarded.  In  the 
meantime,  let  me  offer  you,  in  acknowledg- 
ment of  your  endeavours  to  make  an  efficient 
ficribe  of  me,  a  glass  of  my  orangeade.  Tou 
have  occasionally  condescended  to  express  your 
approbation  of  the  manner  in  which  it  is  pre- 
pared by  my  faithful  Guzman." 

"  Not  to-night,  Moriz, — not  to-night,"  re- 
plied the  unmoved  Maldonado.      I  say,  with 
the  Orientals,  that  fruit  is  gold  in  the  mom- 
d2 
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ing,  silver  at  mid-day,  and  lead  in  the  e?eniixj 
though  at  your  age  no  doubt  the  accuracy 
the  proverb  can  scarcely  have  been  tested." 

"Well,  then,  here  is  to  your  health,"  % 
sumed  Yillaflor,  again  pouring  forth,  with 
utmost  apparent  composure,  a  full  goblet 
the  suspected  beverage.  In  so  doing,  he  oo 
trived  to  turn  slightly  away  from  his  comrac 
and  when  he  again  suddenly  gazed  full  ufM 
Don  Diego's  face,  while  in  the  act  of  raisiJ 
the  cup  to  his  lips,  he  there  beheld  anoth. 
transient  expression  of  such  intense  Koxvsr 
that  his  former  misgivings  were  fully  co3 
firmed. 

"Maldonado,"  continued  he,  still  fixiu 
steadfastly  his  eyes  upon  the  quailing  cour: 
tenance  of  the  traitor,  "  I  like  not  this  mis 
ture  to-night.  Will  you  not  taste  it,  and  se 
whether  my  palate  or  Guzman's  skill  be  i 
fault." 

"  No,  amigo,  I  have  already  informed  yc 
of  my  objection." 

"  Then,  I  will  not  press  you,  Diego,  no 
will  I  make  any  rash  experiments  myseM 
Do  you  know,  it  often  strikes  me  that  none  c 
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^  is  as  cautious  as  he  should  be  respecting 
poisonous  drugs?  we  live  in  an  age  when 
^fr'ead  perfection  has  been  attained  both  in 
<^mpounding  and  in  administering  them." 

Doubtless,  Moriz;  but  I  have  a  specific 
^Mch  enables  me  to  bid  defiance  both  to  the 
poisoned  cup  and  to  the  dagger." 

Indeed!  May  I  ask  what  that  may  be?" 
The  prescription  is  simply  this,  amigo :  I 
^i^deavour  that,  while  it  can  be  no  man's 
object  to  take  my  life,  my  death  should  be  the 
giJ^atest  calamity  which  could  befal  many 
otliers.    If  you  would  still  be  ruled  by  me, 
^member  both  these  terms  of  my  receipt 
for  bearing  a  charmed  existence,  when  you 
^^ect  upon  the  vicissitudes  and  perils  of  a 
political  career." 

Having  delivered  this  sage  counsel  in  his 
Xttost  impressive  voice  and  manner,  Maldonado 
earnestly  pressed  the  hand  of  his  younger 
colleague,  and  left  him  to  meditate  upon  the 
last,  but  not  the  least  stirring  incident  of  that 
mntful  day. 
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CHAPTER  XVin. 

OuK  hero's  first  care,  upon  the  ensuii^^ 
morning,  was  privately  to  send  for  the  ven^^ 
rable  Doctor  Sanchez,  the  most  renowned 
pharmacopolist  in  Barcelona,  and  to  request 
him  to  submit  to  a  careful  but  most  secret 
analysis  the  orangeade  which  had  excited  his 
suspicions  on  the  previous  night.    The  result 
of  this  scientific  investigation  was  duly  com- 
municated to  him  by  the  learned  practitioner 
in  the  course  of  the  afternoon,  and  left  him 
no  doubt  that  the  potion  would  have  caused 
almost  instantaneous  death  had  any  consider- 
able portion  of  it  been  swallowed.  Fully 
satisfied  upon  this  point,  Villaflor  could  not 
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but  reflect,  more  seriously  still  than  before^ 
ipon  the  dangers  to  which  he  must  remain 
xpoeedf  should  his  present  state  of  unavowed 
impotent  contention  with  his  ruthless 
dversary  he  much  prolonged;  and,  indeed,  if 
ay  additional  warning  had  been  required 
|K)n  that  head,  it  would  have  been  furnished 
more  emphatically  by  a  fresh  occurrence 
'luch  took  place  that  very  night. 

The  Governor-General  was  by  this  time  so 
^  recovered  from  his  recent  attack,  as  again 

assume,  without  yet  quitting  his  chamber, 
^  more  prominent  share  in  the  ostensible 
direction  of  affairs.  Thus  it  was,  that,  about 
night-fall,  Yillaflor  was  summoned  to  his 
presence,  and  that  he  found  him  sitting  at  his 
table,  with  Maldonado  standing  close  at  his 
dhow. 

"  Senor  Moriz,"  said  the  Conde,  "  you  have 
forwarded  my  instructions  to  Quiroga  respect- 
ing those  deserters?' 

"  I  did,  may  it  please  your  excellency,  at 
m  early  hour  this  morning." 

Well,  here  is  a  letter  from  a  respectable 
burgess  of  this  town,  informing  me  that  one  of 
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them,  Montez  by  name,  is  his  relative,  and  a 
native  of  Barcelona.    It  ivonld  seem  that  the 
youth  is  a  mere  boy,  who  was  enrolled  in  tbic 
corps  during  some  drunken  bout,  and  that  he  ^ 
worthy  of  still  greater  indulgence  than  I  w^bB 
myself  disposed  to  show.    Will  you  oblige  jcb^^ 
by  going  at  once  to  Quiroga,  who  is  not  y^* 
able  to  move,  and  requesting  him,  should  i** 
yet  be  time,  to  subject  this  Montez  to  m--^ 
further  penalty  than  that  of  imprisonmer»  * 
until  we  can  have  more  closely  investigate 
the  matter.    I  shall  be  glad  to  hear  tha.'^ 
the  reprieve  has  not  come  too  late." 

Not  a  moment  shall  be  lost  on  my  part^^ 
your  excellency  may  rest  assured,"  replietJ- 
Villaflor,  who  fully  shared  the  kind  solicitude 
which  the  good-hearted  veteran  would  ever 
display  in  similar  circumstances.  He  then 
proceeded  at  once  to  his  apartment,  where  he 
found  the  faithful  Guzman  in  attendance. 

"Run  round,"  cried  he,  "to  the  stables, 
amigo,  and  see  that  my  black  charger  be 
saddled,  and  brought  round  to  the  south 
postern  door  immediately ;  I  have  to  go  to  the 
Senor  Quiroga's." 
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"And  I  of  course  to  accompany  you, 
Seiior?" 

"By  no  means,  Guzman:  it  would  only 
cause  loss  of  time  to  saddle  two  horses  instead 
of  one." 

I  trust  that  you  will  excuse  me,  Senor,*^ 
observed  the  sturdy  follower;  "but  there  is 
still  much  disaffection  about,  and  you  really 
sl^ould  not  thus  adventure  yourself  in  the 
Harrow  streets  at  such  an  hour,  unarmed  and 
alone." 

"Very  well,  amigo,"  answered  his  im- 
patient master;  "  I  know  of  old  that  there  is 
^0  keeping  you  out  of  danger's  way,  whether 
imaginary  or  tangible.  Come,  are  you  satis- 
5ed  now,  or  must  I  slip  on  my  friend  Bolea's 
Corselet,  which  did  me  such  good  service  on  the 
day  of  the  corrida?" 

"  I  own,  Senor,  that  I  would  rather  see  it 
on  your  breast  than  in  your  wardrobe  to- 
night," 

"  Well,  I  will  gratify  you  on  this  point  also; 
but,  for  Heaven's  sake,  betake  your  sapient 
fielf  to  the  stables,  and  beware  that  I  am  not 
at  the  side-door  before  you  are." 
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The  progress  of  our  hero,  and  of  his  tmrty 
squire,  to  the  residence  of  Don  Balthanr 
Quiroga,  at  the  further  end  of  the  town,  was 
speedily  and  safely  accomplished.  The  gallant 
captain,  who  was  but  slowly  recovering  firoia 
the  effects  of  his  wound,  received  his  young 
visitor  with  his  usual  frank  and  military  cour- 
tesy, and  imparted  to  him  the  welcome  intel- 
ligence, that  the  sentence  passed  upon  MonteSy 
which  was  only  to  be  executed  upon  the  en- 
suing morning,  would  consequently  be  remitted 
in  accordance  with  the  Captain-General's  new 
recommendation.  The  matter  having  been 
satisfactorily  and  fully  disposed  of,  Yillaflor 
lost  no  time  in  returning  to  the  palacio. 

The  night  was  as  dark  as  pitch,  and  had  it 
not  been  for  the  torch  which  Guzman  had  not 
failed  to  provide,  scarcely  could  either  he  or 
his  master  have  recognised  their  shortest  way 
through  the  intricate  maze  of  narrow  and 
obscure  streets  which  they  had  to  thread  on 
their  homeward  course.  They  had  proceeded? 
with  tolerable  rapidity,  and  without  any  ob* 
struction,  for  more  than  half  the  distance,  when, 
at  the  comer  of  a  contracted  lane,  they  were 
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met  by  a  tall  and  sturdy-looking  personage, 
who,  in  a  loud  and  somewhat  imperious  voice, 
demanded  of  them  what  hour  it  might  be? 
The  impetuous  Guzman  merely  replied,  ac* 
oordmg  to  the  fashion  of  the  times,  by  applying 
his  flaming  torch  to  the  face  of  the  inquirer, 
iod  urging  Moriz  to  move  on;  but  a  few 
seconds  delay  inevitably  occurred,  during 
which  the  stillness  of  the  tranquil  night  was 
8gain  harshly  broken  by  the  report  of  an 
^uebuse,  apparently  discharged  from  some 
^ighbouring  house. 

"  I  am  hit,  but  not  hurt,"  whispered  Vil- 
laflor  to  his  attendant,  while  he  unsheathed 
his  sword.  "  I  shall  cut  this  villain  down, 
>ho,  I  make  no  doubt,  is  a  party  to  the  trai- 
torous scheme;  and  just  you  see,  Guzman,  if 
yon  cannot  identify  the  house  from  whence  the 
8hot  proceeded." 

"  Nay,  Senor,  but  that  is  out  of  the  ques- 
tion in  this  utter  darkness,"  returned  the 
attendant.  In  truth,  you  had  better  put 
spurs  to  your  horse  ere  the  foul  attempt  be 
renewed ;  and  as  to  yonder  guilopo,  who  has 
contrived  to  slip  away  under  my  very  horse^s 
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girths,  he  really  is  not  worth  pursuing.  For 
Heaven's  sake,  move  on,  as  you  value  your 
life." 

The  counsel  was  much  too  judicious  not  to  be 
followed,  and,  within  a  few  minutes  moie,  ike 
gallant  steeds  had  borne  their  riders  in  safety 
to  the  wide  and  well  guarded  esplanade  which 
opened  out  before  the  chief  entrance  of  the 
palace. 

Our  hero's  first  care,  after  having  dis- 
mounted from  his  horse,  was  to  inform  the 
Governor-General  of  the  successful  issue  of  his 
mission.    He  found  Maldonado  still  in  con* 
ference  with  the  Conde  when  he  re-entered 
the  closet,  and  could  well  observe  the  death- 
like paleness  which,  for  a  moment,  overspread 
his  gloomy  countenance,  as  he  gazed  upon  the 
doubtless  unexpected  re-appearance  of  his 
younger  colleague.    StiU  Villaflor  thought  i* 
more  prudent  to  make  no  allusion  as  yet  to 
his  recent  and  perilous  adventure,  and  retired* 
with  all  becoming  haste,  to  his  own  apartmea^" 
He  there  ascertained  that  the  ballet  whicl^ 
had  struck  him  in  the  chest,  not  many  inch^ 
from  the  heart*  had  glanced  along  the  tivsty 
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shirt  of  mail,  and  that  the  slight  pain  which 
he  endured  was  caused  by  the  rather  severe 
contusion  which  the  ball  had  inflicted  as  it  tore, 
and  drove  into  the  skin,  some  links  of  the 

^    well-wrought  corselet  that  had  so  happily  in- 
tercepted its  fatal  progress*    The  wound  was 
dressed  at  once  by  the  care  of  Guzman,  who, 
Hke  the  squires  of  former  ages,  was  not  with- 
out some  slight  skill  in  the  ruder  elements  of 
the  chirurgical  science,  and  the  Senor  Moriz 
having  so  amended  his  toilet  as  to  bear  about 
Mm  no  trace  or  indication  of  the  occurrence, 
descended  again  in  time  to  partake  of  the 
evemng  repast,  at  which  the  Governor  did  not 
^  yet  assist.  Nothing  of  any  moment  occurred 
during  the  supper-time,  when  the  now  appa- 
^tly  unconcerned  Maldonado  continued  to 
*ake  his  usual  prominent  share  in  the  conver- 
^tion;  but  a  few  moments  after  they  had 
''^turned  to  the  saloon,  the  Condesa  was  seen 
*^  withdraw,  in  the  direction  of  her  own 

apartment,  and  nearly  half  an  hour  elapsed 

^^ore  she  re-appeared. 

Senor  de  Maldonado,"  she  then  said,  "  I 

^^y  think  that  you  are  responsible  for  the 
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most  irksome  time  that  I  have  just  spent  in. 
seeking  for  the  copy,  which  the  Gonde  pro- 
cured for  me,  of  the  Seiior  de  Vega's  last; 
comedy.  Surely,  I  lent  it  to  yoa  yesterdajr 
morning?' 

Doubtless,  madam,"  replied  Don  Diego; 

and  though  I  have  not  yet  concluded  th^ 
agreeable  perusal  of  it,  I  can  restore  it  to  yooi 
at  once,  should  you  feel  so  inclined." 

"  Pray  do;  and  I  will  let  you  have  it  again, 
in  the  course  of  to-morrow." 

No  sooner  had  the  door  closed  upon  the 
retreating  form  of  Don  Di^o,  than  Dona 
Elvira,  looking  towards  our  hero,  resumed: 

May  I  intreat  your  attention  for  a  moment 
aside,  Sefior  de  Villaflor.  Tou  are  unrivalled 
in  the  art  of  deciphering  writing  which  is  ille- 
gible to  every  other  eye,  and  I  have  this  day 
received,  among  my  usual  amount  of  petitions, 
one  which  may  well  defy  even  your  skill." 

Villaflor,  immediately  obeying  this  welcome 
inj  unction,  followed  the  fascinating  Condesa 
to  a  distant  corner  of  the  apartment,  where,  to 
his  surprise,  she  placed  in  his  hand  a  letter 
written  so  clearly  and  so  fairly  as  to  do 
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honour  to  any  titled  escritor  of  the  Calle 
Major.  He  gazed  upon  her  intently  that 
he  might  gather  some  explanation  of  the 
mystery,  and  then,  by  the  brighter  light  of 
the  huge  waxen  tapers  which  they  had  more 
nearly  approached,  he  perceived  that  her  face 
was  as  pale  as  death  itself. 

"Listen  to  me,  Senor  de  Villaflor,"  ex- 
claimed she,  eagerly,  as,  leaning  forward,  she 
seemed  to  study  with  him  the  paper  before 
them;  "  listen  to  me,  for  I  have  a  word  that  I 
must  say  to  you,  though  I  am  aware  that  it 
were  fatal  that  we  should  be  seen  or  suspected 
to  be  in  too  secret  conference.  By  the  mer- 
ciful interposition  of  heaven,  you  have,  twice 
within  the  last  twenty-four  hours,  been  rescued 
from  the  death  which  was  lying  in  wait  for 
you.*' 

"  What  mean  you,  noble  lady  ?  "  replied  our 
hero,  in  deep  amazement. 

"  Nay,  you  need  not  attempt  to  deceive  me," 
resumed  the  Condesa,  mournfully.  I  have 
many  informants,  as  well  I  need  have,  and 
little  escapes  me  that  it  is  possible  for  woman's 
ingenuity  to  penetrate;  but  that  matters  not. 
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Ever  since  that  awful  and  ill-starred  hoar, 
when  you  wrung  from  me  what  I  never  should 
have  revealed,  I  have  felt  and  deplored  mf 
weakness  and  folly,  and  I  now  see  that  tbef 
were  more  unpardonable  than  I  could  haye 
deemed  at  first.  I  wished  to  tell  you  so, 
beseeching  you  no  further  to  stir  in  this  fatal 
matter,  and  to  consider  all  that  has  lately 
occurred  between  us  as  the  mere  creation  of 
some  deceitful  dream." 

Let  me  rather  think,  madam,  that  I  am 
now  contending  with  some  fiend-inspired 
vision,"  answered  our  hero,  pressing  his  hand 
to  his  burning  brow  in  the  extremity  of  manly 
distress.  It  cannot  be,  that  I  have  already 
forfeited  the  poor  titles  which  I  but  yesterday 
possessed  to  your  confidence  and  esteem." 

"  Not  so,  my  generous  champion,"  anxiously 
interposed  the  Condesa;  "  but  I  cannot  endure 
the  thought  that  your  youthful  life  should 
remain  exposed,  on  my  account,  to  the  cease- 
less perils  of  which  you  think  so  lightly.  My 
mind  is  fully  made  up;  the  Conde  has  been 
kinder  and  more  truly  paternal  to  me  than 
ever  in  his  manner  during  his  present  illness; 
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and  I  will  bring  my  sorrows  and  terrors  to 
their  issue,  by  confessing  all  and  throwing 
myself  upon  his  mercy  and  forgiveness." 

**Say  not  so,  Senora,  I  conjure  you,"  cried 
Villaflor,  as  he  beheld  all  the  chivalrous  day- 
dreams of  his  ardent  and  devoted  passion 
melting  into  stern  reality  at  this  startling 
announcement  "  Excuse  me,  if  I  speak  with 
tbe  frankness  of  a  soldier;  but  such  conduct 
would  savour  of  the  suicidal  insanity  which 
will  impel  the  affrighted  novice  to  fly  from  the 
perilous  chances  of  the  assaulted  breach  to 
the  certain  destruction  of  the  precipice  beneath 
it.  Should  your  letter  to  your  cousin  be  such 
as  you  have  described,  it  would  be  an  awful 
venture,  indeed,  to  broach  such  a  secret  to 
your  unsuspecting  husband." 

"  I  know  it  full  well,"  sadly  responded  the 
ill-fated  Dona  Elvira;  "but  the  consequences 
will,  as  they  should,  fall  upon  me  alone;  and 
anything  is  preferable  to  this  state  of  ago- 
nized suspense." 

"  Hearken  to  me,  noble  lady.  That  this  shall 
not  be  prolonged  for  more  than  one  week,  I 
will  pledge  the  honour  of  my  name,  if,  for  that 
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short  space  of  time,  you  will  consent  not  to 
withdraw  from  me  the  cha-ished  trust  that  I 
have  received  from  you.  Beware,  madam — 
methinks  I  already  hear  that  accursed  traitor's 
returning  steps.  I  will  join  the  Lady  SireDA, 
satisfied  that  your  gracious  silence  shooll 
convey  your  still  more  gracious  assent." 

When  Maldonado  re-entered  the  room,  he 
found  his  youthful  comrade  intently  engaged 
in  picturing  to  his  fair  companions  the  solemn 
gestures  and  deportment  of  a  Mexican  native 
chief  with  whom  he  had  been  commissioned  bj 
his  father  to  treat,  and  the  conversation  was 
resumed  in  terms  so  amicable  and  easy  that 
none  could  have  suspected  the  desperate  war- 
fare which  was  raging  within  the  secret  hearts. 
Having  at  first  made  no  allusion  to  the  inci- 
dent which  had  marked  his  return  from  Qui- 
roga's  residence,  Villaflor  felt  somewhat  uncer- 
tain whether  it  would  or  would  not  be  more 
prudent  to  mention  it  before  he  retired  to 
rest;  but  just  as  the  small  circle  was  about  to 
part  for  the  night,  the  keener  and  readier  wit 
of  the  Condesa  apprized  him  that  it  was  more 
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natural  that  he  should  himself  reveal  that 
vliich  could  not  long  remain  a  secret. 

^'Senor  de  Yillaflor,"  said  she,  glancing 
anxioasly  towards  the  wound  in  his  chest, 
"may  I  ask  if  you  are  hurt?  " 
^'I,  madam? "  replied  he,  somewhat  amazed 
first  by  this  unexpected  question. 
"Tes,  you,  Senor.    If  my  eyes  mislead  me 
not,  there  is  a  slight  blood-stain,  as  if  from  a 
recent  wound,  upon  your  doublet." 

The  fair  Sirena  uttered  a  faint  shriek  as  this 
intelligence  was  imparted  by  Dona  Elvira, 
with  a  composure  which  must  not  a  little  have 
surprised  the  attentive  Maldonado,  but  our 
hero,  now  fully  warned,  hastily  exclaimed — 

"  Be  not  alarmed,  gentle  ladies;  I  was  fired 
at  in  the  streets  this  evening,  but  the  bullet 
has  inflicted  no  other  injury  than  such  as  one 
of  your  needles  might  produce." 

A  detailed  account  of  the  whole  occurrence 
was  now  called  for  by  both  the  Seiiore,  and 
fi:equently  interrupted  by  expressions  of  sym- 
pathy and  concern,  amongst  which  those  of 
Maldonado  were  by  no  means  the  least  em* 
phatic  and  affectionate. 
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^  I  am  the  more  deeply  annoyed^  my  Tery 
dear  fi^end,""  said  he,  iriien  the  laocmic  redtal 
was  condoded,  ^*  that  I  much  fear  that  you  hare 
received  a  baU  which  was  intended  for  me. 
During  the  last  fortni^t,  I  have  been  informed 
more  than  once  by  the  oorreg^dor,  that  mncii 
discontent  and  animosity  towards  me  pre- 
T^Ied  here  since  the  repression  of  the  last' 
outbreak^  and  indeed  I  haye  been  faTonred 
with  no  less  than  three  anonymous  letters  to 
the  same  effect.  I  should  by  no  means  have 
allowed  you  to  bear  his  excellency's  commands 
through  the  town  at  such  an  hour." 

"  You  forget,  amigo,"  replied  Moriz,  smiling, 
that  to  receive  these  small  missiles  is  more 
my  trade  than  yours.  If  I  have  been  mis- 
taken for  you,  I  can  only  say  that  I  am  proud 
of  the  compliment ;  and  should  the  shot  have 
been  aimed  still  more  designedly  at  me,  it 
shows  that  I  am  not  considered  so  unim- 
portant and  so  uninfluential  as  my  modestj 
would  suggest." 

"Happy,  happy  cavaliers,"  observed  the 
high  spirited  Condesa,  "  who  are  endowed  by 
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oatoFe  with  such  nerves  of  steel,  as  to  make 
even  a  death-thrust  a  subject  of  easy  mirth 

Were  our  natural  courage  ever  to  fail  us, 
we  should  know  where  it  could  be  inspired 
afresh/'  replied  both  the  caballeros,  as  thej 
respectfully  bade  their  evening  farewell  ta 
their  fascinating  companions. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


The  four  ensuing  days  were  almost  ex* 
clusively  devoted  by  our  hero  to  the  society  of 
Maldonado,  and  nothing  that  he  could  devise 
was  neglected  by  him  to  extract  from  his 
colleague  some  indication  of  that  unknown 
friend  or  agent,  to  whose  care  he  committed 
the  momentous  deposit  of  his  secret  papers. 
The  wily  Don  Diego  was,  however,  fully  upon 
his  guard,  and  while  meeting  his  less  ex- 
perienced comrade  upon  terms  apparently  as 
amicable  and  confidential  as  ever,  he  did  not 
furnisli  him  the  slightest  insight  into  the  sub- 
ject of  Villaflor's  most  cautious,  yet  most 
anxious  inquiries.    We  will  not  weary  you, 
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gentle  reader,  with  any  detailed  account  of 
the  skilM  efforts  resorted  to  on  one  side,  or 
of  the  still  more  skilM  vigilance  with  which 
tbey  were  foiled  on  the  other :  suffice  it  to  say, 
that  the  unfortunate  Moriz  found  himself 
^^tthin  three  days  of  the  fatal  term  appointed 
for  his  chiyalrous  exertions  in  faTour  of  Dona 
filvira,  without  having  obtained  the  slightest 
due  which  could  direct  him  even  in  his  pre- 
liminary proceedings* 

It  will  not  unfrequently  occur,  that  when 
the  human  mind  is  oppressed  and  engrossed 
with  any  species  of  grave  concern,  it  cannot 
wholly  deposit  its  wearisome  burden,  even 
when,  by  the  choicest  blessing  of  Nature,  the 
exhausted  frame  has  sought  and  found  its 
customary  repose.  Thus,  it  is  not  much  to  be 
wondered  that  the  Senor  de  Yillaflor  should 
have  been  very  sedulously  haunted  and  pur- 
sued, during  his  sleep,  by  sundry  visions  more 
or  less  connected  with  the  cares  which  absorbed 
him  during  his  waking  hours ;  but  one  of  these 
creations  of  his  over-excited  fancy  was  so  vivid 
and  lifelike,  as  to  leave  behind  it  a  more  perma^ 
nent  impression  than  any  of  its  forerunners* 
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He  conceived  himself  to  be  seated  at  his 
writing-table,  and  engaged  in  the  unwel- 
come labour  of  sorting  his  papers,  when  he 
there  discovered,  to  his  inexpressible  joy,  the 
very  letter  which  he  was  bent  upon  recovering 
for  Doiia  Elvira.  There  could  be  no  doubt: 
he  recognised  the  fairy  hand,  the  fervent 
language  of  unaltered  devotion,  the  name 
of  the  deeply  blessed  Fernando  ever  recur- 
ring, and  ever  accompanied  by  some  epithet 
which  spoke  of  the  suffering  heart's  un- 
flinching allegiance;  he  even  saw  and  could 
trace,  word  by  word,  the  too  faithful  descrip- 
tion of  those  feelings  which  the  youthful 
spouse  could  alone  entertain  for  her  aged  lord. 
Indeed  so  forcible  and  striking  was  the  imagery 
of  the  dream,  that  even  after  it  had  ceased, 
and  our  hero  could  distinctly  behold  the  pale 
twilight  struggling  for  admittance  with  the 
dark  curtains  of  his  chamber,  he  still  expe- 
rienced the  thrilling  sense  of  triumphant  joy 
which  had  visited  him  during  the  happy  but 
too  transient  delusion.  Insensibly,  however, 
the  stem  consciousness  of  his  unavailing,  and 
BOW  almost  hopeless  efforts,  returned  and  re- 
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minded  him  how  little  he  had  to  expect,  saving 
from  his  own  aimless  and  almost  despairing 
exertions. 

"  And  yet,"  muttered  he  to  himself,  with 
something  of  the  superstition  of  the  age, "  surely 
no  such  vision  as  this  was  ever  sent  to  man 
without  some  corresponding  import !  Yonder 
table  certainly  does  contain  a  motley  and 
disorderly  assemblage  of  papers,  which  I  ought, 
long  since,  to  have  classed  or  destroyed.  Among 
them  are  some  notes  from  Maldonado  himself, 
written  to  me  at  the  end  of  last  summer, 
when  he,  with  the  Conde  and  Condesa,  was 
established  at  the  Quinta,  and  I  was  left  alone 
here  in  charge  of  the  palacio.  Perhaps  some 
of  these  might  contain  an  indication  or  an 
allusion,  which,  though  unobserved  by  me  at 
the  time,  would  be  priceless  indeed  now.  As 
it  is  useless  for  me  to  attempt  to  sleep  any 
more,  what  can  I  do  better  than  proceed  at 
once  to  this  long  deferred  task  ?" 

Having  come  to  this  conclusion,  the  Senor 
Moriz  arose  from  his  restless  couch,  and 
having  hastily  donned  such  loose  garments 
as  he  was  in  the  habit  of  wearing  in  the 
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seclusion  of  his  chamber,  applied  himsdf 
assiduously  to  the  inyestigation  of  his  neglected 
bureau's  varied  contents.  With  these,  gentle 
reader,  neither  we  nor  yourself  have  any 
direct  or  justifiable  concern.  It  will  suffice, 
that  we  should  inform  you,  that  after  a  mi* 
nute  examination,  accompanied  by  a  feaifbl 
destruction  of  inoffensive  papers,  our  hero's 
attention  was  finally  attracted  by  a  letter 
which  Don  Diego  had,  several  months  before, 
addressed  to  him.  This  long  forgotten  mis- 
sive  was  to  the  following  effect : — 

"  Amigo, 

I  write  in  the  greatest  haste,  but  you 
shall  hear  from  me  more  fully  upon  the  first 
opportunity.  In  the  meantime,  pray  deliver 
to  the  bearer,  who  is  perfectly  trust-worthy, 
any  papers  whatsoever  that  he  may  require 
in  my  name,  and  take  good  care  of  the 
enclosed. 

Ever  truly  yours, 

"Diego  de  Maldonado." 

Though  this  request  had  involved,  at  Ae 
time  it  was  conveyed,  no  very  singular  coHf 
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fidence,  either  in  the  bearer  or  in  the  Senor 
de  Yillaflor  himself,  the  documents  alluded  to 
having  merely  reference  to  some  matters  of 
military  discipline,  such  as  alone  fell  to  the 
youthful  secretary's  particular  charge  and 
l»eping,  he  could  not  but  perceive  to  what 
purposes  a  similar  injunction,  authentically 
recorded  in  Maldonado's  own  hand,  might  be 
turned  so  soon  as  the  party  to  whom  the 
charge  of  that  subtle  personage's  secret 
papers  was  entrusted,  could  be  duly  dis- 
covered. 

"  Then,  there  was  something  after  all  in  my 
dream,"  exclaimed  he  in  great  joy;  "  I  see  in 
this  blessed  note,  not  only  a  most  valuable 
future  auxiliary,  but  also  a  happy  omen  of 
still  more  important  success!  I  have  yet 
three  whole  days  before  me,  and,  under  the 
special  favour  of  God  and  of  our  Lady,  they 
shall  suffice." 

While  these  more  hopeful  reflections  were 
inciting  our  youthful  hero  to  further  exer- 
tions, he  received  a  summons  from  the 
Captain-General,  requiring  his  attendance  as 
soon  as  his  toilet  should  be  concluded. 
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Having,  thereupon,  proceeded  in  all  haste  to 
his  noble  patron's  apartment,  he  found*  him 
already  engaged  with  Don  Diego  in  perusing 
some  important  despatches  just  received  from 
Madrid. 

"  You  will  have  a  busy  day,  amigo,"  said 
the  Conde  to  him,  so  soon  as  he  entered. 
"  Matters  look  worse  and  worse  in  Aragon, 
and,  as  civil  war  now  seems  inevitable,  I  am  re- 
quired to  forward  an  immediate  return  of  the 
troops  which  can  be  spared  from  this  Princi* 
pality.  Now,  as  I  am  not  prepared  to  pJart 
with  any  considerable  force,  you  and  Maldo- 
nado  must  set  your  young  heads  together  to 
draw  up  such  a  statement  of  the  present  con- 
dition of  Catalonia,  as  shall  plainly  show  how 
none  of  our  garrisons  can  be  much  weakened, 
consistently  with  the  interest  of  the  King's 
service." 

"  I  should  conceive,  Senor  Conde,"  replied 
Moriz,  "  that  Diego  will  require  my  pen  rather 
than  my  wit,  but  both  are  at  his  service  for 
the  whole  day." 

Though  the  courteous  Maldonado  was  far 
from  assenting  to  this  surmise,  it  proved  not 
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the  less  to  be  tolerably  correct.  While  Villa- 
flor's  pen  and  time  were  put  into  constant 
requisition,  for  the  purpose  of  drawing  up  and 
copying  sundry  official  statements,  respecting 
the  force  and  situation  of  the  diflferent  mili- 
tary corps  under  the  Conde  de  Sierra  Dorada's 
command,  the  more  experienced  private  secre- 
tary was  preparing  and  recopying,  in  his  own 
hand,  a  most  luminous  and  comprehensive 
document,  ably  illustrating  the  opinion  which 
the  Governor  desired  to  represent  to  the 
Court.  These  official  labours  were  apparently 
concluded  before  nightfall,  when  Maldonado 
retired,  as  he  was  wont  to  do  on  similar  occa- 
sions, to.  the  innermost  recesses  of  his  own 
apartment,  there  to  write  and  to  close  his 
personal  letters.  Twice  did  our  hero  devise 
some  pretext  for  hastily  breaking  in  upon  his 
comrade's  busy  solitude,  but  each  time  he 
was  met  by  him  at  the  door  and  conducted  into 
a  neighbouring  room,  obtaining  thereby  no 
other  insight  into  the  nature  of  Diego's  occu- 
pations, saving  an  increased  conviction,  that 
that  wary  individual  intended  to  confide  to 
the  well  known  and  trusty  courier  about  to  be 
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despatched,  some  private  missiye  of  no  ordi- 
nary secresy  and  moment.    This  perBiia8i0ii| 
gentle  reader,  together  with  the  phranifii 
^citement  which  augmented  honr  by  hom 
as  the  appointed  time  for  the  fulfilment  of  Ui  ^ 
pledge  flew  fast  and  still  faster  from  hia  gtupi  ^ 
finally  impelled  the  Senor  de  Yillaflor  to  iha^s 
oonception  and  commission  of  one  of  them 
rashest  acts  of  his  adyenturous  career.  W(^m 
most,  however,  for  the  present,  leave  him  ii^h 
dose  conference  with  the  too  futhfol  Gni — 
man,  while  we  introduce  to  your  notioe  fc-  • 
subordinate  person  as  yet  unknown  to  yoi^H^ 
but  whose  share  in  some  future  proceeding's^ 
to  which  we  shall  have  hereafter  to  call  yonw 
notice,  will  not  be  inconsiderable. 

How  the  connexion  between  Luigi  DaviL  -a 
and  Maldonado  first  commenced  no  one 
Barcelona  had  clearly  ascertained ;  but  ere  H^rnA 
latter  had  been  many  months  in  attendancse 
upon  the  Captain-General  of  Catalonia, 
had  persuaded  his  patron  to  admit  into  h^3fl 
household  the  above  named  Italian  in  ik^^ 
capacity  of  confidential  messenger.  Thv-4 
whenever  any  important  despatches  were  ^ 


IiOYB  IHD  AMBITION. 


63 


be  forwarded  to  Madrid,  they  were  usually 
introsted  to  Dayila;  and,  even  whea  he  was 
not  employed  in  this  capacity,  his  constant 
appearance  in  all  places  of  public  resort  at 
Baioelonay  and  his  numerous  private  inter* 
views  with  Don  Diego,  led  many  to  suppose 
tbt  his  services  were  required  for  more  pur- 
poses than  one.    On  this  occasion,  he  had  been 
diiected  to  hold  himself  in  readiness  by  night- 
fill;  but  when  the  evening  repast  was  an- 
iWHmced,  Don  Diego  had  not  yet  concluded 
his  solitary  labours.    He  hastily  interrupted 
them  to  join  the  supper  table,  where  he  found 
^lUaflor  and  the  two  Senore  engaged  in  a 
%ht  and  animated  conversation,  in  which 
^one  soon  took  a  more  active  share  than  him- 
When  the  small  party  broke  up,  he 
'^tired  to  his  room,  and,  within  half  an  hour, 
dark-browed  emissary  was  despatched,  re- 
aving the  usual  instruction  to  be  careful,  to 
^e  death,  of  his  charge,  and  to  deliver  it  with 
^  possible  expedition. 

Notwithstanding  the  darkness  of  the  moon- 
1^  night,  Davila  proceeded  on  his  lonely 
Mission  with  the  speed  and  assurance  of  one 


he  Avas  <iul<lenly  accosted,  j 
iiig  of  the  road,  by  two  in 
but  whose  features  and  appi 
to  distinguish. 

"  Halt  and  deliver  your 
they  both  at  once. 

"  Nay,  stand  back  yours< 
name,"  retorted  Davila,  v 
well  tried  fortitude  and  res- 
know  me,  my  masters,  as  1 
you  must  be  aware  that 
weapons." 

"  ShaUIfire?"  inquired 
ants  of  the  other  as  he  presei 
"  he  has  drawn  his  sword." 
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"  Now,  surrender  your  despatches,  for  we 
know  that  they  contain  some  valuable  remit- 
tances, and  these  we  must  have,  though  we 
should  be  loath  to  injure  you." 

With  these  words,  the  foremost  of  the  ag- 
gressors proceeded  forcibly  to  wrest  from  the 
prostrate  messenger  the  small  valise  or  port- 
folio which  contained  his  official  charge. 
Davila,  upon  whom  the  dying  horse  had  fallen 
with  its  whole  weight,  being  unable  to  offer 
sufficient  resistance,  determined  at  least  to  be 
in  some  measure  revenged ;  he  drew  his  dagger, 
and,  with  all  the  force  that  he  could  command, 
struck  full  at  his  assailant's  arm. 

"  Ah,  snake !  thou  canst  sting  after  that  we 
have  crushed  thee,"  exclaimed  the  latter ;  "but 
I  have  a  fang  as  sharp  as  thine  own,"  and 
seizing  his  own  poignard,  he  drove  it  into  the 
breast  of  his  antagonist. 

"  I  am  sorry  for  that  stroke,  Guzman,"  whis- 
pered his  companion,  in  a  tone  of  mingled 
regret  and  compunction;  "he  was  but  faith- 
fully executing  his  duty,  and  our  object  was 
attained.  Do  you  think  that  you  have  killed 
him?" 

VOL.  II.  F 
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I  know  not,  Senor ;  but  if  I  have,  he  wiD 
bear  no  tales.  I  had  no  intention  to  strike^ 
until  I  felt  the  blade  of  his  poignard  upon  the 
very  bone  of  my  arm,  and  his  blood  must  bi 
upon  his  own  head.  At  all  eventSi  here  ai« 
the  despatches.'' 

^<  They  are  dearly  bought,  Guzman;  I  traa 
that  they  will  be  worth  the  price.  We  Im 
better  now  slip  into  yonder  thicket,  wheareyofl 
can  strike  a  light,  and  we  shall  soon  see  whia 
of  these  papers  we  can  take  and  which  im 
shall  leave." 

Within  a  few  minutes,  a  waxen  taper  wa 
lit  in  a  sequestered  glade  of  the  neighbouring 
wood,  and  our  hero,  for  we  lament  to  say  thai 
it  was  none  other  than  he,  as,  gentle  reader, 
you  will  have  doubtless  divined  ere  ]  tiaSf 
having  bound  up  the  wounded  arm  of  his  page, 
proceeded  to  open  with  great  care,  first  tte 
valise,  and  then  its  sealed  enclosures.  He 
was  not  long  in  selecting  from  among  than 
Maldonado's  private  despatch,  addressed, 
usual,  to  the  Senor  Asumar,  as  well  as  thoe9 
remittances  of  valuable  bills  and  bonds  wliifil^ 
might  be  supposed  to  have  incited  the  cupiditf 
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of  some  of  the  desperadoes,  who,  notwithstand- 
ing the  vigilance  of  the  Captain-General's 
police,  would  occasionally,  at  that  period, 
infest  both  the  coast  and  the  highways  of 
Catalonia. 

Guzman,''  said  he,  this  unwelcome  task 
having  been  concluded,  "you  can  break  the 
seals  of  these  despatches  and  strew  them  on  the 
road  by  the  body  of  that  unfortunate  man,  so 
that  both  his  bag  and  papers  may,  to  the 
utmost,  bear  the  appearance  of  having  been 
rifled.  As  to  these  bills,  I  can  destroy  them 
h^,  and  duplicates  can  be  sent,  so  as  to  entail 
no  loss  upon  the  crown.  Now,  hand  me  that 
torch,  while  I  look  still  closer  into  the  contents 
of  this  packet." 

With  these  words,  and  not,  we  will  say, 
without  some  scruple  of  conscience,  Villaflor 
opened  Maldonado's  letter  to  Asumar,  which 
he  found  to  contain  a  long  and  secret  report 
respecting  the  state  of  affairs  in  Catalonia, 
and  another  sealed  enclosure,  addressed  to  a 
young  escribiente,  whose  name  he  could  now 
remember  to  have  heard  Don  Diego  mention 
upon  some  former  occasion.  This  parcel 
f2 
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merely  infolded  another,  bearing  the  following 
direction : — 

^^TO  THE  S£NORA  LaUXA  DS  AQUni, 

Al  CasUmar^ 

Near  SaragoaBO. 
Family  papers^  to  he  forwarded  hy  a  mfi 
hand:' 

"Ah,  ah!"  cried  ViUaflor,  joyfiilly;  "  11 
think  that  we  have  stmck  upon  the  ri^i^^ 
path  at  last,"  and  in  tremulous  eagemeas  Im^ 
broke  the  triple  array  of  seals. 

The  packet  contained,  as  he  then 
several  confidential  letters  and  papers  rektiffg 
to  the  public  or  private  concerns  either  o£ 
Don  Diego  himself  or  of  other  pcrtifis  wbo 
might  have  it  in  their  power  to  serve  or  to 
injure  him.    These  were  carefully  sorted^ 
numbered,  and  recommended  to  the  care  of 
his  sister,  in  a  hurried  note  of  about  twenty 
lines  at  most,  for  the  possession  of  which  onT 
hero  would  blithely  have  sacrificed  his  lefl^ 
arm  not  an  hour  before,  as  he  distinctly  read* 
there  the  following  phrase  :— 

"  While  I  more  than  ever  entreat  you 
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preserve  all  that  I  send  with  the  greatest 
possible  secresj  and  vigilance,  I  must  again 
remind  you  that  a  certain  love  letter  addressed 
to  a  certain  Fernando,  and  signed  ^  your  ever 
desolate  Elvira/  is  among  the  papers  which  I 
most  value;  I  may  require  you  at  any  time 
to  forward  it  to  me,  but  you  must  deliver 
it  to  none  saving  a  special  messenger,  whom 
I  should  despatch  to  you  for  that  purpose." 

"  Now,  Santa  Maria  receive  my  humble  and 
grateful  thanks,"  cried  the  enraptured  Moriz; 
"  ere  to-morrow's  sun  be  set  thy  shrine  in  the 
cathedral  shall  be  decorated  with  the  richest 
taper  and  stand  that  old  Pedrona's  craft  has 
yet  executed.  But  it  is  time  now  that  we 
return  to  the  city." 

Having  summoned  his  attendant,  he  care- 
fully removed  from  the  secluded  spot  where 
he  was  standing,  every  trace  of  their  passage 
there,  and  he  returned  to  the  road  side,  where 
the  unfortunate  Davila  was  lying  amidst  the 
torn  and  scattered  fragments  of  his  despatches. 

"  Do  you  think  that  life  is  extinct,  Guzman?" 
inquired  he,  in  a  low  voice. 

"  Completely  so,  Senor,  I  should  say." 


Unquestionably,  Seiior;  but  you  neec 
fear  that  it  will  remain  there  very  ' 
Within  two  hours  we  shall  have  the  ei 
market  mules  moving  this  way  towards 
city,  and  he  will  have  plenty  of  hdp  1 
should  help  be  of  any  avail  to  him.  As  1 
Senor,  I  deferentially  think  that  it  were 
that  we  should  take  to  our  horses  agai 
have  led  them  to  that  tree  opposite." 

Having  remounted  their  steeds,  the  i 
liers  wended  their  way  homeward,  with 
speed  as  to  reach  the  outward  precincts  o 
city  ere  the  gates  were  opened.  They 
ceeded  first  to  a  lonely  cottage,  tenanted 
safe  firiend  of  Guzman's,  where  they  qu 
the  disguise  which  they  had  taken  on 
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no  suspicions  of  their  absence  should  be  raised 
in  the  Captain-General's  stables,  they  returned 
thither  separately  and  on  foot,  so  that  each 
might  appear  to  have  been  merely  taking  his 
accustomed  walk,  about  that  hour,  in  the 
offices  and  neighbourhood  of  the  palacio. 

When,  rested  and  refreshed  after  his  night's 
exertions,  our  hero  met  Dona  Elvira  at  their 
noontide  repast,  he  could  observe  that  she  was 
nnusually  sad  and  pensive ;  and  soon  after  they 
had  reached  the  withdrawing-room,  Maldonado 
having  been  sununoned  away  by  the  Governor, 
she  approached  Moriz,  and  whispered,  in  a 
soft  and  melancholy  voice 

"  To-morrow  is  the  last  day,  my  champion," 

"Tou  must  grant  me  three  weeks  more," 
replied  he,  in  the  same  tone;  "and  I  will  abide 
the  extremity  of  your  displeasure  should  you 
ever  have  to  regret  this  delay." 

"  How  mean  you?"  exclaimed  she,  moving 
still  further  away  from  Dona  Sirena.  "  There 
is  a  confidence  in  your  voice  and  looks  which 
I  have  never  seen  there  before:  have  you 
really  any  hope  to  give  me?" 

"  As  yet,  madam,  I  can  merely  say  that  I 


To  :Madrid?'^ 

Yes,  fair  madam,  to  M 
ivhere  afterwards," 

And  will  this  suddei 
suspicion?' 

I  trust  not,  madam 
assistance.  Tou  will  nnd( 
xeceive  some  mission  from  t 
I  shall  most  unwillingly  un< 
deference  to  his  commands.' 

And  I  suppose,  that  I  ] 
unwilling,  too?"  resumed 
iowever  without  as  lovdj 
mantled  a  youthful  beauty'i 
was  a  time,  Senor  de  ViE 
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suade  the  Conde  that  your  presence  in  Madrid 
might  be  conducive  to  his  interests,  for  that 
is,  I  presume,  what  we  must  achieve." 

Precisely,  madam;  and  perhaps  I  could 
suggest  something,  if  you  would  allow  me  first 
to  inquire  whether  you  have  not  thought  it 
your  duty  occasionally  to  warn  his  excellency 
not  to  place  too  implicit  confidence  in  Maldo- 
nado's  devotion?" 

"  I  have,  Senor  de  Villaflor,  often  and 
often;  but  still,  as  yet,  with  great  caution,  as  I 
may  not  dare  anything  like  an  open  contest 
with  my  persecutor." 

"  Do  you  think  that  you  could  induce  the 
Governor  to  believe,  madam,  that  Maldonado 
is  attributing  to  himself  an  undue  share  in 
the  management  of  affairs  here  during  his 
excellency's  indisposition?" 

"  Well,  I  think  I  could  succeed  so  far,"  said 
the  Condesa,  with  a  slight  smile. 

"  And  that  he  would  do  well  to  have  some 
one  at  Court  who,  as  an  eye-witness,  could 
affirm  that  his  excellency  is  in  nowise  debarred 
by  his  health  from  pursuing  his  official 
avocations?" 


mis  very  day,  and  I 
urge  so  great  precipit 
such  suspicions  as  it  woi 
I  should  prefer  waiting 
sible  occasion  should  pr< 
It  will  occur  this 
calmly  replied  Villaflor. 
hear  that  the  messenger 
has  been  waylaid,  robbe 
I  mistake  not,  some  such 
the  cause  of  Maldonado's 
now;  and  see,  madam,  tl 
in  the  direction  of  the  c 
Were  his  excellency  full; 
presence  at  Madrid  won 
him,  I  make  no  doubt  tl 
me  to  bear  the  duplicate 
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ing  almost  to  dismay,  and  her  face  had  become 
deadly  pale,  ere  she  muttered,  with  a  trembling 
Toice: — 

"  Oh !  Senor  de  Villaflor,  may  Heaven 
defend  and  forgive  us  both,  if  there  is  any 
reason  for  your  having  been  so  speedily  in- 
formed of  this  fearful  intelligence." 

"  Do  not  inquire  into,  do  not  think  upon 
such  matters,  gentle  lady,"  eagerly  replied 
Villaflor,  "  Remember,  that  the  priceless 
stake  is  your  own  honour,  for  which  any 
caballero  in  Spain  would  deem  as  little  of 
shedding  the  blood  of  another,  were  it  the 
Prince  of  the  Asturias  himself,  as  of  sparing 
his  own.  Much  has  already  been  accom- 
plished: a  little  more  courage,  a  little  more 
patience,  and  all  will  be  successfully  achieved ; 
but  the  present  is  a  critical  day." 

The  Condesa  mournfully  shook  her  head,  as, 
for  a  second,  she  remained  in  sad  and  silent 
abstraction  ;  she  then  resumed : 

"  I  suppose  that  I  should  join  the  Governor, 
that  our  train  may  be  laid,  so  that  it  explode 
at  the  return  of  that  traitor,  upon  whose  head 
all  this  misery  and  misfortune  must  for  ever 
rest." 
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With  these  words,  she  returned  tO) 
Dona  Sirena,  who  had  remained  in  the  i 
while  happily,  as  well  as  pleasantly,  abo 
in  the  still  recent  and  noble  epic  of  Portn 
soldier  poet:  she  playfully  shaded,  witi 
two  slight  hands,  the  lostrous  eyes  of  her  ] 
and  tenderly  embracing  her,  led  her 
from  the  apartment. 

If  ever,,  gentle  reader,  you  haye  bee 
gaged  in  devising  or  executing,  witli  the 
of  your  heart,  any  species  of  scheme  or 
tagem  of  which  the  working  was  to  n 
secret  to  all  but  yourselves,  you  will  i: 
stand  how  the  Senor  de  Villaflor  felt  h: 
so  amply  rewarded,  in  that  short  half-hoi 
all  his  most  irksome  and  unwelcome  exe 
of  the  previous  night. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

Into  what  may  have  occurred  between  the 
Conde  de  Sierra  Dorada  and  his  fascinating 
companion,  as,  established  in  her  usual  place 
on  the  arm  of  his  huge  easy  chair,  she  seemed 
to  be  sportively  calling  his  attention  to  fifty 
diflFerent  subjects,  while,  in  fact,  she  concen- 
trated it  more  and  more  upon  that  which 
absorbed  her  own  anxious  thoughts ;  into  these 
proceedings,  I  say,  gentle  reader,  you  will,  we 
feel  sure,  be  far  too  discreet  to  inquire.  As 
to  their  result,  you  shall  learn  it  no  later  than 
did  our  hero  himself. 

No  sooner  had  Villaflor  been  informed  by 
his  attentive  page  that  Maldonado  had  re-en- 


account  of  tlie  event  of  the  nk 
far  as  it  was  known  as  yet, 
reports  of  the  peasantry  or  1 
corregidor's  special  emissaries. 

"This  is  a  sad  business," 
Conde,  at  length;  "but  we  s 
matters  by  deploring  them,  an 
to  work  at  once  at  these  du 
must  be  forwarded  to-day.  T 
charge  of  them,  Maldonado?" 

"There  are  many  in  you 
household,  Senor  Conde,  who  i 
of  the  trust  and  anxious  to  rece 

"  Ay,  amigo;  but  after  what 
I  really  should  not  feel  myself  ji 

mittinff   snnh  iT«T\/v^«*>*-   
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"  Well,  in  accordance  with  your  excellency's 
kind  permission,  I  must  admit  that  I  should 
be  loath  to  leave  Barcelona  at  this  moment/' 

Just  then  Dona  Elvira  entered  the  room,  and 
witii  a  slight  apology  for  intruding  upon  the 
Conde's  busier  hours,  requested  to  be  informed 
if  any  fresh  particulars  had  been  received 
respecting  the  sinister  event  which  was  now 
the  subject  of  conversation  throughout  the 
palacio.  Her  very  natural  curiosity  upon  this 
point  having  been  satisfied,  the  Governor 
resumed : — 

"  So,  you  are  unwilling,  Seiior  de  Villaflor, 
to  bear  these  despatches  to  the  Court?" 

I  should  rather  suppose  that  he  would 
be,"  interposed  the  Condesa,  "  considering  the 
chances  that  he  may  meet  with  on  the  road." 

"  Her  excellency's  observation,"  retorted 
our  hero,  with  afiected  gravity,  "makes  it 
incumbent  upon  me  to  profier  to  you,  Senor 
Conde,  those  services  which  I  entreat  you  to 
believe  are  always  at  your  command." 

"  Nay,  amigo;  but  if  you  would  rather  not," 
said  the  Conde  

"  And  if,"  interrupted  the  Condesa,  "  any- 


v."ucut  iflat  you  will  not 
mind  for  a  second." 

"I  will  endeavour  tc 
yet  I  cannot  but  feel  tha 

our  credit  that  these  desp 
"felj  oairied." 

"Perhaps  that  might 
em  should  his  exoellencj 
yott  with  this  miweloome ; 
remarked  Maldonado,  who 

.*»^cte.rij,h.davw 
J«Aoe  .gainst  any  anan 

whwhhehadnotbeenhinw 
"  Certainly,  Di^«  said 

y«»«w»st  remember  that  w, 

^  to  impart  and  to  ree 
withstandiflg  aB  yoor  aMl 
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unfriendly  notions  which  may  have  been  cir- 
culated there  of  late." 

These  latter  words  were  fully  suflSicient  to 
change  the  current  of  Maldonado's  incipient 
misgivings;  and  perceiving,  for  the  first  time, 
an  indication,  however  slight,  of  a  latent  sus- 
picion on  the  part  of  the  Governor  with 
respect  to  himself,  he  thought  it  more  prudent 
unreservedly  to  assent  at  once  to  the  Conde's 
views.  It  was  not  so  with  Dona  Elvira,  who 
did  not  fail  to  combat  them  with  some  perti- 
nacity, until  a  rather  haughty  retort  from 
the  veteran  warned  her  that  it  would  be  un- 
wise to  prolong  the  controversy. 

The  remainder  of  the  day  was  spent  by  our 
hero  in  preparing  with  Maldonado  the  dupli- 
cate copies  of  the  despatches  he  was  to  bear ; 
and  when  that  task  was  concluded,  he  did 
not  neglect  to  place  his  services  at  the  dis- 
posal of  his  companion,  in  terms  of  the  sin- 
cerest  friendship. 

"  Thank  you,  amigo,  thank  you,"  replied 
Don  Diego,  in  the  same  tone,  and  seizing  both 
his  hands.      Respecting  the  state  of  affairs 

VOL.  U.  G 


so,  unless  the  r<.>yal  arms  sli 
some  serious  reverse  in  Aracro 
very  probable.  As  to  myself 
kind  enough  to  mention  me^  I 
letter  to  Asumar,  and  if  you  h 
nity  of  putting  in  a  good  wo 
sure  that  you  will,  recollecting 
cessary  it  is  that  neither  of  us  i 
assume  any  undue  share  in  t 
of  the  concerns  attributed  t 
General.  Bear  that  in  mind, 
self  as  well  as  for  me." 

When  he  had  thus  taken 
Diego,  our  hero  proceeded 
apartment,  where  he  found  ] 
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I  have  trusted  that  you  will  be  both  willing 
and  able  to  give  that  account  of  my  humble 
endeayours  to  serve  his  majesty  at  this  crisis, 
which  may  best  insure  me  against  any  loss  of 
the  royal  esteem  and  favour.  I  know  that  I 
am  neither  so  young,  nor  so  active,  as  when  I 
had  toiled  a  few  years  less  to  obtain  and  to 
justify  them ;  but  I  am  not  conscious  of  having 
deserved  to  forfeit  them.  I  will  say  no  more, 
as  I  am  sure  that  you  understand  me.  As  to 
yourself,  you  will  find  that  I  have  not  forgotten 
to  mention  your  excellent  services  in  my 
private  letters.  Now,  a  Dios,  amigo ;  let  us 
hear  from  you,  if  a  good  opportunity  oflfers, 
and  let^ufi  see  you  again  within  a  month." 

Having  bid  his  chief  an  appropriate  fare- 
well, Moriz  approached  the  Condesa,  who 
coldly,  but  very  courteously,  acknowledged 
his  valedictory  compliment,  and  even,  upon  an 
injunction  from  her  husband,  extended  her 
hand  that  he  might  press  it  to  his  lips. 
Before,  however,  that  he  had  quite  closed  the 
door,  after  having  made  a  last  obeisance,  he 
overheard  her  exclaiming — 

"Ah!  Senor  Dios,  what  a  memory  I  have: 
g2 
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I  have  forgotten  to  give  him  my  letter  for  m 
cousin  Pepita." 

A  moment  afterwards,  she  was  standir 
alone  by  our  hero  in  the  centre  of  the  neig 
bouring  room.  She  was  very  pale,  and  h. 
lips  and  voice  trembled  alike,  when  she  said- 

"  Senor  de  Villaflor,  here  is  another  lett 
which  I  recommend  to  your  care.  If  ever  y< 
should  think  of  me  when  you  are  far  awa 
remember  my  last  parting  word  of  entrea 
and  of  injunction — that  you  incur  no  pei 
which  may  be  honourably  avoided,  and  th; 
you  lay  no  rash  deeds  to  the  charge  of  id 
conscience.  EecoUect  that  I  have  already 
burden  to  bear  heavier  than  I  can  well  endure. 

She  again  extended  her  hand,  and  thei 
glided  hastily  back  to  rejoin  the  Conde. 

When,  in  due  course  of  time,  our  her 
reached  the  noble  city  of  Madrid,  his  first  car 
was  to  wait  upon  the  Seiior  Asumar, 
received  him  with  great  kindness,  converse^ 
very  freely  with  him,  and  finally  introduce* 
him  into  the  presence  of  the  Secretary  MouJ" 
himself.  This  stern  personage  addressed  toliiit 
respecting  the  state  of  affairs  in  Catalonii 
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several  questions,  which  afforded  him  more  than 
one  opportunity  of  touching  upon  the  undimi- 
nished activity  and  energy  of  his  chief.  The 
interview  having  been  concluded,  Villaflor  pro- 
ceeded to  the  Despacho  Universal,  to  embrace 
his  trusty  companion  of  former  days,  Francisco 
de  Bolea.  The  surprise  of  this  excellent 
friend  was  far  exceeded  by  his  joy  on  behold- 
ing him;  many  and  affectionate  were  the 
greetings  which  they  interchanged,  but  the 
shrewd  escribiente,  well  remembering  the 
former  weakness  of  Moriz,  did  not  suffer  him 
to  depart,  until  he  had  presented  him  to  Don 
Juan  Idiaquez,  as  the  bearer  of  the  last  official 
tidings  from  Catalonia.  The  courteous  Minis- 
ter displayed  more  than  his  usual  good  grace 
in  welcoming  his  youthful  visitor,  and  detained 
him  for  more  than  half  an  hour  in  the  closest 
and  most  confidential  conversation.  Alas! 
for  the  mutability  of  the  human  mind !  Could 
our  hero,  some  months  before,  have  seen  him- 
self in  similar  future  intercourse,  upon  the 
affiurs  of  the  realm,  with  those  two  very 
potentates  whose  coldness  and  indifference  had 
well  nigh  driven  him  from  Madrid  in  absolute 


ing  subject,  that  he  joyfully  hai 
\\'hen,  having  conscientiously  d 
duty  which  he  could  imagine,  he 
again  with  his  own  secret  refle 
The  more  he  meditated  u] 
which  he  had  to  pursue,  th< 
satisfied  that  he  would  do  we 
assistance  and  co-operation  < 
Bolea,  without,  however,  imp 
any  indication  of  what  he  ji 
himself  bound  to  reveal  to  no 
pitable  friend  having  insisted 
occupying  his  former  room  v 
apartment,  an  excellent  opport 
itself  that  very  evening  for  1 

him  thft  cnn+PTnnlatp/1  Ammin 
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I  have  only  accomplished  as  yet  a  small  por- 
tion of  my  mission,  and  that,  for  the  rest,  I 
am  in  the  utmost  need  of  your  countenance 
and  good  counsel." 

Indeed,  amigo;  pray  lose  no  time  in  let- 
ting me  know  how  they  may  serve  you." 

"  Well,  in  the  first  place,  it  will  be  requisite 
that  I  should,  without  leaving  Madrid,  carry 
on  personally  some  transaction  at  Saragossa." 

"Such  things  have  been  done,  ere  now," 
said  Bolea;  particularly  if  it  be  not  neces- 
sary that  the  ubiquitous  personage  should 
enjoy  the  same  amount  of  health  in  each  place 
where  he  may  be  simultaneously  residing." 

"  I  see  that  we  understand  each  other," 
resumed  Moriz.  "  Then  you  conceive  that  I 
could  be  lying  ill  here,  under  your  hospitable 
roof,  and  the  imaginary  care  of  your  page, 
while  I  should  be  fully  at  liberty  to  attend  to 
other  matters  in  Aragon?" 

"Unquestionably;  I  think  that  I  can 
answer  for  alarming  more  than  half  Madrid 
upon  the  score  of  your  health,  while  your 
couch  in  the  neighbouring  room  will  be  occu^ 
pied  by  any  counterfeit  Villaflor  whom  you 
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may  suggest,  or,  should  yoa  prefer  it,  ream 
entirely  untenanted/' 

^  Nothing  can  be  better,  so  far.  Now  ^ 
tiie  second  point.  Have  yon,  among  yof 
acquaintances,  in  tiiis  vast  and  ingenious  dt] 
one  who  could  teach  or  assist  me  so  to  dii 
guise  my  face  and  person  as  to  prevent  tlieis 
'being  identified  by  one  who  can  only  knowo^ 
them  by  description?' 

I  tiiink  the  old  ren^ade  Jew,  Sanohei, 
can  do  that  for  you  so  effectually,  that  even— 
who  shall  I  say? — even  the  Condesa  de  Siem 
Dorada  herself  would  not  know  you  again 
Shall  I  send  my  page  for  him  at  once?  E 
is  as  discreet  as  he  is  handy.  But  soft,  Seiio 
Moriz — all  these  mysterious  joumeyings  a» 
disguises  savour  somewhat  of  hazardous  ad 
venture.  I  trust  that  your  boldness  ha 
learned  a  little  caution  during  your  intei 
course  with  Maldonado?" 

Oh !  be  not  alarmed  on  my  account,  Trm 
cisco :  I  am  become  a  convert  to  more  thai 
one  point  of  your  doctrines,  since  I  have  ac 
quired  rather  more  experience  myself.  I  wisi 
that  I  could  teU  you  all  
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"Nay,  amigo,"  hastily  interrupted  Bolea, 
you  know  that  secresy  is  my  trade,  and  that 
I  ever  enforce  it  upon  others  as  strictly  as  I 
observe  it  myself.  Not  a  word  upon  your 
mysterious  expedition  to  Aragon,  except  what 
it  may  be  indispensable  for  me  to  know.  Only 
tell  me  if  I  can  do  anything  more  for  you 
either  there  or  here?" 

"  Let  me  see,  Francisco.  You  will  oblige 
me,  while  I  am  away,  by  ascertaining  as  cor- 
rectly as  you  can,  how  the  Conde  de  Sierra 
Dorada  at  present  stands  in  the  estimation  of 
the  Court,  and  by  industriously  circulating  the 
report  that,  notwithstanding  his  recent  indis- 
position, he  never  was  more  active  or  more 
efficient.    You  understand  me,  querido  ?" 

"  Perfectly." 

"  Now,  for  your  native  Aragon,  Bolea.  Do 
you  happen  to  know  anything  respecting  a 
certain  Dona  Laura  de  Aquina,  who  resides 
near  Saragossa  ?" 

"  I  do — that  is  to  say,  indirectly.  Is  she  not 
sister  of  your  friend  Maldonado?" 

"  She  is." 

"Exactly.    Then  I  have  often  heard  her 


90  LOYB  AHD  AHUTHUr. 

alluded  to  by  a  youth  who  is  employed 
the  Secretary  Monra's  oflh»,  and  who  is,  I  (m 
ceive,  a  sort  of  relatiye  of  hers.** 

Tell  me  all  you  can  respeotiiig  her." 

Well,  I  have  generally  heard  her  mentuM^ 
as  a  person  of  no  Tery  hrilliant  attainnwnM 
but  who  has  something  of  her  farother'a  dan 
perception  of  her  own  interests.  She  is  dda 
than  him,  and  returned  to  Saragossa,  somefen 
years  since,  after  a  long  and  mysbeiiou  ab 
sence,  with  funds  enough  to  purchase,  in  tb 
neighbourhood,  a  sort  of  quinta,  or  rathe 
farm-house,  where  she  herself  lives,  in  dait 
and  hourly  attendance  upon  all  the  duties  c 
a  country  life.  Should  you  have  to  deal  wiii 
her  on  such  matters,  you  will  find  her  tola 
ably  shrewd  and  close-fisted,  though  sheissh 
gularly  ignorant  of  the  courtesies  and  habil 
of  the  higher  classes/' 
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CHAPTER  XXL 


A  VEBY  few  days  after  this  conversation  be- 
tween our  two  friends,  the  amiable  lady  to 
whom  they  had  alluded  might  have  been  seen 
seated  in  the  kitchen  of  her  dwelling,  and 
anxiously  intent  upon  superintending  the  pre- 
parations for  her  evening  repast.  She  had 
gone  through,  in  their  due  succession,  all  the 
labours  of  her  farm-yard,  had  cudgelled,  with 
her  own  fair  hand,  a  servant  boy  who  had 
neglected  to  feed  her  pigs  at  the  proper  hour, 
had  herself  administered  the  provender  to  her 
cows  and  to  her  poultry,  and  she  still  bore  the 
very  toUet  and  appearance  which  was  most 
strictly  in  accordance  with  such  pursuits,  when 


ward  semblance  could  scare 
among  Dona  Laura's  failings 
the  twilight  was  already  begi 
dusky  shadows  upon  all  arc 
forth  at  once  to  meet  him. 

She  beheld  a  tall  and  se 
aged  man,  corpulent  in  size,  ^ 
darker  than  his  flaxen  hair,  & 
continued  exposure  to  the  wi 
and  whose  accent,  when  he  a 
voured  strongly  of  Flemish  or 

"  The  Senora  Laura  de  A< 
stranger,  inquiringly. 

"  Your  servant,  Senor,"  am 
I  come  on  the  part  of  my 
your  brotiher,  Don  Diego  de  M 
liver  into  your  own  hands  this 
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"  Tou  have  known  him  long,  Senor?' 
"  Our  acquaintance  began  about  eight  years 
since,  in  my  native  city  of  Antwerp." 

May  I  make  so  bold,  Seiior,  to  inquire 
whom  I  have  the  honour  to  address?" 

My  name,  madam,  is  Carl  van  der  Lin- 
den." 

"  I  remember  hearing  it  mentioned  by  my 
brother  as  that  of  a  valued  friend.  Shall  I 
open  the  letter  in  your  presence,  Seiior?" 

"  If  you  should  so  feel  inclined,  madam,  for 
I  have  to  require  the  favour  of  an  answer." 

Dona  Laura,  having  procured  a  lighted 
taper,  very  carefully  examined  the  packet 
which  had  been  delivered  to  her,  and  easily 
recognised  both  her  brother's  handwriting,  and 
the  official- seal  of  the  Captain-General,  which 
hefrequently  used  when  corresponding  with  her. 
Having  then  opened  the  despatch,  and  very 
intently  scrutinized  its  contents,  she  resumed : 

"  I  am  desired  by  my  brother,  Seiior,  to  de- 
liver into  your  hands  some  papers  of  his  which 
are  in  my  keeping,  and  which  you  will  your- 
self designate.    May  I  ask  which  they  are?" 
In  the  first  place,  madam,  his  correspond- 
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ence  with  the  Seiior  Molina  de  Medrano  dur- 
ing the  whole  of  last  year." 
Very  weU,  Senor." 

"  And  then,"  continued  the  stranger,  con- 
sulting some  curious  hieroglyphics  in  his  me- 
morandum-book, an  amorous  letter,  signed, 
*  Your  ever  desolate  Elvira/  " 

At  these  words,  Dona  Laura  cast  a  long  and 
searching  glance  at  her  apparently  unconscious 
visitor,  and  then  said : 

"  I  am  surprised  that  my  brother  should 
send  me  no  further  indication  than  that.  I 
fear  that  I  shall  hardly  be  enabled  to  identify 
the  letter  which  he  requires.  Can  you  tell  me 
to  whom  it  is  addressed?" 

"  To  the  Senor  Don  Fernando  de  Haro,  I 
believe,  madam;  but,  if  I  understood  Diego 
aright,  the  name  Fernando  alone  is  men- 
tioned." 

"  Well,  I  will  endeavour  to  discover  it,  and 
should  I  succeed,  Senor,  when  shall  I  deliver 
it  to  you  with  the  other  papers?" 

"  Why,  as  soon  as  convenient  to  yourself, 
madam,  as  I  must  leave  Saragossa  by  sunrise 
to-morrow  morning." 
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"Indeed!  so  soon?"  anxiously  replied  the 
Senora Laura;  "I  will  do  my  best.  But  the 
fact  is,  that  these  letters  are  not  here,  are  not 

dose  at  hand  Could  not  you,  Senor,  defer 

your  departure  for  one  day  ?" 

"  Not  for  one  hour,  madam.  I  have  come 
to  Saragossa  merely  to  negotiate  a  bill  of  ex- 
change, which  is  already  accomplished,  and  I 
must  proceed  at  once,  first  to  Barcelona,  and 
then  to  Genoa,  where  I  am  already  expected. 
However,  madam,  the  principal  part  of  your 
brother's  intentions  are  already  fulfilled.  I 
have  safely  delivered  the  enclosed  papers  into 
your  own  hands ;  I  have  pointed  out  to  you 
that  letter  to  which  he  was  unwilling  to  allude 
more  distinctly  in  writing :  you  will  now  your- 
self, I  doubt  not,  easily  procure  some  safe 
opportunity  for  transmitting  to  him  what  he 
requires." 

"Not  so,  Senor,"  answered  Dona  Laura, 
seriously  alarmed  at  the  assumed  indifference 
of  her  visitor;  "  such  occasions  are  rarer  than 
ever  now,  in  these  disturbed  times.  If  you 
will  but  inform  me  where  you  are  staying  at 
Saragossa,  I  think  that  I  shall  be  enabled  to 
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bring  or  send  you  the  papers  within  two 
hours." 

"  As  you  please,  Senora.  I  shall  await  your 
commands,  at  the  Posada  del  Cisne  Negro,  un- 
til sunrise  to-morrow  morning." 

A  few  further  compliments  having  been  ex- 
changed between  them,  the  portly  stranger 
bade  farewell  to  the  Senora  Laura,  and  to  the 
Castanar,  and  slowly  wended  his  way  back  to 
the  Black  Swan,  where  he  found  his  page 
awaiting  his  return. 

"  Guzman,"  cried  he,  joyfully,  "  I  trust  that 
I  have  succeeded,  but  never  I  believe  was  my 
life  in  greater  danger.  I  am  well-nigh  ready 
to  expire  with  the  heat  of  this  wig,  and  with 
the  burden  of  these  ponderous  casings  of  wool, 
which  unfortunately  I  may  not  cast  off  yet,  as 
I  am  expecting  a  visitor,  who  must  see  no  one 
here  but  Carl  van  der  Linden  himself." 

"  At  all  events,  Senor,  you  can  doff  the  wig 
until  he  is  announced.  Do  you  still  intend 
starting  to-morrow  morning?" 

"  I  trust  so,  amigo." 

"  Not  more  than  I  do,  Senor,"  fervently 
added  the  attendant. 
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"  Indeed !  how  so,  Guzman  ?  You  are  no 
true  Aragonese,  to  be  so  anxious  to  leave  your 
capital?" 

"With  all  deference,  Senor,  it  is  on  that 
very  account  that  I  should  be  loath  to  remain 
here,  merely  to  witness  a  struggle  in  which 
my  duty  towards  you  would,  I  fear,  forbid  me 
to  take  my  proper  part." 

"  A  struggle,  amigo?  Do  you  mean  to  say, 
that  your  restless  countrymen  are  really  con- 
templating another  rising?" 

"  I  have  been  in  various  parts  of  the  city 
during  the  whole  afternoon,  Senor,  and  if  I 
mistake  not,  we  shall  have  some  rude  knocks 
here  ere  to-morrow's  sun  be  set." 

"  So  soon !  And  pray  what  may  the  cause  or 
pretext  be  now?" 

"  The  legitimate  defence  of  our  Fueros,  Senor, 
which,  as  we  understand,  are  again  about  to 
be  violated  in  the  case  of  the  Senor  Antonio 
Perez,  with  which  you  are  doubtless,  Seiior, 
perfectly  conversant." 

"  Well,  to  be  frank  with  you,  Guzman,  I 
must  admit  that  I  have  rather  lost  sight  of  its 
complicated  details  within  the  last  two  months* 

VOL.  II.  H 


^.av..-,v,o  Miuu«^iir  against 
l)etorc  tlie  secret  tribunal 
tion,  but  delivered  by  i 
hands  of  the  inquisitors  I 
ject  him  to  any  regular  i 
had  conceived  and  hoped  1 
question  had  been  set  at  r 
"By  no  means,  Senor, 
gonese  attendant,  with  c 
ness.    "  The  Crown  and  t 
merely  been  temporizing,  I 
doned  none  of  their  evil  ini 
appear  that,  after  much  d 
certainty,  thirteen  jurists  I 
to  inquire  into  the  questioi 
these  traitors  have  decided 
sitors  will  but  claim  the 
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they  will  find  the  people  of  Aragon  still  pre- 
pared to  contend  for  their  rights,  even  though 
they  should  be  abandoned  by  some  of  our  de- 
generate nobility." 

"It  is  an  ill-starred  business  altogether/* 
resumed  our  hero,  thoughtfully;  ^^and  I  have 
said  so  from  the  first.  At  all  events,  I  see, 
amigo,  that  I  must  remove  you  from  Sara- 
gossa  without  loss  of  time,  or  that  you  will  be 
up  to  your  neck  in  treason  ere  the  world  is 
many  days  older.  But  soft,  is  not  that  a 
knock  at  the  door?  My  wig,  my  flaxen  wig, 
amigo,  and  do  you  stand  back  discreetly 
while  I  admit  my  fair  visitor,  for  I  trust  that 
it  is  she." 

In  this  hopeful  expectation  Moriz  was  not 
disappointed.  When  he  opened  the  door,  the 
Senora  Laura  herself  cautiously  entered,  and 
delivered  into  his  hands  a  sealed  letter  for  her 
brother,  but,  pretexting  the  lateness  of  the 
hour,  declined  the  Senor  van  der  Linden's 
courteous  invitation  that  she  should  take  a 
little  repose,  if  not  refreshment,  at  the 
Posada. 

Followed  at  some  distance  by  his  page,  our 
h2 
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.      jj'.-.mr'an.ied  her  into  the  cr-Tirr-jLrL  aLd 
i:^ir»:d  Gozman  to  watch  her  r?^«iiiiig 
iiivA  ill*:  had  turned  the  confr  ::  the 
...  ...i.-^'Z  ^:T^et;  Lut  it  was  not  ui^nl  be  had 

r-r:L  .>?;irid  that  she  was  actaa2lT  cai  of 
lie  returned  to  his  apartmeni*  closed 
jLt.r  btrlii^Ld  him,  and,  with  a  rremtling 
■u:-:,  jr-jke  the  seals  of  the  despatch-  Oh, 
Li-iiriaable  kvI  the  first  paper  which  he 
.M-^  jcii/ji  was  the  ""desolate  Elviras"  own 
.-xiZfl  lecter!     There  could  be  no  doubt; 
'  ^:is  h»fr  siiniture,  her  fairy  handwriting 
iii'i.-i::-   ar.I.   above  all,  the  matchless 
.t  Ii^er  own  impassioned  soul.  One 
. :       s::.?:orf'.l  to  convince  the  enraptured 
^i,:  :         h«e  hai  not  been  deluded  or  de- 
:*.r  ItsMes  many  other  tokens,  the 
::-uc*Js  of  the  luckless  Fernando  de 
i.  .■  >        ^^«'lith  were  still  distinctly  visible. 
:>:.isu!r'i  pr  ize  was  then  refolded  without 
r-.i'.u  :i:id  I^ii^l      safety  upon  a  heart 
^S5>  :riie  and  devoted  than  that  which  had 
xt  '.i  :s  eai'Her  resting-place. 

:^  .:.r■  /.;:^*t  ^-'^^  the  following  morning,  the 
c:.'  "        V-Jlad'.r  and  his  trusty  attendant 
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were  both  fully  equipped  and  ready  for  their 
journey,  when  they  were  all  of  a  sudden  star- 
tled by  a  loud  knock  at  the  door  of  their 
chamber.  Guzman  having  partially  opened 
it,  ascertained  that  it  proceeded  from  a  mes- 
senger sent  by  the  Senora  Laura  de  Aquina 
to  request  that  her  letter  for  her  brother  might 
be  returned  to  her  for  a  short  period,  as  she 
had  omitted  to  enclose  one  of  the  required 
papers.  This  was  an  awful  conjuncture 
indeed,  but  our  hero's  presence  of  mind  did 
not  forsake  him.  He  desired  the  boy  to  be 
admitted,  inquired  of  him  to  whom  his  com- 
munication was  addressed,  and  informed  him 
in  return  that  Herr  van  der  Linden  was  pro- 
bably, by  that  time,  more  than  three  leagues 
distant  on  the  road  to  Barcelona.  The  youth, 
in  nowise  suspecting  that  the  gallant  Spanish 
caballero  before  him  was  the  identical  Flemish 
trader  whom,  on  the  previous  evening,  he  had 
introduced  to  his  mistress,  departed  with  the 
unwelcome  intelligence  in  the  direction  of  the 
Castanar,  while  our  hero  and  his  page  hastily 
settled  their  account  with  their  host  and 
mounted  their  steeds. 


troop.^,  wli.j  were  exclianLdng  : 
suppressed  hostility  and  mort 
the  sturdy  citizens  that  wen 
ihem  in  menacing  groups;  wli 
tenance  of  each  more  peacef 
extremity  of  alarm  and  anxi 
depicted.  Soon  a  noble  am 
vancing  towards  the  market-p] 
by  an  imposing  escort  of  t 
midst  of  whom  Moriz  recogni 
patron  the  Duque  de  Villaher 
indignant  Guzman  pointed  on 
Aranda,  de  Morata,  and  many  c 
high  standing. 

*^The  traitors!"  muttered 
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replied  Moiiz,  in  a  tone  which  betrayed  the 
deep  interest  that  he  could  not  but  still  feel  in 
the  fate  of  the  eminent  captive. 

"We  shall  see,  Senor,  we  shall  see,"  ex- 
claimed his  attendant;  "for  our  shortest  road 
lies  before  the  door  of  the  prison.  There  was 
a  time  when  the  very  stones  would  have  risen 
in  Saragossa  on  such  a  day;  but  then  our 
gallant  nobles  were  not  become  politicians 
and  courtiers.  It  matters  not,  the  voice  of 
the  people  may  yet  be  heard." 

As  these  words  were  uttered,  a  loud  dis- 
charge of  fire-arms  from  the  neighbouring 
street  seemed  to  come,  as  it  were,  in  awful 
confirmation  of  their  import.  The  fearful 
sound  was  repeated  more  than  once,  and  re- 
echoed soon  by  the  still  more  appalling  cry  of 
the  rising  insurrection. 

"  Do  you  hear  that?"  said  the  enthusiastic 
Guzman;  "and  see,  there  are  the  accursed 
Castilians  already  flying  fast  before  our  gallant 
avengers.  Ha !  ha !  ha !  they  shall  learn  to- 
day the  temper  of  our  Aragonese  swords." 

However  infelicitous  these  stirring  incidents 
were  to  the  speedy  progress  of  our  hero's 
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journey,  he  could  not  but  feel  a  very  deep 
interest  in  what  was  passing  around;  and  as, 
besides,  any  further  advance  was  for  the 
present  impossible,  there  was  no  alternative 
but  to  remain  a  tranquil  spectator  of  the 
forthcoming  results. 

These  were  not  long  delayed.  Not  only 
was  the  whole  spirit  of  the  mutinous  inha- 
bitants of  Saragossa  decidedly  hostile  to  the 
Castilian  troops,  and  to  their  Aragonese  con- 
federates, but  large  bands  of  the  more  open 
adherents  of  Perez,  fully  equipped  and  armed 
for  the  occasion,  were  pouring  forth  from  all 
sides  in  the  direction  of  his  prison,  kindling 
as  they  went  the  long  smouldering  embers  of 
the  former  insurrection  with  the  electric  cries 
of  "Contra  Fueros,  Ayuda  a  la  Libertad." 
One  of  these  well-organized  battalions  swept 
down  the  very  street  where  our  hero  and  his 
attendant  had  taken  their  station,  and  great 
was  Villaflor's  surprise  and  dismay  when  he 
found  himself  hailed  by  its  leader,  ere  he  had 
himself  time  to  recognise  the  martial  features 
and  person  of  the  intrepid  Gil  de  Mesa. 

"  Ah !  Senor  de  Villaflor,"  cried  this  reck- 
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less  partisan,  entirely  disregarding  Moriz's 
sign  that  he  wished  to  remain  unnoticed; 
"  Ah !  Senor  de  Villaflor,  welcome  to  Sara- 
gossa,  and  in  good  time!  See  here,  my 
gallant  friends/'  continued  he;  ^^have  not  1 
told  you  from  the  first,  that  our  Catalonian 
brothers  were  in  arms,  and  flying  fast  to  our 
rescue?  Here  is  the  Senor  de  Villaflor,  the 
chief  equerry  to  the  Captain-General,  who 
has  ridden  hard  to  inform  us  that  their  noble 
vanguard  is  close  at  hand.  And  who  but  he 
should  announce  this  joyful  intelligence,  the 
son  of  one  of  the  Senor  Antonio  Perez's  chief 
favourites?" 

"I  vow,  I  protest,"— exclaimed  our  indignant 
hero,  endeavouring  in  vain  to  extricate  him- 
self from  the  sturdy  grasp  of  his  most  unwel- 
come acquaintance. 

"  It  needs  not,  it  needs  not,"  interrupted 
the  imperturbable  Gil  de  Mesa:  "all  here 
know  that  you  bear  a  true  Aragonese  heart. 
Now,  my  children,  forward  in  good  earnest. 
Long  live  the  Senor  de  Villaflor !  long  live 
our  trusty  Catalonian  allies !  On,  on  to  the 
prison." 
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When  these  cries  had  been  heartily  re- 
echoed by  a  thousand  deafening  voices,  among 
which  few  were  louder  or  more  impassioned 
than  that  of  the  Senor  Guzman  himself,  the 
crowd  so  closely  encircled  Moriz  and  his  im- 
prudent attendant,  that  it  was  absolutdy  out 
of  their  power  to  struggle  with  the  human 
tide,  which  carried  them  rapidly  on  in  the 
direction  of  the  Manifestados.  There,  after  a 
slight  show  of  resistance,  the  gates  were 
thrown  open  before  the  infuriated  mob,  and 
the  fallen  Minister  liberated  by  the  hand  of 
his  own  faithful  adherents.  Happily,  in  the 
exulting  sense  of  the  triumph  which  they  had 
just  achieved,  their  new-bom,  but  momentary 
enthusiasm  for  the  supposed  representative  of 
the  Catalonian  sympathies,  was  forgotten,  and 
our  hero  was  finally  enabled  to  effect  his 
escape  towards  the  Puerta  de  Madrid,  most 
unwillingly  followed  by  his  warlike  page. 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 


I  SUPPOSE  that  I  need  not  inform  you,  gentle 
reader,  that  the  Senor  de  Villaflor's  return, 
first  to  Madrid,  and  then  to  Barcelona,  was 
accomplished  with  the  utmost  speed;  and 
that  his  heart  beat  so  violently  when  he 
crossed  the  threshold  of  the  Conde  de 
Sierra  Dorada's  palace,  that  he  was  con- 
strained to  pause  more  than  once,  that  he 
might  recover  his  breath,  ere  he  was  shown 
into  his  chiefs  apartment.  Great  was  his 
satisfaction  on  finding  the  Governor  there 
alone,  and  on  receiving  from  him  the  most 
heartfelt  welcome. 

"  I  am  delighted  again  to  see  you,  Moriz," 
exclaimed   the  veteran,   as  he  embraced 
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him  with  the  tenderness  of  a  father :  "  I  neyer 
knew  how  useful  and  agreeable  your  services 
were  to  me,  until  I  voluntarily  deprived  my- 
self of  them.  I  am  well  aware,  however,  that 
you  have  not  forgotten  my  wishes  when  you 
were  away  from  me,  and  most  happy  am  I  to 
receive  from  yourself  an  accurate  account  of 
the  true  state  of  things  in  Madrid  at  this 
crisis." 

Our  hero  did  not  fail  to  impart  to  the 
Captain-General  all  the  information  which  he 
had  received  from  his  friend,  Bolea,  during 
his  second  short  passage  through  Madrid,  re- 
specting the  deep  anxiety  with  which  the 
intelligence  of  the  second,  and  still  more  suc- 
cessful insurrection  of  the  Aragonese,  had 
been  received  at  Court,  as  well  as  the  uncer- 
tainty which  there  prevailed  as  to  the  con- 
sequent intentions  of  the  crafty  Sovereign 
towards  his  revolted  subjects.  When  these 
topics  had  been  exhausted,  the  Governor  began 
to  open  the  various  despatches  which  our 
hero  had  brought  back  for  him,  and  the  latter 
then  found  courage  to  request  his  permission 
that  he  might  deliver  to  the  Condesa  two 
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letters  for  her,  of  which  he  was  also  the 
bearer. 

"  By  all  means,  amigo,  by  all  means,"  re- 
turned the  Conde.  "  I  think  that  you  will 
find  her  alone  in  her  sitting-room  below,  and 
she  will  be  delighted  to  see  you." 

This  was  a  fearful  moment,  indeed,  so 
thrilling  with  the  rapturous  joy  which  it  con- 
veyed, that  the  agonised  soul  seemed  to  lose 
the  consciousness  of  its  very  existence.  With 
a  trembling  hand  he  struck  the  well-remem- 
bered door;  the  gentle  voice  from  within  all 
unwittingly  conceded  admittance,  and  once 
more  he  stood  in  her  presence. 

Dona  Elvira,  on  beholding  him,  started 
back  with  a  faint  shriek,  as  if  she  had  seen 
a  spectre  from  the  grave,  and  every  vestige 
of  colour  having  forsaken  her  lovely  features, 
she  muttered,  in  a  scarcely  audible  voice,  as 
she  moved  forward  to  meet  him : — 

"  Speak,  speak  at  once,  Sefior  de  ViUaflor : 
say,  is  it  weal  or  woe  for  evermore?" 

Our  hero's  only  reply  was  to  place  the  fatal 
letter  within  her  tremulous  grasp. 

She  slowly  opened  it:  one  glance  assured 
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her  that  it  was  the  trae,  the  sole,  the  aU- 
dreaded  original;  and,  with  a  piercing  cry, 
she  would  have  fallen  senseless  to  the  ground^ 
had  he  not  sustained  her  in  his  arms. 

Once  before  the  Seiior  de  Yillaflor  had  thus 
upheld  and  enclosed  in  his  embrace  that  frail 
and  lifeless  form :  but  then,  it  was  to  bear  her 
away  from  the  fiercest  extremity  of  civil  con- 
tention, while  the  stem  trooper  and  the  in- 
sensate citizen  were  pausing  for  an  instant 
in  their  deadly  strife,  that  they  might  gaze 
upon  her  inanimate,  yet  matchless  beauty. 
Now,  no  one  was  present,  no  one  was  at  hand, 
nor  could  any  envious  glance  violate  the 
congenial  secresy  of  that  true  love's  chivalrous 
and  respectful  triumph.  We  trust,  therefore, 
courteous  reader,  that,  with  the  indulgence 
which  you  have  vouchsafed  to  him  as  yet,  you 
will  not  too  hastily,  or  too  harshly  condemn 
our  youthful  hero  for  having  recourse,  in  that 
hour,  to  a  species  of  restorative,  not  unfre- 
quently  resorted  to  under  similar  circum- 
stances; and,  indeed,  for  having  testified  his 
sincere  conviction  in  its  efficacy  by  repeating 
it  more  than  once.    At  all  events,  if  success 
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can  be  held  in  any  way  to  justify  such  pro- 
ceedings, these  should  remain  blameless;  for 
scarcely  had  a  whole  minute  elapsed,  when 
the  heavenly  eyes  were  again  unclosed  in  re* 
turning  consciousness. 

What  dream,  what  vision  is  this,  so  pain- 
fiil,  and  yet  so  joyous !"  muttered  Dona  Elvira, 
attempting  to  arise. 

^^It  is  no  dream,  and  no  fancy,  fairest 
of  the  creation,"  whispered  the  enraptured 
Moriz  in  her  ear.  "Your  champion  is  re- 
turned, your  champion  is  at  your  side,  and 
all  the  terrors  that  have  so  long  blighted  your 
peace  and  happiness  are  vanished  now,  like 
the  baneful  o&pring  of  the  nightmare,  before 
the  first  early  gleaming  of  the  glorious  dawn." 

The  Condesa  hastily  pressed  to  her  fair  lips 
the  martial  hand  of  her  protector,  in  token  of 
her  speechless  gratitude,  and  then  slowly  but 
firmly  extricating  herself  from  his  embrace,  she 
moved  towards  her  writing-table,  where  a 
lighted  taper  was  burning,  and  applied  the 
fatal  but  only  token  of  her  imprudence  to  the 
flame  which  would  obliterate  it  for  ever.  Ere, 
however,  that  the  fire  could  seize  upon  that 
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slender  memorial  of  tiie  past,  she  paused  and 
pressed  wildly  to  her  lips  the  darkening  traces 
of  the  fearful  tragedy  to  which  it  equally  bore 
witness.  In  breathless  anxiety,  Villaflor  watched 
the  painful  struggle  which  convulsed  her  heart 
and  her  countenance;  but  when  her  anxious 
glance  sought  his,  as  if  to  inquire  there  which 
were  the  more  generous  and  the  more  rightful 
course,  he  could  not  but  say — 

Might  not  all  that  is  dangerous  be  con- 
sumed,  madam,  while  you  still  preserved  this 
fold  which  would  be  unintelligible  to  all  but  to 
yourself?" 

"  You  have  given  a  voice  to  my  most  secret 
thoughts,  oh !  my  true  champion,"  responded 
she,  as  she  fulfilled  this  welcome  counsel.  "Now 
I  am  free,"  continued  she,  as  the  all-purifying 
flame  accomplished  its  office;  "  now  I  am  free 
as  in  the  days  when  care  and  sorrow  were  yet 
unknown  to  me :  may  heaven  visit  me  once 
more  with  all  that  I  have  lately  endured  if  I 
forget  ever  to  whom  I  am  indebted  for  this  price- 
less happiness.  I  must  know  all,  however,  Senor 
de  Villaflor,  all,  without  any  further  secresy 
or  reserve,  that  we  may  determine  how  I  can 
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best  secure  my  generous  preserver  from  the 
perils  which  I  make  no  doubt  that  he  has  but 
too  rashly  incurred  in  my  cause." 

The  Senor  Moriz  did  not  fail  to  comply 
with  this  injunction,  and  the  obvious  result  of 
the  short  conference  which  ensued  between 
him  and  the  fair  Condesa  was,  that  every  pre- 
caution should  be  taken  to  withhold  from  Don 
Diego,  to  the  utmost  of  their  power,  any  know- 
ledge or  suspicion  of  the  great  result  which 
they  had  achieved. 

If  the  utter  and  complete  fulfilment  of  every 
human  wish  which  he  was  conscious  of  having 
ever  conceived,  could  have  satisfied  our  hero's 
aspiring  soul,  he  was  assuredly  happier  at  this 
than  at  any  former  period  of  his  life.  Though 
Dona  Elvira  did  not  fail,  when  any  third  party 
were  present,  still  to  simulate  her  former  cold 
and  somewhat  sarcastic  bearing  towards  him, 
how  blissful  was  the  compensation  afforded  to 
him  by  her  languishing  eye  and  by  her  falter- 
ing voice,  whenever  they  could  express,  all 
unperceived,  the  true  and  secret  feelings  of  the 
grateful  heart.  On  the  other  hand,  the  con- 
fidence and  affection  of  the  veteran  Conde  were 

VOL.  II.  I 


lU  LOYl  AMD  AMBUBfmi 

more  marked  and  more  flattering  Aaii  efi 
whilst,  singular  andunaflcoimtalde  aaitBi^ 
appear,  no  fnrtlier  trace  of  Iiis  recent  eatmii 
ment  could  be  diflcovered  ^ther  in  MaMogaA 
manner  or  conduct  Was  he  so  ahaoilied  I 
the  important  political  events  now  daily  oooi! 
ring  as  to  forget,  for  a  time,  tiie  Imnsl] 
concerns  which  had  occupied  his  more  kkm 
hours?  was  he  thoroughly  reUered  from  ti 
transient  doubts  and  mis^vings  which  k 
lately  taken  such  fierce  possession  of  his  sool 
was  he  convinced  by  his  accounts  from  Madri 
that  Yillaflor  had  nowise  availed  himself  of  hi 
short  sojourn  there  to  injure  him?  or  had  h 
deferred,  to  a  more  favourable  time,  the  ic 
newal  of  his  ruthless  though  unavowed  cooflk 
with  his  comrade?  Upon  these  points,  ib 
ever  watchful  and  acute  judgment,  both  ^ 
Doiia  Elvira  and  of  Yillaflor,  was  entire! 
baffled,  until,  satisfied  at  length  with  the  l 
suit,  they  ceased  to  inquire  too  minutely  in 
the  cause.  Our  friend  Moriz  had  thus,  as  ' 
have  before  said,  every  reason  now  to  be  coi 
pletely  satisfied  and  happy.  Whether  he 
to  or  not  is  a  very  di&rent  question^  and  ^ 
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*wliicli  we  must  leave  it  to  yon,  gentle  reader, 
to  decide.  At  all  events,  Fortnne  smiled  suffi- 
ciently upon  him,  soon  to  render  him  somewhat 
recklessly  oblivious  of  the  perils  which  he  had 
flo  rashly,  or,  should  you  prefer  it,  so  gene- 
rously incurred:  an  illusion  which,  alas!  was 
not  destined  to  be  of  many  weeks'  duration. 

The  first  intimation  which  warned  him  that 
the  fearful  ventures  that  he  had  braved  could 
not  fail  to  bear  with  them  some  of  their  more 
direct  consequences,  was  one  day  most  unex- 
pectedly conveyed  by  Maldonado,  in  such  terms 
assuredly  as  to  mark  that  all  his  suspicions 
were  not  entirely  lulled  to  rest.  Don  Diego 
had  received  some  letters  from  Saragossa  at 
the  very  moment  when  public  curiosity  was 
raised  to  its  highest  pitch  throughout  Spain, 
as  to  whether  the  crafty  Philip  would  remain 
satisfied  with  the  results  of  the  double  victory 
which  the  Aragonese  had  achieved  over  his 
will  and  power,  or  whether,  in  the  spirit  of  his 
august  predecessor  Isabella,  he  would  avail 
himself  of  this  opportunity  of  bringing  at  once 
to  a  definite  issue  these  long  conflicting  claims. 
At  this  crisis,  as  we  have  said,  Maldonado  had 
i2 
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received  letters  from  the  very  stronghold  of 
the  late  insurrection,  which  enabled  him  to 
impart  the  foremost  intelligence  transmitted 
to  Barcelona,  that  Antonio  Perez  had  not  been 
recaptured,  and  that  the  King  was  assembling 
such  a  force  as  would  probably  enable  him 
soon  to  relinquish  the  temporising  policy  which 
he  had  at  first  been  constrained  to  adopt. 
Great  was  the  interest  with  which  this  mo- 
mentous  news  was  hailed  by  the  principal 
inmates  of  the  palacio,and  many  were  the  in- 
terrogations pressed  upon  him  who  had  com- 
municated it.    When,  however,  their  earlier 
excitement  was  somewhat  allayed,  the  usual 
doubts  and  differences  of  opinion  arose,  if  not 
as  to  the  full  authenticity  of  the  accounts,  at 
least  as  to  the  complete  accuracy  of  the  con- 
clusions. 

Pray  observe,  madam,"  said  Maldonado, 
addressing  the  Condesa,  who  was  ever  the 
foremost  among  the  sceptics,  "pray  observe 
that  I  only  answer  for  two  positive  facts: 
first,  that  Antonio  Perez  is  still  at  large;  se- 
condly, that  Don  Alonzo  de  Vargas  is,  by  this 
time,  at  the  head  of  tv^elve  thousand  Castiliaa 
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troops.  Perhaps  these  may  be  destined  for 
some  foreign  service ;  perhaps  they  are  merely 
to  support  the  very  pretensions  of  the  Ara- 
gonese  chiefs,  who  are  even  now  making  such 
a  show  of  resistance.  Whether  the  prevalent 
impression  at  Saragossa  with  respect  to  the 
object  of  so  great  an  armament  may  be  correct 
or  not,  I  will  not  take  upon  myself  to  aflSrm. 
In  such  times  as  these,  every  amount  of  mis- 
conception must  be  allowed  for,  and  every  kind 
of  rumour  will  be  afloat.  Would  you  believe, 
Senora,  that  among  the  many  statements  cir- 
culated and  credited  in  Aragon,  there  is  one 
which  attributes,  in  a  great  measure,  the  suc- 
cess of  the  last  outbreak  to  the  valour  and 
energy  with  which  the  attack  upon  the  prison 
was  conducted  by  our  friend  here,  Don  Moriz 
de  Villaflor,  followed  by  his  trusty  Aragonese 
page,  the  Seiior  Guzman?' 

Happily  for  the  Condesa,  the  attention  which 
she  was  bestowing  upon  her  tapestry  work  en- 
abled her,  in  a  certain  degree,  to  conceal  from 
Maldonado's  searching  glance  the  dismay  which 
spread  from  her  heart  to  her  countenance  when 
the  last  portentous  words  were  uttered.  As  to 


i^ona  birena  most  opporti 
rescue. 

Among  all  the  extraoj 
that  I  have  ever  heard  of, 
wonderfiil,''  exclaimed  she, 
hands  in  most  unfeigned  asto 
the  Senor  de  Villaflor  ahoolc 
appeared  at  Saragossa,  at  t 
he  was  residing  at  Madrid.*' 
"Ay,  Senor,**  added  M 
sinister  smile,  "and  that,  at 
he  was  lying  so  very  ill  at 
apartments,  as  to  be  seen  b] 
such  rumours  as  these  are  be 
gated,  well  may  we  discredit  a 
firmed  to  us  by  the  evidence  o 
Impressive  as  was  this  firs 
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and  more  forcibly  warned  that  his  wary  ad'^ 
yersary  was  not  much  longer  to  be  deluded. 
The  untoward  incident  which  led  him  to  this 
inauspicious  conclusion  is  so  materially  to  in- 
fluence the  future  fortunes  of  those  whom  it 
principally  concerns,  that  it  will  be  our  duty, 
gentle  reader,  to  submit  to  you  a  detailed  ac- 
count of  it. 

You  are  to  picture  to  yourself  our  foremost 
personages,  with  the  exception  of  the  Captain- 
General,  who  was  again  confined  to  his  apart- 
ment, once  more  seated  at  their  evening  repast 
and  engaged  in  the  animated  conversation 
which  the  occasion  and  the  hour  generally  pro- 
moted between  them.  You  will  remark  no 
perceptible  change  in  the  usual  bearing  either 
of  the  Senor  de  Villaflor  or  of  the  graceful 
Sirena;  but  you  will  observe  a  slight  tendency, 
we  will  not  say  to  irritation,  but  to  impa- 
tience in  the  look  and  manner  of  the  haughty 
Dona  Elvira.  This  you  are  at  liberty  to  attri- 
bute either  to  the  indisposition  of  her  favourite 
palfry,  to  the  lamentable  effects  produced, 
shortly  before,  by  the  fall  of  her  inkstand  over 
her  newest  silken  vesture,  or  to  the  pertinacity 
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with  which  Maldonado  had  insisted  upon  ac- 
companying her,  daring  her  short  afternoon 
promenade  in  the  gardens  of  the  palacio.  As 
to  the  latter  eminent  individual,  he  had  been 
much  elated,  during  the  whole  day,  by  the 
accounts  just  received  of  the  successful  advance 
of  the  royal  Castilian  troops  under  Don  Alonzo 
de  Vargas  upon  Saragossa,  which  fully  con- 
firmed his  former  prognostications  as  to  the 
ultimate  fate  of  tiie  Aragonese  revolt;  and 
never  had  our  hero  been  more  impressed  by 
the  thrilling  tones  of  his  voice,  or  by  the  simple 
but  native  eloquence  of  his  language,  than  on 
that  night,  the  last  which  he  was  destined  ever 
to  pass  witli  him  under  that  happy  and  hos- 
pitable roof. 

"  Well,  I  cannot  believe,"  observed  the 
Condesa,  again  recurring  to  the  leading  topic 
of  their  discourse,  "  I  cannot  believe  that  the 
Aragonese  army,  of  which  we  have  heard  such 
formidable  accounts,  can  thus  have  been  dis- 
persed without  any  serious  struggle." 

think  that  you  will  find,  Senora,"  replied 
Don  Diego,  with  his  most  triumphant  smile, 
that  Don  Juan  de  la  Nuza,  after  having 
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caused  no  end  of  bells  to  be  rung  and  proclama- 
tions to  be  issued  in  defence  of  the  Aragonese 
franchises,  and  after  having  marched  very 
boldly  forward  under  the  ancient  standard  of 
St.  George,  to  meet  the  so-called  Castilian  in- 
vaders, thought  better  of  the  matter,  when  he 
beheld  their  whole  array,  and  retired  to  his 
own  Castillo,  leaving  his  army  to  fall  back,  as 
best  tiiey  might,  upon  Saragossa.  What  re- 
sistance it  will  be  able  to  achieve  there  now 
remains  to  be  seen/' 

"  Exactly,"  resumed  the  Condesa;  "  I  can- 
not but  remark,  Senor  Maldonado,  with  due 
deference  to  your  superior  judgment,  that,  as 
yet,  in  these  unfortunate  matters,  the  Ara- 
gonese have  mostly  had  it  their  own  way 
throughout.  The  Senor  Perez  has  not  been 
condemned,  and  is  now  as  free  as  we  are,  while 
every  privilege  of  Aragon  has  been,  to  this 
day  at  least,  successfully  upheld  and  vindi- 
cated." 

"Very  true,  madam,  very  true;  but  now, 
if  I  mistake  not,  the  real  crisis  is  at  hand;  and 
what  do  you  think  will  still  remain  of  these 
vaunted  privileges  in  two  months  hence?" 


iiie  example  ot  Jiis  augiisl 
great  King  is  too  judicious 
not  to  coucede  to  the  popul 
shown  itself  so  strenuoas  to 
And  so,  madam,  the  las 
must  now  centre  upon  tl 
anchorage  indeed  for  a  s 
They  will  shout,  we  know, 
they  will  plunder  and  bum ; 
but  is  any  yet  so  blind  as  to 
to  their  keeping?  When 
occupied  each  street,  and  ef 
tion  in  Saragossa,  who  wil 
most  clamorous  to  welcome 
him  in  triumph  to  the  Aljal 
rabble  who  would  have  as 
his  maimed  corpse  though 
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days  when  they  insulted,  in  the  streets  of 
Borne,  the  mangled  remains  of  the  greatest  of 
mankind,  or  reviled,  upon  his  ignominious 
cross,  the  dying  Saviour  of  the  world." 

"  Subjects  have  their  faults  and  their  follies 
I  well  know,"  resumed  the  Condesa;  "but 
being,  after  all,  one  of  them  myself,  I  cannot 
but  occasionally  remember  that  they  have 
also  their  qualities,  their  wrongs,  and  their 
woes.  Such  as  they  are,  and  must  remain, 
what  would  a  sovereign  be  without  a  certain 
amount  of  their  sympathy  and  aflTection?" 

"  Say  rather  their  allegiance,  madam ;  and 
when  you  will  have  established  how  that  is  best 
secured,  whether  by  love  or  by  a  wholesome 
degree  of  fear,  you  will  have  solved  the  true 
problem.  Interrogate  your  own  conscience 
sincerely,  madam,  and  upon  this  and  many 
similar  matters  you  will  find  the  safest  and 
surest  answer  there." 

"It  has  been  made  long  since,  Senor  de 
Maldonado,  by  the  very  authority  to  which 
you  appeal.  It  is  ever  to  love  that  we  yield 
most ;  it  is  to  love  alone  that  we  grant  all ;  and 
who  that  can  be  loved  would  ever  court  ike 


and  liis  very  voice  se 
•saz-c;i.stic,  and  almost  li 
replied,  with  affected  ca 
"  He  that  is  trulj  t 
to  the  results  obtained, 
feelings  inspired.  Does  i 
or  care,  respecting  the 
his  revolted  papil,  so  tht 
and  crouching  under  th 
Kings,  or  men,  to  vindic 
rity?   What  can  love  it 
subjection?" 

At  this  galling  obser 
cast  upon  her  interrogate: 
pressible  and  intense  sec 

alonp.  Anil  1/1  AW..   <• 
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"  Better,  a  thousand  times,  are  these,  were 
they  to  remain  for  ever  unrewarded,  than  to 
know  no  other  sentiment  than  that  of  revenge, 
to  excite  no  other  feelings  than  those  of  aver- 
sion and  contempt." 

"Not  contempt,  madam,  not  contempt, 
cried  the  exasperated  Don  Diego.  "  We  feel 
no  contempt  for  those  who  have  our  fate  in 
their  hands,  with  whatever  other  sentiment 
we  may  affect  to  reward  their  forbearance  in 
using  their  power." 

"  You  are  mistaken  there,  Senor  de  Maldo- 
nado;  contempt  is  the  sentiment  which  we 
entertain  for  the  base  traitor,  who  would 
destroy  fame  and  happiness  where  he  could 
not  captivate  affection.  Even  were  we  in 
his  power,  contempt  would  be  our  foremost 
feeling  for  the  vile  arts  by  which  his  still 
viler  influence  had  been  attained.  What, 
then,  would  fill  our  soul,  if  that  influence 
were  at  an  end,  and  those  arts  powerless  for 
ever?" 

While  the  conversation  between  Maldonado 
and  the  Condesa  had  thus  been  insensibly 
assuming,  since  the  withdrawal  of  the  attend- 
ants, the  ominous  and  menacing  character 


of  its  hidden  causes,  hm  ' 
ing  progress  of  the  long  i 
tion  with  almost  equal  ai 
after  exchanging  one  rap 
genoe,  simultaneoualy  aro6 
the  hope  of  axresting  thei 
warfiEure  of  words,  whidi  I 
unexpectedly  broken  for 
however,  both  antagonist 
imparted  such  secret  wo 
have  incensed  to  actus 
deeply  estranged,  and  oy( 
injuries  and  sufferings; 
tagem  devised  by  the 
terrified  spectators  could 
Diego  and  the  Condesa 
but  the  former,  drawinj 
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torted  the  no  less  animated  Dona  Elvira. 
"  False  traitor  I  I  defy  you !" 

At  these  words,  uttered  in  a  tone  of  almost 
enthusiastic  confidence,  the  first  distinct  mis- 
giving of  all  that  had  occurred  crossed  Maldo- 
nado's  mind,  and  his  swarthy  brow  grew  as 
pale  as  death.  Insensibly  his  searching  glance 
wandered  from  the  glowing  countenance  of 
the  Condesa,  to  that  of  Villaflor,  who,  now 
standing  by  her,  seemed  ready,  at  a  single 
sign  from  her,  to  fell  her  imworthy  adversary 
to  the  ground;  and  he  exclaimed,  with  a 
hoarse  laugh : — 

"  Ah !  I  understand  the  journey  to  Sara- 
gossa  now.  A  second  Fernando, — a  second 
Fernando,  though  the  fate  of  the  first  might 
have  been  a  warning  to  all  parties." 

"  No  warning  is  required  here,  saving  by 
you,  Maldonado,"  said  our  hero,  sternly  thrust- 
ing back  the  imprudent  reviler.  "  By  Heaven ! 
you  would  oblige  me  to  forget  the  very  re- 
spect which  I  owe  to  these  fair  ladies'  pre- 
sence." 

"  For  God's  sake,  forbear,"  exclaimed  Dona 
Sirena,  rushing  between  the  two  cavaliers, 


Jiarae  of  ireavc 
•^fand  Lctu-oen  then 
but  run  to  my  unci 
conciliate  them." 

Sucli  was  tlie  rap; 
der-hearted  maiden  i 
^eU-intended  errand, 
time  her  youthfu] 
warned  by  her  rapid 
and  untoward  was  t 
given  rise  to  it. 

"      shall  have  or 
meeting  elsewhere,"  gj 
ever  deeply  concerned  ; 
had  succeeded  in  wtaini 
of  self-possession;  "and 
»ado,  that  I  will  not 
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breathless  Sirena  reappeared,  hastily  crying 
,out : — 

Don  Moriz,  Senor  de  Maldonado,  the 
Governor  requires  your  attendance  imme- 
diately. Come,  come ;  I  am  ordered  to  conduct 
you  to  him  without  a  moment's  delay." 

Neither  cavalier  saw  any  other  alternative 
than  to  follow  so  positive  an  injunction,  con- 
veyed by  so  fascinating  a  messenger;  and  no 
sooner  had  they  reached  the  veteran  Conde's 
apartment,  than  he  exclaimed : — 

"  What  on  earth  is  this,  my  masters?  is 
civil  war  to  spread  even  into  our  small  family 
circle?  Whether  Vargas  or  La  Nuza  has 
carried  the  day,  there  is  no  reason  why  you 
two  should  draw  your  swords.  Come,  clasp 
hands  there  at  once;  and  let  me  hear  no  more 
of  this  childish  dispute,  which  has  driven  poor 
Sirena  nearly  out  of  her  mind.  Well,  why  do 
you  both  look  so  sullen,  and  as  if  my  sciatica 
was  now  in  your  right  arm?" 

"  I  humbly  trust  that  your  excellency  will 
excuse  me,"  said  Yillaflor,  respectfully ;  "  but 
something  has  occurred  between  the  Senor  de 
Maldonado  and  myself  which  will  require  a 
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litde  expkuuti(H^  ere  our  hands  be  sgain 
joined  in  our  fonner  firiendship.  I  fed  sore 
tiut  your  excellency  wiD  not  hxwe  foigotten 
tiie  days  when  you  woold  not  yonisdf  haTe 
sheathed  your  sword  in  an  nnappeased  and 

^ngatigfi«i  qnaTTCl?^ 

^  Perhaps  not,  amigo,  periu^  not,  where 
thore  was  a  just  cause;  bat  there  can  be  none 
Rich  between  you  two.  This,  however,  you 
may  be  unwilling  to  acknowledge,  ere  the 
first  heat  of  the  dispute  has  cooled  down  a 
little.  If  you  will  ^but  promise  to  adopt,  or 
pledge  yourselves  to,  no  rash  course  during 
the  next  twenty-four  hours,  I  shall  fed  per- 
fectly satisfied  that,  ere  then,  you  will  be 
Toursdves  the  first  to  laugh  at  your  late 
childish  excitement." 

This  engagement  having  been  taken  on 
either  side,  both  the  contendants  withdrew; 
Maldonado  to  his  apartment,  and  YiUaflor  to 
join  the  Sefiore  in  the  saloon.  Finding,  how- 
ever, that  they  had  retired,  he,  after  a  few 
moments'  solitary  reflection,  determined  upon 
following  Don  Diego  to  his  room. 
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CHAPTER  XXIII. 


When  our  hero  reached  his  comrade's 
chamber,  he  found  him  there  alone,  and  in- 
tently engaged  at  his  writing-table,  upon 
which  his  sword  and  dagger  were  lying.  On 
beholding  him,  Maldonado  glanced  rather 
anxiously  at  the  latter,  and  would  doubt- 
lessly have  seized  one  of  them,  if  Moriz  had 
not  exclaimed,  with  a  slight  smile, — 

"  I  come  not  to  renew  our  quarrel,  at  pre- 
sent, but  merely  to  inquire,  how  far  you  think 
it  may  have  been  affected  by  the  pledge  which 
the  Captain-General  has  required  of  us?" 

"  I  am  perfectly  willing,"  replied  Don  Diego, 
"  to  abide  by  your  interpretation  of  it." 

"  Well,  then,  as  I  conceive,  we  shall  be  en- 
k2 
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tirelj  free  to  meet  on  the  day  after  tiHmm^h 
and  to  dispose  of  our  diflferenoes  as  it  mott 
beseems  two  true  caballeros.    I  mpgm  ^ 
would  be  useless  on  either  side  to  state 
difierences?' 

"  Perfectly  so.'* 
Tou  shall  yourself  appoint  the  liOQr9fl>> 
place,  and  the  weapons.'' 

"  As  you  please." 
And  hark,  amigo,  one  word  more  in  yo*^  | 
ear:  no  more  traitorous  attempts  upon 
life,  until  we  can  meet  upon  a  fair  field, 
you  yourself  wish  for  a  cavalier's  death." 

"  I  am  at  a  loss  to  understand  your  mei^^ 
ing,"  said  Diego,  with  a  ghastly  smile;  "  unbS^ 
it  be  to  add  senseless  insult  to  unprovoked  ii^^' 
jury." 

Yillaflor  was  about  to  make  some  bss^;;^ 
reply,  when  the  outer  door  of  the  apartmfiii^*^ 
was  seen  suddenly  to  open,  and  a  spectr^^^ 
figure  to  emerge  from  the  darkness  behind, 
if  it  were  from  its  abandoned  sepulchre.  Ou-^^ 
hero,  intrepid  as  he  was  by  nature,  had  his  diu^^ 
share  of  the  superstition  of  the  times;  and  lir-^ 
was  wholly  unable  to  repress  a  movement 
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deep  dismay,  when  his  eyes  lit  upon  the  pallid 
features  of  the  murdered  Luigi  Davila. 

"  Gracious  God !  Maldonado/'  cried  he, 
"whom  have  you  here?" 

"  One  whom  the  surgeon's  art  has  redeemed 
from  the  very  grasp  of  death,"  calmly  an- 
swered Diego,  while  his  dark  eye  scrutinized, 
with  an  intensity  of  attention  peculiar  to  itself, 
the  mutual  bewilderment  with  which  the  two 
parties  present  were  contemplating  each  other. 

"  I  am  happy  to  see  you  so  well  again,  Se- 
fior  Davila,"  said  Villaflor,  as  soon  as  he  had 
recovered  his  self-possession ;  and,  after  having 
received  from  Maldonado  the  assurance  that 
he  should  hear  from  him  on  the  following  day, 
he  retired  to  his  own  apartment. 

"  I  had  sent  for  you,  Davila,"  said  Don 
Diego  to  this  sinister  personage,  when  he  found 
himself  alone  with  him,  "  I  had  sent  for  you 
to  inquire  whether  you  are  so  far  recovered  as 
to  bear  some  confidential  letters  for  me  to  Sa- 
ragossa?" 

"  I  am,  Senor." 

"  Very  well;  they  will  soon  be  ready.  But 
tell  me,"  continued  Maldonado,  fixing  again 
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-  "^u,iu  JUS  voic 

^"  Never  so  (ii.stiuetlj 
"Hal"  muttered  1 
"You  seemed  startled 
voice  scarcely  less  thai 
l>ehoIding  you." 
"Iwas,  Senor." 
"  Did  its  sound  recal 
or  circumstance?  Nay 
«ervedJy  to  me,  you  knov 
"WeU,Sei5or,  IwiJIs 
that  voice  among  a  hunc 
place  and  not  in  your  ch 
sworn  that  it  was  the  self 
one  of  the  bandits  who  i 
npon  my  horse." 
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"  Well,  Senor,  it  did  strike  me,  just  as  I  was 
losing  all  consciousness  from  the  wound  which 
I  had  received,  that  I  overheard  one  party 
addressing  the  other  in  a  whisper  by  the  name 
of  Guzman." 

Tou  wounded  one  of  the  assailants,  did  not 
you?  which  do  you  think  it  was  ?  " 

"  The  latter,  I  should  say,  Senor." 

Maldonado  remained  for  a  moment  silent, 
and  absorbed  in  the  deepest  thought,  after 
which  he  resumed — 

"  Perchance  I  shall  want  you  nearer  me  at 
present.  You  must  find  some  safe  hand  to 
bear  my  letters  to  Saragossa,  Davila,  and 
meet  me  to-morrow  morning  by  ten  o'clock  at 
the  Senor  Corregidor's." 

Don  Diego  had  not  yet  returned  from  this 
ominous  conference  when,  on  the  ensuing  day^ 
our  hero  joined  the  two  Senore  at  the  hour  of 
their  morning  repast.  The  death-like  paleness 
which  sat  upon  the  fair  Condesa's  brow  bore 
melancholy  witness  to  the  sleepless  night  which 
she  had  passed,  as  well  as  to  the  deep  sorrow 
which  still  preyed  upon  her  mind;  and  no 
sooner  had  they  risen  from  table,  than  request- 
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ing  Sirena  to  join  her  uncle  for  a  few  minutes, 
she  invited  the  Senor  de  Villaflor  to  accompany 
her  to  her  garden. 

"  I  think,"  said  she,  with  a  faint  smile,  "tliat 
the  trees  here  have  less  ears  than  the  walls, 
and  that  we  shall  he  more  secure  from  inter- 
ruption, where  we  shall  least  appear  to  shun  it." 

The  Seiior  Moriz  eagerly  followed  his  fair 
guide  into  one  of  the  less  secluded  alleys  of 
the  orange  groves  which  surrounded  the 
palacio,  but  he  did  not  address  her  until  she 
herself  commenced  the  momentous  conversa- 
tion. 

"  I  need  not  tell  you,"  she  said  at  length, 
*'how  deeply  I  deplore  what  occurred  last 
night.  Sorely  as  I  have  been  tried  through- 
out, and  as  I  was  more  particularly  upon  this 
fatal  occasion,  I  know  that  my  folly  and  im- 
prudence admit  of  no  excuse.  What  is  said, 
however,  cannot  now  be  unsaid;  what  is  done 
may  not  be  effaced,  and  we  have  only  to  foresee 
and  to  regulate  the  consequences  as  best  we 
may.  You  have  promised  the  Captain-General 
that  your  quarrel  with  Maldonado,  during 
twenty-four  hours,  will  not  be  followed  up ;  but 
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after  that,  what  is  to  occur?  Nay,  for  heaven's 
sake,  spare  me  the  additional  torture  of  all 
these  doubts  and  uncertainties.  Tell  me  the 
whole  truth,  I  beseech,  I  enjoin  you." 

"Well,  madam,"  replied  Villaflor,  much 
moved,  "I  will  not  conceal  from  you  that 
Maldonado  and  I  have  exchanged  such  defiance 
as  was  meet  and  fitting  after  what  has  taken 
place  between  us.  Still,  I  do  not  think  it 
likely  that  he  will  be  willing  to  cross  swords 
with  me.  Sooner  or  later,  madam,  he  must 
have  discovered  what  I  have  been  fortunate 
enough  to  accomplish,  and  that  he  should  feel 
deeply  aggrieved  and  injured  thereupon  is  not 
to  be  wondered  at.  But  his  calmer  reflection 
must  convince  him  that  nothing  can  be  re- 
trieved, while  much  more  may  yet  be  marred, 
by  too  open  a  contest  with  me.  I  cannot 
therefore,  madam,  too  forcibly,  or  too  sincerely 
entreat  you  to  give  yourself  no  further  concern 
respecting  a  matter  which  will  not  involve  any 
serious  consequences." 

"Ah!  Senor  de  Villaflor,"  sadly  replied 
Dona  Elvira,  "you  cannot  delude  me  into 
such  cheerfulness.    That  he  will  not  dare  to 
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measure  his  traitorous  weapon  with  yoor 
knightlj  sword  is  highly  probable;  bat  yoa 
must  remember  the  many  means  by  which  he 
can  again  imperil  your  life.  My  heart  shudders 
when  I  think  for  whom  and  by  whom  it  must 
thus  be  exposed ! " 

I  have  proyided  for  that  case  too,  I  think, 
madam;  but  even  should  some  suchTentoie 
still  be  my  fate,  allow  me  to  remind  you,  that 
he  who  would  not  anxiously  embrace  and  court 
it  as  a  priceless  blessing  of  heaven,  would  be 
all  unworthy  to  be  styled  your  champion." 

Speak  not  so,  Senor  de  Yillaflor;  I  must 
not  hear  such  language  again.  If,  in  a  passing 
moment  of  forgetfulness,  I  have  allowed  you 
to  claim  that  title,  the  object  which  you  under- 
took to  accomplish  is  now  achieved;  and  the 
base  taunt  which  that  mean  reviler  proffered 
last  night  must  remind  me,  even  should 
nothing  else,  that  the  noble  days  when  such 
appellations  could  in  honour  be  given  and 
borne  are  now  no  more.  If  you  will  not  think 
of  yourself,  Senor  de  Villaflor,  think  sometimes 
of  me,  and  beware  how  you  conjure  up,  under 
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another  form,  the  very  danger  and  misery  firom 
which  you  have  rescued  me." 

Our  hero  earnestly  gazed  upon  that  speaking 
tace^  more  surpassingly  lovely  in  its  anxious 
sadness,  than  in  the  brightest  bloom  of  its 
most  triumphant  hour ;  and  all  exalted  by  the 
heavenly  vision,  no  less  than  by  the  soul- 
stirring  incidents  of  the  previous  night,  he 
exclaimed : — 

"  All  that  I  can  perform,  madam,  I  will  pro- 
mise, but  no  more.  Of  my  humblest  and  most 
hopeless  respect  and  deference,  you  will,  with 
the  blessing  of  God  and  of  our  Lady,  never 
have  just  cause  to  complain ;  but  the  secret,  the 
unavowed  feelings  which  are  become  the  very 
life  of  my  heart,  those  are  mine — mine  alone, 
and  I  will  no  more  relinquish  them  than  I 
can  subdue  them." 

"Exactly;  I  had  feared  as  much,"  said 
Dona  Elvira,  but  more,  as  yet,  in  sorrow 
than  in  anger.  "  When  I  told  you  from  the 
first,  that  I  accepted  you  as  a  champion  in 
my  utter  distress,  but  never  as  a  suitor,  I 
should  have  known,  I  should  have  remembered, 
how  easily  you  might  be  betrayed  into  for- 
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getting  or  ova^tepping  so  faint  a  line  of  de- 
marcation. What  I  have  jost  heard  reminds 
me,  even  had  I  received  no  other  warning, 
that  we  should  part,  Senor  de  Villaflor,  ere  our 
ill-fated  intercourse  should  lead  to  still  more 
serious  results." 

"Part,  gracious  lady!"  cried  the  unfor- 
tunate Moriz,  in  the  deepest  dismay;  that  is 
impossible." 

"  It  is  a  sad  consummation,  indeed,  Senor  de 
Villaflor;  yet,  if  you  will  reflect  upon  all  that 
has  occurred,  all  that  is  even  now  imminent, 
you  must  acknowledge,  that  in  tendering  this 
advice,  I  am  best  consulting  your  safety  as 
well  as  my  own." 

As  she  thus  spoke,  the  fair  Condesa  entered 
one  of  the  sylvan  recesses  with  which  the 
noble  garden  was  studded,  and,  as  if  exhausted 
with  the  fierceconflict  of  her  feelings,  she  sank 
down  upon  the  marble  seat  before  her,  and 
pressed  her  fairy  hands  to  her  throbbing  and 
burning  brow.  Villaflor  gazed  upon  her  for  a 
moment  in  speechless  sympathy  and  admira- 
tion, as  all  the  bright,  though  unavowed  day- 
dreams of  his  love  faded  fast  before  the  lurid 
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and  baneful  light  which  was  breaking  upon 
his  distracted  heart;  and  then,  excited  beyond 
all  control  of  reason,  of  reflection,  and  of  con- 
science itself,  by  the  fearful  emergency  so  un- 
expectedly conjured  up  before  him,  he  fell  upon 
his  knees  at  her  feet,  and  poured  forth  the  long 
repressed  tale  of  his  aU-absorbing  passion. 

We  will  not  attempt,  gentle  reader,  to  de- 
fine or  to  retrace  the  wild  paroxysm  of  that 
ill-starred  hour.  The  Senor  Moriz  was  then, 
as  you  know,  in  the  full  meridian  of  his  youth- 
ful and  ardent  temperament.  He  had  loved, 
he  had  worshipped  the  enchantress  in  whose 
sphere  his  lot  had  been  lately  cast,  with  all  the 
hopeless  but  reckless  devotion  of  his  years  and 
of  his  character.  He  had  joyfully  staked,  for 
one  of  her  smiles,  each  cherished  object  of  his 
former  ambition  or  desire.  He  had  recognised, 
more  than  once,  in  her  downcast  eye  and  in  her 
tremulous  voice,  those  symptoms,  which,  while 
Hope  scarce  ventures  to  imagine,  true  Love 
cannot  mistake.  Was  he  now  to  part  from 
her,  the  only  light  of  his  path,  the  sole  aim 
and  purpose  of  his  being,  and  to  be  torn  from 
her  without  relieving  his  over-burdened  soul 
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by  one  transient  but  enraptured  expression  of 
its  all  irrepressible  adoration.  In  vain  did 
tiie  idol  attempt  to  withdraw  firom  his  grasp 
her  trembling  hand;  in  vain  did  she  warn 
him,  in  hurried  and  broken  accents,  that,  it 
was  criminal  in  her  to  listen  to  such  language; 
nothing  could  arrest  the  torrent  of  his  un- 
loosed passion,  until  at  length  the  Condesa, 
with  a  faint  shriek,  sprang  to  her  feet.  Her 
startled  lover,  whose  face  had  been  shrouded 
as  yet  in  one  of  the  folds  of  her  flowing  vest- 
ment, now  gazed  anxiously  upon  her  coun- 
tenance; and  unutterable  was  his  dismay  when 
he  beheld  it  glowing  with  every  sentiment  of 
indignation  and  of  resentment. 

"  I  have  heard  you  so  far,  Senor  de  Villa- 
flor,"  exclaimed  she,  in  the  tone  of  her  sternest 
mood;  ^^as  I  was  curious  to  know  to  what 
extremity  of  imprudence  and  of  forgetfulness 
you  would  be  impelled  during  this  extra- 
ordinary outburst.  Now,  listen  to  my  answer. 
I  consider  that  every  single  word  which  has 
just  now  fallen  from  you  is  a  distinct  and  un- 
provoked insult  to  me,  and  that  I  should  have 
fully  deserved  the  malignant  outrage  offered 
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to  me  last  night,  if  I  consented  again  to  admit 
you  to  my  presence  as  long  as  you  are  thus 
obliyious  of  aU  that  you  owe  to  me  and  to  our 
respective  stations.  Leave  me  now,  Senor, 
leave  me  at  once,  and  you  may  conceive  your- 
self fortunate  indeed,  if,  for  the  sake  of  by- 
gone circumstances,  I  withhold  from  your 
master  and  mine  all  knowledge  of  the  dis* 
honour  which  you  have  attempted  to  cast  upon 
him  as  well  as  upon  me." 

Villaflor  watched,  in  speechless  bewilder- 
ment, the  haughty  Dona  Elvira  while,  after 
having  passed  this  dread  sentence  upon  him, 
she  slowly  retired  in  the  direction  of  the 
palacio.  He  then  proceeded  himself  to  his  own 
apartment,  there  to  deplore  the  truly  incon- 
ceivable rashness  and  folly  with  which  he  had 
addressed  the  proud  daughter  of  the  House  of 
Haro,  the  spouse  of  his  own  chief,  the  Captain- 
General  of  Catalonia,  as  if  she  had  been  one 
who  might  have  received  and  responded  to 
such  homage  as  his.  Nor  was  it  any  solace 
to  his  wounded  conscience  to  reflect,  that  she 
had  accepted  from  him  the  venture  of  his  life, 
and  that,  more  than  once,  she  had  appeared  to 
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smile  upon  Ids  secret  and  silent  passion.  That 
passion  was  too  ardent,  too  chivalrous,  too 
youthful,  not  to  apprize  him  fully  of  his  own 
indignity,  and  not  to  exasperate,  by  its  very 
influence,  the  tortures  of  self-reproach  which 
he  endured  when  he  reflected  upon  all  the 
happiness  that  he  had  so  madly  marred  and 
forfeited.  Poor  Villaflor !  well  indeed  might  he 
shed  such  burning  tears  as  his  childhood  had 
never  known;  and  not  upon  the  past  only,  for 
already  the  dark  clouds  which  had  long  been 
gathering  over  the  faded  horizon  of  his  hopes 
were  fast  hastening  to  hurl  their  electric  doom 
upon  his  devoted  head. 

Ere  he  had  been  scarcely  an  hour  com- 
muning with  his  solitary  grief,  he  received  a 
hasty  summons  from  the  Conde :  no  sooner 
had  he  entered  the  veteran's  apartment,  and 
encountered  his  lowering  gaze,  than  the  new 
career  of  woe  which  was  opening  before  him 
was  fully  revealed  to  him. 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 


"  Senor  de  Villaflor/'  said  the  Captain- 
General,  as  he  sternly  glanced  from  the  new 
comer  to  his  youthful  spouse,  who  was  sitting 
behind  him,  pale  and  motionless  as  a  marble 
statue,  "  you  will  prepare,  this  day,  to  bear 
some  despatches  for  me  to  Madrid." 

"  To  Madrid,  Senor  ?"  said  the  luckless 
Moriz,  in  a  faltering  voice. 

"  Yes,  to  Madrid ;  there  to  remain,  or  from 
thence  to  depart  as  may  best  suit  your  conveni- 
ence, so  that  you  never  again  cross  the  threshold 
of  my  house.  Nay,  I  want  no  explanations  and 
no  excuses,'*  continued  the  veteran,  his  rising 
indignation  fast  prevailing  over  his  attempted 
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that  you  had  well  calcuiaix 
such  chances  were  no  long 
among  the  consequences  of  a 
my  grey  hairs.  Hark  ye,  ho? 
word  in  your  ear:  if  ever 
mise  or  rumour  of  the  true 
missal  is  so  much  as  whis] 
of  Spain,  or  of  Europe,  3 
day,  bid  farewell  to  life  as 
to  honour.     Now,  begon 
Heaven,  lest  I  should  f 
sword-arm  is  powerless,  I  : 
to  the  son  of  a  gallant  sold 
of  infamy  which  he  has  m 
soft,  a  moment.  You  also, 
thing  doubtless  to  say  to 
leaves  our  roof  for  ever.'' 
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warned  her  that  her  fate,  and  perhaps  not  hers 
alone,  depended  upon  her  apparently  cheerful 
obedience  to  his  implied  wishes.  She  there- 
fore said,  with  a  desperate  effort  to  recover 
some  degree  of  calmness — 

"  Senor  de  Villaflor,  you  will  surely  not 
have  forgotten  that  none  had  less  reason 
than  I  had  to  welcome  you  to  Barcelona.  If, 
since  then,  in  compliance  with  the  Conde's 
positive  injunctions,  and  in  accordance  with 
my  duty  to  all  who  serve  and  surround  him,  I 
have  endeavoured  to  remove  from  your  mind 
any  unpleasant  recollection  of  the  incidents 
which  marked  our  earlier  intercourse,  the 
purity  and  singleness  of  my  intentions  can 
never,  I  trust,  have  been  for  an  instant 
doubtful  to  yourself  or  to  others.  I  had  not 
conceived,  I  had  not  imagined  it  possible, 
until  this  morning,  that  you,  whose  conduct 
towards  every  one  here  had  invariably  been 
marked  by  the  strongest  and  most  chivalrous 
sense  of  all  moral  obligations,  could  ever  be 
betrayed  into  such  lamentable  oblivion  of  the 
respect  which  you  owed  both  to  the  Captain- 
General  and  to  myself.  Now,  however,  we  must 
l2 
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part : — all  that  I  can  venture  to  promise  you 
is,  that  I  will  endeayour  to  forgive  one  brief 
moment  of  forgetfolness  for  the  memory  of 
the  blameless  past,  and  may  God  speed  you  on 
your  way." 

Utterly  overwhelmed  as  our  hero  was  by 
each  new  circumstance  of  the  fatal  catastrophe 
which  had  befallen  him,  he  could  not  retire  from 
the  presence  of  those  who  had  thus  addressed 
him  without  attempting  some  slight  vindi- 
cation or  excuse  for  what  had  occurred.  But 
one  glance  from  the  Condesa  so  impressively 
warned  him  of  the  fresh  perils  that  he  was 
thus  incurring,  and  perchance  creating  for 
others,  that  he  merely  said  to  the  Grovemor,  as 
he  withdrew  from  the  room : — 

"  I  suppose  that  I  shall  best  consult  your 
excellency's  wishes  by  remaining  silent  at  pre- 
sent. If,  however,  you  will  but  condescend 
to  read  a  letter  which  I  shall  take  the  liberty 
of  writing  to  you,  you  will,  I  trust,  feel  cause 
to  regret  the  undue  severity  which  you  have 
thought  fit  to  show  to  a  devoted  and  faithful 
servant." 

The  Conde  de  Sierra  Dorada  responded 
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merely  by  an  impatient  inclination  of  the 
head,  and  the  door  thus  closed  upon  the 
retreating  form  of  the  unfortunate  Villaflor. 

"  Come  here,  querida,"  then  resumed  the 
Crovemor,  as  he  pressed  his  lips  to  the  pallid 
brow  of  his  wife.  "  You  have  said  and  done 
all  that  I  could  possibly  require,  and  now  you 
had  better  go  to  the  adjoining  room  and  take 
a  little  rest.  By  my  faith!  I  can  hardly 
wonder  that  these  gallants'  heads  should  be 
turned  when  they  gaze  upon  your  face;  but  I 
am  all  the  more  bounden  to  take  due  care  of 
you." 

"  I  fear,"  replied  the  Condesa,  with  a  faint 
smile,  "that  you  will  never  consider  that 
duty  fully  discharged  until  you  have  safely 
immured  me  in  the  convent  where  I  am  finally 
to  expiate  my  fatal  error,  in  having  intrusted 
this  poor  form  to  your  keeping  for  life." 

"  Nonsense,  child,"  answered  her  fond  hus- 
band, again  embracing  her  more  tenderly ;  "  it 
was  but  a  passing  and  unmeaning  expression, 
which  fell  from  me  in  the  first  outburst  of  my 
wrath.  But  I  descry  Maldonado  coming  this 
way,  doubtless  with  all  the  Corregidor's  news, 
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and  it  would  be  as  well  that  yoa  should  leave 
us  alone  together.  But  stay,  what  shall  I  say 
to  him  of  what  has  occurred  ?" 

"Perhaps  you  had  better  tell  him  what 
you  wish  him  to  hear,  rather  than  leave  him 
to  ascertain  or  to  conjecture  more  than  he 
should  know,  or,  perchance,  more  than  has 
ever  taken  place.  Bemember,  howevar," 
added  the  fair  Elvira,  raising  her  slight  fore- 
finger, "  remember  that  all  your  information 
comes  from  me." 

In  compliance  with  his  wife's  advice  and 
parting  injunction,  the  veteran  Conde  took 
an  early  opportunity  of  apprizing  his  confi- 
dential secretary,  though  in  the  most  guarded 
and  most  laconic  terms,  of  what  it  would  have 
been  hopeless,  indeed,  to  have  attempted  to 
conceal  from  him.  He  therefore  told  him 
that  the  Condesa  having  remarked  something 
in  the  manner  and  language  of  Villaflor  which 
led  her  to  suppose  that  his  prolonged  inter- 
course with  her  was  incompatible  with  his 
peace  of  mind,  the  youthful  equerry  had  just 
received  orders  to  proceed  forthwith  to  Madrid. 

Don  Diego  was  much  too  cautious  to  betray 
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either  the  secret  gratulation  imparted  to  him 
bj  this  unexpected  intelligence,  or  his  eager 
cariosity  for  farther  detail,  and  he  merely 
observed  that  his  excellency  had,  doabtless, 
taken  a  very  prudent  step. 

"Ah!  you  think  so,  amigo?'  resumed  the 
Conde,  with  a  searching  glance.  "  Have  you 
ever  remarked  before  now  anything  in  con* 
firmation  of  that  opinion?" 

"  I,  Seiior?  No;  nothing  particular.  But 
then,  to  be  sure,  my  friend  Moriz  is  young, 
and  tolerably  well-favoured,  while  all  must 
agree  that  Dona  Elvira  is  surpassingly  beau- 
tiful." 

"Ay,  amigo,  that  is  it;  and  daily  inter- 
course, however  reserved,  has  its  perils.  But 
what  on  earth  are  you  thinking  of,  Diego? 
You  look  as  grave  as  the  whole  cabinet  in 
council.  Come,  you  know  that  I  have  a  right 
to  your  secret  thoughts." 

"  Well,  if  your  excellency  absolutely  requires 
it,  I  must  say,  that  I  was  reflecting  whether  so 
sudden  a  departure  may  not  lead  to  some  in- 
ferences or  conjectures  which  it  were  as  well 
at  once  absolutely  to  prevent." 
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^^And  pray  how  can  that  be  adueved, 
amigo?"  said  the  Grovemor.  "  I  think  it  is  a 
subject  upon  which  most  people  will  conceive 
it  safer  not  to  dilate;  but  still,  in  such  a 
household  as  this,  they  will  canvass,  for  a  day 
at  least,  any  new  and  unforeseen  incident." 

"  Precisely,  Senor,  and  that  is  just  why  I 
should  wish  them  to  have  some  more  ostensiUe 
cause  for  my  friend  Moriz's  dismissal  to  dis- 
course upon." 

Well,  Diego,  find  some  plausible  motive, 
and  we  can  then  proclaim  it.  Now,  I  see  by 
your  countenance,  amigo,  that  you  are  not 
quite  at  a  loss." 

"  I  entreat  your  excellency  to  remember," 
resumed  the  subtle  Diego,  in  well  dissembled 
hesitation,  "  I  entreat  your  excellency  to 
remember  that  this  most  imprudent  youth  is 
my  intimate  and  particular  friend.'' 

So  much  so,  amigo,"  interposed  the  Conde, 
that,  but  last  night,  I  was  obliged  to  inter- 
fere lest  you  should  cut  each  other's  throats 
under  my  very  roof." 

"  Your  excellency  is  pleased  very  much  to 
exaggerate  the  only  slight  and  very  transient 
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difference  which  has  occurred  between  us 
during  nearly  two  years'  most  confidential 
intercourse.  However,  I  trust  that  I  am 
doing  the  young  man  no  injury  by  merely 
preparing  your  excellency  for  a  communica- 
tion which  you  must  this  very  morning  receive 
from  the  Senor  Corregidor." 

"  Most  certainly  not,  Diego,  and  for  heaven's 
sake,  let  me  know  at  once  to  what  it  relates." 

"Well,  then,  Senor  Conde,  the  evidence 
collected  by  that  excellent  functionary  re- 
specting the  murderous  attack  upon  poor  Luigi 
Davila,  goes  very  far  indeed  as  yet  to  in- 
criminate my  unfortunate  friend  Moriz  and 
his  page  Guzman." 

"  Indeed,  Diego !"  replied  the  Governor,  in 
the  deepest  astonishment.  "Can  that  be 
possible?' 

"  Your  excellency  will  have  an  opportunity 
of  forming  your  own  opinion  as  to  the  validity 
of  the  charge :  with  respect  to  myself,  I  must 
own  that  I  shall  not  be  very  easily  persuaded. 
However,  as  the  matter  now  stands,  I  should 
deem  that  the  youth's  very  best  friends  must 
wish  that  he  should  have  an  opportunity  of 
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vindicatmg  his  character  before  his  patrons 
at  Madrid,  both  upon  this  matter,  and  firom  a 
still  more  serious  accusation,  which,  I  fear, 
awaits  him  there." 

"Another  accusation,  Diego!  What  can 
you  mean?" 

"  That,  Senor,  of  having,  with  the  same 
Aragonese  page,  Guzman,  taken  a  very  pro- 
minent part  in  the  insurrection  of  the  24th  of 
September,  at  Saragossa." 

Ere  the  Captain-General's  repeated  injunc^ 
tions  had  so  far  overcome  the  friendly  scruples 
of  the  reluctant  Maldonado,  as  to  elicit  from 
him  some  further  insight  into  the  forthcoming 
communication  of  the  Corregidor,  that  officer 
was  announced  and  immediately  introduced. 
Into  the  details  of  the  long  and  animated 
conversation  which  ensued  between  him,  the 
Conde,  and  Don  Diego,  we  need  not  too 
minutely  inquire,  as  the  knowledge  of  its 
fearful  result  will  not  long  be  withheld,  either 
from  our  hero  or  ourselves. 

Scarcely  had  Villaflor  completed  the  pre- 
parations for  his  departure,  with  such  speed 
and  order  as  the  utter  prostration  of  his  i^irit 
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might  admit  of,  when  the  door  of  his  apart- 
ment was  suddenly  cast  open,  and  four  alguacils 
haying  entered,  arrested  him,  in  the  King's 
name,  under  a  warrant  signed  by  the  Conde 
de  Sierra  Dorada  himself.  The  ill-starred 
youth  had  just  enough  presence  of  mind  left 
to  remember  that  both  remonstrance  and 
resistance  would  be  absolutely  unavailing* 
He  therefore  merely  endeavoured  to  obtain 
some  insight  into  the  charges  which  had  been 
or  might  be  preferred  against  him,  and  what 
he  was  enabled  to  gather  was  fully  suflScient 
to  show  him  that  the  most  serious  forebodings 
which  he  ever  could  have  conceived  were 
already  fulfilled.  Having  then  resigned  his 
sword  and  his  papers,  and  urged  the  unwil- 
ling Guzman  to  provide  at  once  for  his  own 
safety,  he  followed  his  dark-browed  conductors 
into  one  of  the  lower  halls  of  the  palacio,  where 
they  were  to  detain  him  in  custody  until 
further  orders. 

About  the  hour  of  sunset,  Maldonado  entered 
the  apartment,  and  addressing  the  chief 
alguacil,  delivered  to  him  a  despatch  from 
Madrid,  together  with  some  secret  instruc- 


serious  reverse,  preparing 
without  bestowing  upon  hi 
of  recognitioii,  than  his  i 
sentment  preyailing  over 
he  exdaimed: — 

^^Toa  have  wdl  ohoai 
IM^,  for  depriving  me  € 
-will  go  hard  wiih  me  if  I 
opportanity  for  calling  j 
connt" 

You  will  find  wiser  ai 
your  ingenuity,  if  I  mistal 
replied  Maldonado,  '^in 
which  you  have  already 
defying  any  fresh  one" 

With  these  words,  he 
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are  few,  none  perhaps,  Villaflor,  in  this  world 
to  whom  I  have  offered  as  I  have  to  you  my 
most  earnest  and  sincere  friendship.  Had 
you  so  willed  it  yourself,  you  would  have  been 
the  companion  of  my  life,  the  partner  of  all 
my  cares  and  sorrows,  the  sharer  of  the  brighter 
fortunes  which  perchance  may  yet  dawn  upon 
me.  You  have  otherwise  judged.  In  your 
boyish  rashness  you  have  chosen  to  stand 
between  the  tiger  and  his  prey.  While  all 
was  faith,  while  all  was  amity  between  us,  you 
have  dashed  from  my  hand  the  cup  of  more 
than  earthly  happiness  when  already  I  had 
pressed  it  to  my  lips.  And  yet  I  would  award 
no  other  retribution  than  the  thought,  which 
will  never  forsake  you,  that  the  very  friend 
who  would  have  conducted  you  to  eminence, 
to  wealth,  and  to  renown,  is  henceforth  the 
appointed  avenger  of  your  follies  and  your 
crimes." 

There  was  something  in  the  tone,  as  well  as 
in  the  words  of  the  speaker,  which  moved  Moriz 
to  sorrow,  almost  as  much  as  to  anger,  and  he 
replied  with  less  asperity  than  before : — 

"  May  your  conscience,  Diego,  if  you  have 


for,  Avith  such  as  you,  it  a\ 
iuJeod  tu  discuss  my  couduct, 
"  Both  will  be  soon  appreci 
highest  authorities  in  the  r 
Maldonado,  with  his  most  sarca 
should  they  consider  robbery, 
violation  of  every  social  tie 
honour  and  with  good  repute, 
would  be  Spain  no  longer." 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 


In  accordance,  doubtless,  with  some  secret 
instructions  and  purpose  of  Diego  de  Maldo- 
nado,  our  hero  was  conducted  to  Madrid  by 
such  short  and  easy  stages  that  nearly  a  fort- 
night elapsed  ere  he  alighted,  with  his  sinister 
escort,  at  the  door  of  the  Secretary  Moura's  offi- 
cial residence.  The  object  and  circumstances  of 
their  arrival  having  been  briefly  explained  to  one 
of  the  principal  attendants,  they  were  shown 
into  a  lower  hall  or  audience  chamber,  where 
Villaflor  long  remained  in  sad  reflection  on  the 
mournful  changes  which  had  occurred  in  his 
fortunes  and  prospects  since  he  had  last  entered 
that  very  palace  in  all  the  hopeful  pride  of 
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his  political  career.  One  hour  elapsed  and 
then  a  second  ere  the  privacy  of  the  Secretary 
of  State  could  be  intruded  upon  for  so  trifling 
a  matter;  but,  at  length,  the  inner  doors  of 
the  apartment  were  thrown  open  before  Don 
Juan  Idiaquez,  as  he  retired  from  a  prolonged 
conference  with  his  colleague.  A  faint  ray  of 
hope  struggled  through  the  gloom  which  sat 
upon  poor  Moriz's  mind  when  he  beheld  this 
courteous  personage  advancing,  with  his  ac- 
customed smile,  towards  the  spot  where  he  was 
himself  standing;  and  forlorn  and  desolate  as 
he  felt,  he  could  not  forbear  approaching  to 
meet  him,  and  respectfully  claiming  the  honour 
of  his  attention  for  a  moment. 

"  The  Senor,  if  I  mistake  not — the  Senor 

 said  the  affable  minister,  in  a  tone 

rather  of  inquiry  than  of  affirmation. 

"  De  Villaflor,  may  it  please  your  excel- 
lency." 

"  Oh !  to  be  sure.  I  crave  your  pardon  a 
thousand  times;  in  this  uncertain  light  I  had 
not  recognised  your  features.  Is  your  business 
urgent,  or  will  not  you  rather  favour  me  with 
a  visit  to-morrow  ?  " 
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*^With  your  excellency's  permission,  the 
subject  is  most  pressing,  to  me  at  least,  for  it 
concerns  nothing  less  than  my  honour,  and 
perhaps  my  life." 

"  Indeed — I  am  much  concerned  to  hear  it," 
resumed  the  Senor  Idiaquez,  a  most  chilling 
austerity  fast  replacing  the  former  bland  and 
gracious  expression  of  his  countenance. 
"Have  you  seen  the  Senor  Don  Christobal 
Moura?" 

"  No,  Senor,  not  as  yet." 

"  Well,  but,  amigo,  you  are  under  his 
orders,  and  it  is  to  him  that  you  should  apply 
— at  all  events  in  the  first  instance  " 

"  I  am  well  aware  of  that,  may  it  please 
your  excellency,  but  having  had  the  honour 
of  meeting  your  excellency  first,  I  was  anxious 
to  state  to  you  that  I  have  secret  enemies  at 

Court  " 

Indeed ! "  re-echoed  the  Minister,  with  the 
look  of  one  who  had  received  an  admission  of 
the  gravest  culpability. 

"  Yes,  Senor,  but  I  have  friends  too,  who, 
thank  God,  can  answer  for  my  hereditary 

VOL.  II.  M 
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honour  and  loyalty — ^Don  Miguel  Gurrea,  the 

Duque  de  Villahermosa  " 

Is  the  youth  dement  ?  "  exclaimed  Idiaquez, 
in  a  tone  of  the  deepest  astonishment.  "  Why, 
my  masters/'  continued  he,  if,  as  I  begin 
shrewdly  to  suspect,  you  are  his  keepers,  in 
some  sense  or  another,  for  heaven's  sake  let 
him  see  a  trusty  leech  or  chirurgeon  ere  he  be 
admitted  to  Don  Christobal's  presence;  in 
faith,  these  are  no  times  for  trifling  with  such 
matters,"  and  with  this  consolatory  advice, 
the  statesman  hastily  withdrew. 

Before  Moriz  had  had  sufficient  time  to 
recover  from  the  bewilderment  into  which  he 
had  been  himself  thrown  by  this  abrupt  fare- 
well, an  official,  whose  appearance  he  reco- 
gnised full  well,  entered  the  hall  and  delivered 
some  instruction  in  a  whisper  to  the  chief 
alguacil.  Thereupon,  our  hero  was  summoned 
away  to  be  conducted,  not,  as  he  had  hoped 
and  believed,  to  the  Secretary  Moura's  closet, 
but  to  the  very  prison  of  Don  Benito  de 
Cisneros,  where,  in  happier  days,  he  had 
himself  beheld  the  first  fearful  example  which 
he  had  witnessed  of  the  vicissitudes  of  political 
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life.  Villaflor  was  well  accounted  brave 
lK)th  in  spirit  and  in  temperament;  he  had 
faced,  from  his  earlier  years,  with  a  coolness 
and  an  intrepidity  which  had  often  been  re- 
marked, the  many  perils  of  a  soldier's  existence. 
We  will  not,  however,  undertake  to  say,  that 
he  was  wholly  unmoved  when  he  traversed 
again  that  dark  portal,  of  which  he  had  never 
been  able  to  think,  in  far  diflTerent  circum- 
stances, without  a  feeling  of  awe,  and  when, 
after  a  short  delay,  he  was  introduced  by  the 
well  remembered  alguacil  Zamora  into^^the 
presence  of  no  other  personage  than  the  re- 
doubted Eodrigo  Vasquez  himself 

"Is  this  the  Senor  Moriz  de  Villaflor?" 
inquired  this  stem  functionary. 

"  It  is,  Senor,"  replied  Zamora. 

"  Ah !  well,"  resumed  the  judge,  muttering 
impatiently  to  himself,  rather  than  addressing 
either  of  the  parties  present,  "  I  suppose 
that  the  matter  must  be  proceeded  with  at 
once,  as  Don  Christobal  Moura  seems  to  require 
expedition  as  well  as  secresy.  Call  in  Morales, 
will  you,  Zamora,  and  tell  him  to  bring  the 
papers  respecting  this  case,  which  must  be,  if 
M  2 


164  LOVE  AND  AMBITION. 


possible,  despatched  to-night,  as  God  knows 
that  we  have  enough  upon  our  hands  for 
to-morrow.'' 

It  was  the  very  room,  the  very  same  ill- 
omened  officials,  which  Moriz  had  beheld  before, 
on  an  occasion  which  he  had  reckoned  the 
most  awful  and  the  most  critical  of  his  life, 
until  the  late  sinister  events  had  cast  far 
back  into  the  shade  all  the  dangers  and  ad- 
ventures of  his  earlier  years.  No  wonder  that 
his  heart  quailed,  and  that  his  cheek  was 
blanched,  for  he  well  knew  how  little  of 
human  compassion  those  dark  walls  had  ever 
witnessed. 

When  Morales  appeared,  he  handed  to  the 
President,  Vasquez  de  Arce,  a  series  of  papers 
or  documents,  the  headings  of  which  the  latter 
read  over  in  a  voice  which  was  audible  enough 
to  convey  some  notion  to  the  prisoner  of  the 
care  and  subtilty  with  which  the  preliminary 
proceedings  against  him  had  already  been 
conducted. 

Let  me  see  what  we  have  here : — *  Cimji- 
dential  Memorial^  authentically  setting  forth 
the  sympathy  constantly  expressed  by  Moriz 
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de  ViUaJlor  in  favour  of  the  attainted  hei^etic^ 
Antonio  Perez' — *  Letters  addressed  to  and 
received  from  the  BvJce  de  Vittahermosa.' — 
*  Authentic  deposition  of  Luigi  Davila^  charg- 
ing^ upon  his  oathj  Moinz  de  Villaflor  and  his 
attendant^  elsewhere  designated^  with  having 
feloniously  and  traitorously  attached  him^ 
upon  His  Majesty's  high  road^  with  intent  to 
kiU  him  and  vrrest  from  him  certain  im- 
portant  despatches  addressed  by  His  Excel- 
lency^  the  Conde  de  Sienna  Dorada^  &c.  &c.  to 
the  Court: 

"  This  witness  is  at  hand,  and  awaits  your 
excellency's  pleasure,"  here  observed  Morales, 
in  a  whisper. 

"  Very  well,  it  may  be  necessary  to  con- 
front him  with  the  prisoner.  Now,  what  have 
we  next — *  Authenticated  Statements  of  the 
prominent  part  taken  by  Moriz  de  Villaflor  in 
the  insurrection  of  the  2Ath  of  Septembei\  at 
Saragossa,  drawn  up  and  certified  by  com- 
petent witnesses^  before  the  Sehor  Molina  de 
Medrano^  one  of  the  Inquisitors  of  the  Holy 
Ojflce  in  that  City:  Have  any  of  these  wit- 
nesses been  sent  to  Madrid,  Morales  ?  It 
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might  be  necessary  that  they  should  attend, 
positively  to  identify  the  prisoner." 

"  Two  of  them  have  been  despatched  here 
by  the  Senor  de  Medrano,  for  this  very  pur- 
pose, may  it  please  your  excellency." 

You  have  looked  into  these  papers, 
Morales?" 

"  I  have,  Seiior  Presidente." 

"  They  are  tolerably  conclusive,  I  pre- 
sume?" 

"  Completely  so,  in  my  opinion,  Senor,  if 
the  witnesses  adhere  to  their  original  state- 
ments." 

"  Then,  we  may  as  well  proceed  to  the  in- 
terrogatory at  once.  Take  your  seat  there, 
and  write  down  the  prisoner's  answers.  Ton 
are  the  Senor  Moriz  de  Villaflor?"  continued 
the  stem  judge,  raising  his  voice  as  he  ad- 
dressed our  hero. 

"  I  am,  Seiior  Presidente." 

"  Tou  have  long  known  the  heretic,  Antonio 
Perez?" 

"  I  never  saw  him  but  once,  may  it  please 
your  excellency,  and  then  for  scarcely  the 
space  of  a  minute." 
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I  think  that  I  can  remember  the  circum- 
stance," said  Vasquez,  sarcastically,  "  and  you 
too,  I  dare  say,  Morales?  There  should  be 
some  record  of  it  annexed  to  our  minutes 
here." 

"  The  whole  incident  is  fully  related  in  one 
of  the  accompanying  papers,  may  it  please 
your  excellency,"  answered  Morales.  "  The 
Senor  was  the  bearer  of  a  secret  message  from 
Gil  de  Mesa  to  Antonio  Perez." 

Moriz  was  about  to  oflfer  some  observation, 
but  he  was  sternly  warned  by  the  alguacil, 
Zamora,  that  he  was  on  no  account  to  address 
the  Senor  Presidente,  excepting  in  reply  to 
some  question  from  his  excellency,  who  himself 
immediately  resumed : 

"  Antonio  Perez  was  your  father's  friend 
and  patron,  if  I  mistake  not?" 

"  He  was,  Senor  Presidente." 

"  You  have  felt  and  expressed  throughout 
peculiar  sympathy  for  the  said  Antonio 
Perez?" 

I  have,  Seiior  Presidente,  without  thereby, 
I  trust,  failing  in  aught  to  the  duties  which  I 
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owe  to  His  Majesty  as  a  devoted  subject  and 
servant." 

"  That  point  must  be  decided  hereafter  by 
the  written  evidence  which  we  have  here. 
Tou  have  known  the  Duque  de  Villahermosa?". 

"  I  have." 

"  Intimately?" 

"  Intimately,  I  dare  not  say,  Senor  Presi- 
dente ;  but  I  have  been  honoured  by  bis 
special  countenance  and  favour." 

"  Which  you  have  requited  by  personal 
devotion?" 

"  I  have,  I  trust,  Senor,  as  far  as  lay  in  my 
power." 

"  Your  sentiments  for  him  have  remained 
entirely  unchanged  during  the  recent  events?' 

"  They  have,  Senor  Presidente." 
Habemus  confitentem  reum^^  whispered 
Morales,  with  a  slight  smile. 

"  Yes,  indeed,  amigo,"  replied  Vasquez,  in 
the  same  tone.  "  It  were  well  if  all  our  cus- 
tomers showed  equal  discretion  in  sparing  my 
time.  Moriz  de  Villaflor,"  then  continued 
he,  in  a  louder  voice,  *'you  have  not  pre- 
served the  whole  of  your  correspondence  with 
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the  Duque  de  Villahermosa  during  the  last 
eighteen  months?" 

"  Some  letters  have  been  perchance  mislaid, 
may  it  please  your  excellency ;  but  I  am  not 
aware  of  having  destroyed  any." 

"  You  were  in  the  habit  of  communicating 
with  him  very  unreservedly  upon  the  condi- 
tion of  affairs  in  Catalonia?" 

"  Yes,  Senor  Presidente;  at  least  upon  such 
matters  as  I  did  not  esteem  to  be  of  State 
secresy." 

"Well,  now  for  the  next  count,  for,  by 
heaven !  they  are  as  plentiful  here  as  bees  in 
a  hive.  You  are  charged  with  having  way- 
laid, grievously  wounded,  and  despoiled  of  his 
despatches,  one  Luigi  Davila,  a  State  mes- 
senger; what  have  you  to  say  on  that  head?" 

"  May  it  please  your  excellency,  I  would 
prefer  giving  no  answer." 

"  I  repeat  my  question — On  the  faith  and 
honour  of  a  cavalier,  were  you,  or  were  you 
not,  concerned  in  that  foul  deed?" 

Poor  Moriz  was  now  sadly  perplexed. 
Although  he  conceived  himself  pledged  in 
nowise  to  reveal  the  whole  truth,  he  had 
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never  contemplated  the  notion  of  screening 
himself  from  any  peril  by  affirming  a  deli- 
berate falsehood.  He,  therefore,  after  a  few 
seconds'  hesitation,  merely  reiterated  his  former 
reply. 

*'Then,  at  all  events,  you  do  not  deny 
the  charge?"  impatiently  resumed  Bodrigo 
Yasquez.  Set  that  down.  Morales,  and  you, 
Zamora,  introduce  this  Luigi  Davila." 

When  Davila  appeared,  he  deliberately  re- 
affirmed, word  by  word,  his  written  deposi- 
tion, and  identified  Yillaflor  as  the  person 
whose  voice  he  had  distinctly  recognised. 

"  That  will  be  sufficient,  I  think,  Morales," 
said  the  Presidente,  when  this  ceremony  had 
been  gone  through.  Let  me  see,  what 
motive  is  pointed  at  for  this  crime  in  the 
Confidential  Memorandum?" 

"  The  Senor  Davila,  may  it  please  your 
excellency,  was  the  bearer  of  information  most 
invaluable  to  the  insurgents,  respecting  the 
political  condition  of  Catalonia,  and  the  dis- 
tribution of  His  Majesty's  troops  in  that  pro- 
vince," answered  the  attendant,  after  having 
glanced  at  the  papers  before  him. 
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"  Do  you  admit  that  to  have  been  your 
motive,  Moriz  de  Villaflor?"  inquired  Yasquez. 

"  Certainly  not,  Senor  Presidente." 

"  Have  you  any  other  to  aDege?" 

"  None  that  I  could  state,  Senor  Presidente." 

^^So  I  should  conceive;  but  we  shall  see 
more  of  that  later.  Now  for  the  Saragossa 
business.  On  your  word,  as  a  Spanish  cavalier, 
Moriz  de  Villaflor,  were  you  present  in  that 
city  on  the  24th  of  September  last  ?" 

"  I  will  not  deny  it,  Senor  Presidente." 

"  That,  I  should  deem,  would  be  perfectly 
useless.  With  what  purpose  and  intent  were 
you  there?" 

"  I  may  not  say,"  calmly  answered  Moriz. 

"  We  shall  see  that  anon,"  resumed  Vasquez. 
"  Zamora,  call  in  the  two  witnesses  from 
Saragossa." 

The  former  of  these,  when  introduced,  af- 
firmed, in  accordance  with  his  written  deposi- 
tion, that,  being  a  baker  of  the  town  of  Sara- 
gossa, and  standing  upon  the  threshold  of  his 
own  house,  he  had,  at  the  very  outbreak  of 
the  insurrection,  beheld  the  Senor  Gil  de  Mesa, 
whom  he  had  long  known  by  sight,  accost  a 
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young  stranger  by  the  title  of  the  Senor  de 
Villaflor,  equerry  to  the  Captain-General  of 
Catalonia,  and  combine  with  him  the  attack 
on  the  prison  of  the  Manifestados.  Upon  a 
question  to  that  effect  from  the  President,  this 
witness  identified  our  hero  as  the  very  cavalier 
presented  by  that  name  to  the  mob,  and  en- 
thusiastically saluted  by  them,  under  the 
auspices  of  Gil  de  Mesa. 

The  second  personage  who  appeared  on  the 
part  of  the  Senor  Molina  de  Medrano,  stated 
himself  to  be  a  subordinate  official  of  the 
aforenamed  prison,  who,  having  seen  the 
Seiior  de  Villaflor  and  his  page,  Guzman, 
during  a  short  sojourn  in  Barcelona,  of  which 
city  he  was  a  native,  had  been  enabled  to 
recognise  them  both  among  the  assailants  who 
had  delivered  Antonio  Perez.  This  evidence 
was  also  re-affirmed  upon  oath. 

"  Have  you  anything  to  say,  Senor  de 
Villaflor,  in  consequence  of  what  you  have 
just  heard,  or  in  answer  to  it?"  then  resumed 
Rodrigo  Vasquez. 

Moriz  proceeded  to  reply,  by  a  detailed 
and  most  accurate  statement  of  the  untoward 
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circumstance  which  had  led  him  to  be,  not  a 
participator  in  the  insurrection,  but  a  forced 
and  most  unwilling  spectator  of  its  origin. 

The  stem  President  listened  in  silence  to 
this  simple  and  earnest  relation,  with  a  smile 
of  the  most  sarcastic  incredulity,  and  then 
observed : — 

"  It  is  singular,  Morales,  how  every  popular 
outbreak,  when  it  succeeds,  has  invariably 
almost  as  many  leaders  as  there  are  parties 
concerned,  while,  if  it  fails,  every  one  is  the 
victim  of  the  enthusiasm  of  others,  every  one 
was  forcibly  enrolled  by  some  mysterious  and 
preternatui'al  agency.  Perhaps  it  were  as  well 
that  you  should  show,  Moriz  de  Villaflor,  some 
plausible  motive  or  pretext  for  this  secret  and 
all  unavowed  journey  of  yours  to  Saragossa,  of 
which  none  of  those  whom  you  were  serving 
had  the  slightest  knowledge  or  conception. 
You  say  that  it  was  entirely  unconnected  with 
political  affairs?' 

Completely  so,  may  it  please  your  excel- 
lency." 

"  Then,  for  heaven's  sake,  or  rather  for  your 
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own,  do  give  some  intelligible  reason  for  your 
presence  at  Saragossa  at  such  a  time?" 

I  am  unwilling  to  state  any  false  motire, 
may  it  please  your  excellency,  and  I  may  not 
allude  to  the  true  one.*' 

^'Oh!  I  suppose  the  honour  of  some  fair 
lady  is  concerned,"  remarked  the  President, 
with  his  inost  sardonic  smile. 

"I  entreat  your  excellency  to  observe," 
replied  Moriz,  hastily,  that  not  a  syllable 
that  has  fallen  from  me  can  have  conveyed  any 
such  impression." 

"  Very  well,  amigo,  very  well — the  inference 
was  mine,  so  that  you  may  spare  your  enei^, 
of  which  you  will  have  some  need  presently. 
Let  me  see  what  you  have  noted  down. 
Morales.  Here,  look  over  this  letter  of  the 
Secretary  Moura's,  and  tell  me  if  you  think 
we  have  now  what  is  required.  But  soft, 
one  question  more,  Moriz  de  Villaflor :  when 
did  you  see  Antonio  Perez  last?  " 

"  When  he  was  escaping  from  the  prison  at 
Saragossa;  that  is  to  say,  I  think  I  recognised 
him  then  among  the  crowd*" 
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"  On  the  word  of  a  cavalier,  you  do  not 
know  where  he  is  or  may  be  now?  " 

"  I  have  not  the  slightest  conception/'  firmly 
replied  Moriz. 

"Very  well,"  said  the  President,  and  he 
proceeded  to  read  over,  with  great  care  and 
attention,  the  minutes  just  drawn  up  by 
Morales.  A  short  conversation  then  ensued^ 
in  a  whisper,  between  these  two  functionaries, 
after  which  the  President  Vasquez  de  Arce 
resumed,  in  a  louder  and  more  impressive 
voice — 

"Moriz  de  Villaflor,  I  find  that  the  very 
two  points  upon  which  you  have  declined  to 
give  a  positive  answer,  namely,  your  motives 
for  seizing  the  despatches  of  Luigi  Davila, 
and  for  being  subsequently  present  at  Sara- 
gossa,  are  those  upon  which  it  is  most  necessary 
that  the  government  of  His  Majesty  should 
receive  precise  information  at  this  most  critical 
period.  I  suppose  that  I  need  not  inform  you 
that  you  have  already  incurred  an  amount  of 
His  Majesty's  displeasure  which  you  will  find  it 
hard  indeed  to  endure,  and  that  nothing  short 
of  actual  insanity  could  prompt  you  any  further 
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to  provoke  his  regal  severity.  Have  you 
nothing  more  to  add  to  what  is  here  noted 
down?" 

"Nothing,  may  it  please  your  excellency.*' 
"In  commiseration  for  your  youth  and 
inexperience,"  replied  the  judge,  "  I  will  give 
you  five  minutes  more  to  reflect  upon  the 
awful  extremity  which  you  are  defying, — after 
which,  should  your  life  or  one  of  your  limbs 
be  sacrificed  that  the  true  ends  of  Justice  may 
be  vindicated,  you  will  have  none  to  blame 
but  yourself." 

With  these  solemn  words,  the  redoubted 
President  arose,  and  slowly  retired  from  the 
apartment. 
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CHAPTER  XXVL 

During  the  short  space  of  time  thus  allotted 
to  him  for  so  momentous  an  internal  dellbera* 
tion,  the  hapless  Yillaflor  remained  with  his  head 
buried  in  his  hands,  as  they  rested  upon  the  rude 
table  before  him ;  and  while  he  was  unable  to 
mature  one  clearly  defined  thought,  a  whole  life 
of  mental  agony  seemed  to  flit  through  his  dis- 
tracted brain.  At  length,  he  was  rudely 
aroused  by  Zamora,  and  he  then  saw  that  the 
President  Vasquez  de  Arce  had  re-entered  the 
room,  accompanied  this  time  by  a  personage 
whose  appearance  and  costume  very  clearly 
bespoke  his  office. 

The  questions  which  he  was  called  upon  to 
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answer  were  again  repeated,  and  no  more 
precise  reply  having  been  elicited,  Diego  Ruiz, 
the  dread  qiiestionario  of  Madrid,  was  called 
upon  to  perform  his  duty. 

"  You  little  know  the  doom  which  you  have 
voluntarily  provoked,"  said  the  President, 
with  something  nearer  approaching  to  pity  in 
his  look  than  was  habitually  seen  there. 

"  I  am  prepared  for  the  worst/'  answered 
Villaflor,  in  a  calm  though  not  unfaltering 
voice.  "I  am  prepared  for  the  worst  that 
my  strength  can  endure,  as  honour  and  honesty 
alike  forbid  me  to  comply  with  your  excel- 
lency's commands.  May  heaven  forgive  those 
who  devise  and  employ  these  fearful  means  of 
wringing  from  human  weakness  what  the 
human  conscience  may  not  concede." 

Vasquez's  sole  reply  was  a  well-known  signal 
to  Diego  Ruiz,  whereupon  this  sinister  func- 
tionary, with  the  aid  of  two  of  his  assistants, 
produced  the  ladder,  the  rope,  and  all  the  fatal 
apparatus  of  the  torture,  then  well  known  and 
frequently  used  in  Spain,  under  the  appellation 
of  the  Suplicio  del  Cordel,  and  they  bared  to 
the  waist  their  unresisting  prisoner.  His 
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hands  having  been  secured  in  the  rope,  the 
first  tarn  was  given,  and  the  questions  were 
repeated;  but  the  thoughts  of  her  in  whose 
name  and  for  whose  honour  this  suffering  was 
endured,  steeled  his  native  resolution^  and  no 
answer  was  given. 

The  same  ceremony  was  repeated,  after  the 
second  and  third  turn,  but  with  no  more 
successful  result. 

At  the  fourth  turn,  the  agony  of  the  tor- 
tured arms,  which  now  shot  through  the  whole 
body,  having  increased  to  the  utmost  power 
of  human  endurance,  the  unfortunate  youth 
shrieked  for  mercy  in  the  name  of  every  saint 
revered  throughout  Christendom;  but  no 
sooner  was  the  anguish  suspended  for  a  moment, 
than  he  again  declined  to  comply  with  the 
only  terms  upon  which  he  could  now  be 
released. 

Wlien  the  fifth  turn  was  given,  "  Holy 
Mother  of  Heaven!"  exclaimed  the  sufferer, 
"  if  you  are  men,  if  you  are  Christians,  let 

me  die  any  other  death  than  this !  1  know 

that  your  tortures  have  been  devised  so  cun- 
ningly as  to  overpower  all  human  resistance 
n2 
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 Already  my  right  arm  must  be  broken  

Oh!  forbear,  if  you  hope  yourselves  for  the 

mercy  of  God !  " 

As  we  trust,  gentle  reader,  that  we  have 
succeeded  in  inspiring  you  with  some  slight 
interest  in  the  fate  of  our  not  unerring  hero,  we 
will  not  harrow  your  feelings  with  any  more 
detailed  account  of  the  fearful  scene  which 
was  here  enacted.  It  will  suffice  to  say,  that 
the  unfortunate  Moriz  endured,  without  re- 
vealing aught  of  his  treasured  secret,  nine 
distinct  turns  of  the  cordel,  when  exhausted 
and  overtaxed  nature  finally  gave  way,  and  he 
became  utterly  insensible.  The  usual  resto- 
ratives were  applied,  but  his  was  not  the 
transient  swoon  of  a  youthful  beauty,  as  she 
beholds  a  drop  of  her  blood  starting  from  the 
slight  scratch  of  her  bodkin :  it  was  the  com- 
plete prostration  of  all  manly  and  vital  energy 
under  the  last  extremity  of  physical  and 
mental  agony.  Nearly  half  an  hour  elapsed 
without  bringing  with  it  any  symptom  of 
returning  consciousness,  and  the  ruthless 
officials  were  constrained  to  suspend  all  further 
proceedings  for  the  night. 
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On  the  following  day,  ere  Villaflor  had  as 
yet  sufficiently  recovered  from  the  violent 
shock  which  his  whole  frame  had  received,  to 
regain  a  distinct  perception  of  what  was  pass- 
ing around  him,  he  heard  a  well-known  voice 
at  his  ear,  and  discerned  the  faithful  Bolea, 
who  had  stolen,  with  a  noiseless  step,  up  to 
the  pallet-bed  where  he  was  lying.  So  altered 
was  our  hero  by  the  sufferings  of  every  de- 
scription which  he  had  undergone  since  they 
had  last  met,  that  the  honest  escribiente  gazed 
for  a  moment  upon  his  features,  as  if  un- 
certain of  their  identity,  and  then  burst  into 
tears. 

"  I  thought  that  you  would  come,  Fran- 
cisco," muttered  his  companion,  faintly;  "I 
cannot  extend  my  hand,  for  my  arms  are  so 
powerless  that  tliey  no  longer  show  obedi- 
ence to  my  will,  but  my  heart  truly  welcomes 
you." 

"  How  can  this  have  happened;  it  is  too 
sad,  too  horrible?"  earnestly  inquired  Bolea. 

"  It  is  not  much  more,  Francisco,  than  you 
yourself  foresaw  and  foreboded  from  the  first," 
replied  Yillaflor,  with  a  faint  attempt  at  a 
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smile.  But  yon  know  that  I  would  be  wiser 
than  you,  wiser  than  all — and  now,  I  hare 
my  reward." 

"  Yet,  surely  all  cannot  be  forfeited,  all 
cannot  be  lost  ?"  anxiously  interposed  Bolea. 

I  shudder  when  I  think  of  the  charges  which 
they  are  endeavouring  to  substantiate  against 
you — ^but  these  certainly  cannot  be  either 
proved  or  founded." 

"  Alas !  Francisco,"  answered  his  companion, 
mournfully  shaking  his  head,  "  I  am  guilty  of 
all,  or  nearly  all  before  men,  in  fact  or  in 
appearance,  though,  God  knows,  neither  in 
spirit  nor  intention !" 

"  Gracious  heaven!  Moriz,  who  or  what 
can  have  induced  you  to  incur  such  awful 
ventures?' 

"  It  matters  not,  Bolea — it  matters  not. 
Never  inquire  more,  for  my  honour,  and  not 
mine  only,  is  at  stake,  and  I  would  die  as  I 
have  lived  " 

"  Now,  by  the  soul  of  the  Cid,  this  is 
downright  madness,  Moriz.  I  must  and  will 
know  how  you  can  yet  be  redeemed  from  this 
fearful  extremity.    When  I  saw  you  last,  yoa 
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were,  as  yon  assured  me  then,  on  terms  the 
most  intimate  friendship  and  good- will  with 
all  at  Barcelona.  Sorely,  none  there  would 
allow  yon  thus  to  be  sacrificed.  The  Conde's 
affection  for  yon  was  that  of  a  father,  and  yon 
cannot  have  estranged  him." 

"  I  haye,  Bolea,  absolutdy,  irrevocably." 
Then  your  friend,  Maldonado  " 

^  Name  him  not,"  interrupted  Yillaflor, 
with  a  slight  shudder:  he  is  my  bitterest, 
my  deadliest  enemy." 

Ah !  Santa  Maria,  this  is  fearful  news 
indeed,  for  he  has  many  evil  associates  here. 
But  the  Condesa,  amigo — ^the  fair  Condesa — I 
have  a  shrewd  misgiving  that  she  is  at  the 
bottom  of  all  this.  She  has  many  powerful 
friends,  much  influence  of  her  own,  and  she 
cannot  be  so  base,  so  heartless,  as  to  abandon, 
in  their  distress,  those  whose  services  she  has 
used,  bot  may  no  longer  require." 

"Francisco  de  Bolea,  never  malign  her," 
eagerly  exclaimed  our  ill-starred  hero.  "  She 
is  all  that  is  most  worthy  of  devotion  and  of 
wcn^hip  under  heaven;  but  I  have  nought  to 
expect  from  her,  savii^  well  merited  censure 
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and  remonstrance.  I  fear  that  I  have  offended 
her  more  deeply  than  any." 

"Then  may  God  have  mercy  upon  yon,'' 
cried  the  astounded  Bolea,  in  absolute  dis- 
traction. "  Of  all  the  follies  against  which 
we  separately  and  distinctly  warned  you,  you 
have  neglected  none,  no  not  one.  May 
Heaven,  I  say,  protect  and  defend  you,  for 
you  have  alienated  every  friend,  and  conjured 
up  every  foe  that  could  well  be  devised." 

"I  am  aware  of  it,  amigo,"  said  Moriz, 
bitterly;  "and  can  only  say,  that  I  am  re- 
signed to  the  worst." 

"You  may  be,  but  by  Heaven,  I  am  not!" 
replied  the  warm-hearted  Bolea.  "Nothing 
will  persuade  me,  that  so  awful  a  tragedy  can 
be  fully  carried  out.  Say,  is  there  no  one  who 
could  assist  me  in  my  humble  efforts  to  rescue 
you  from  this  fearful  doom?" 

"  I  know  of  none,  Francisco,"  answered 
Villaflor,  sadly;  "  saving  it  were,  perhaps,  the 
Duque  de  Villahermosa,  or  Don  Miguel 
Gurrea." 

"Santa  Maria!"  cried  Bolea,  "what  are 
you  saying,  my  poor  Moriz  ?    Are  you  not 
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aware  of  what  has  occurred;  how  your  un- 
fortunate patron,  with  many  of  the  highest 
and  noblest  in  Aragon,  has  just  perished  on 
the  scaffold?" 

On  the  scaffold — ^the  illustrious,  the  kind- 
hearted  Duque  de  Yillahermosa?  oh!  it  can- 
not, cannot  be !  When  last  I  saw  him,  Bolea, 
he  was  endeavouring  to  enforce  the  royal 
commands  upon  his  insurgent  countrymen." 

*^  Ay,  that  may  be,  but  having  been  guilty 
of  that  moderation,  which,  in  times  like  these, 
estranges  both  parties,  he  has  finally  fallen  a 
victim  to  the  resentment  of  the  monarch, 
whose  cause  he  did  not  uphold  with  sufficient 
zeal.  Such  has  also  been  the  fate  of  Don 
Juan  de  La  Nuza." 

**Don  Juan  de  La  Nuza,  the  Justi^ia 
Mayor  of  Aragon,  beheaded  on  the  scaffold?" 

"  Yes,  amigo,"  replied  Bolea,  "  and  you 
may  reckon  that  with  him  all  the  privileges 
of  the  Aragonese  have  perished  for  ever." 

"  Ah !  Maldonado,  Maldonado,  I  see  that  you 
were  a  true  prophet  after  all,"  muttered  Villa- 
flor.  I  can  now  comprehend  likewise,  why 
such  astonishment  was  manifested,  whenever  I, 
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yesterday,  mentioned  the  poor  Duqne  de 
Yillahermosa's  name.  Oh !  mj  amiable,  my 
gracious  protector,  I  iiiU  weep  thy  on* 
timely  fate,  though  their  tortures  should  wring 
no  other  tears  from  me.  But  Don  Miguel 
Ourrea,  Francisco;  surely  he  can  have  taken 
no  part  in  the  civil  war?* 

^^That  is  his  very  crime,  amigo,"  said 
Bolea;  but  I  trust  that  he  has  succeeded  in 
escaping,  with  no  other  loss  than  that  of  his 
pictures,  and  a  part  of  his  fortune." 

"  Well,  Francisco,  they  were,  with  yourself^ 
the  only  persons  at  Madrid,  whom  I  might 
venture  to  call  my  friends.  You  must  see,  as 
clearly  as  I  do,  what  I  have  to  expect." 

"  And  yet  I  will  not,  I  cannot  despair.  I 
remember  your  telling  me,  that  your  father 
had  formerly  known  the  Duque  d'Uze^ 
and  had  even  saved  his  life.  He  is  lately 
returned  to  Madrid,  and  I  shall  ascertain  at 
least  what  can  be  obtained  fit>m  him." 

Yillaflor  was  about  to  urge  that  this  illus- 
trious grandee,  being  Dona  Elvira's  own.  unde, 
was  the  very  last  person,  whose  friendly  inter- 
vention could  properly  be  claimed*    But  the 
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stem  Zamora  having  here  entered,  and  warned 
Bolea  that  he  could  not  possibly  allow  any 
further  intercourse  with  the  prisoner,  the 
warm-hearted  escribiente,  who  had  only  ob- 
tained admittance  as  an  especial  favour  and 
exception,  and  by  dint  of  the  most  strenuous 
exertions,  was  constrained  to  retire  forth* 
with. 

In  the  course  of  that  evening,  Yillaflor  was 
rudely  aroused  by  his  attendants  from  a  state 
of  slumbering  unconsciousness,  and  conducted 
again  into  the  dread  presence  of  the  grim 
Eodrigo  Vasquez  de  Arce.  There,  the  same 
questions,  which  he  had  refused  to  answer  on 
the  former  evening,  were  solemnly  reiterated, 
and  no  further  reply  having  been  elicited, 
the  qiiestionario  was  once  more  summoned  to 
perform  his  ghastly  office.  .  So  enfeebled, 
however,  were  now  both  the  frame  and  the 
mind  of  the  victim,  that,  at  the  very  first 
intense  pressure  of  the  twisted  cord  upon  his 
benumbed  and  maimed  limbs,  he  relapsed  into 
a  state  of  utter  insensibility,  which  defied  all 
the  ingenuity  of  his  persecutors. 

During  the  remainder  of  the  night,  he  lay 
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apon  the  pallet,  where  his  inanimate  form  had 
again  been  deposited,  without  giving  any  sign 
of  returning  vitality,  and  when,  by  daybreak, 
his  eyes  were  seen  slowly  and  painfully  to 
open,  their  fixed  gaze  was  no  longer  enlight- 
ened by  the  beams  of  intelligence  or  percep- 
tion. His  over-excited  mind  had  evidently 
given  way  before  the  combined  agency  of  so 
many  fearful  sufferings  and  emotions,  and  the 
few  disconnected  words  which  would  escape 
from  his  lips,  spoke  only  of  the  bewildered 
spirit's  confusion.  Often  he  was  heard  to 
repeat  the  names  of  the  Duque  de  Villa- 
hermosa,  or  of  Doiia  Elvira,  but  when  each  of 
these  was  indistinctly  muttered,  a  thrill  of 
horror  would  be  seen  convulsing  the  prostrate 
frame,  as  if  the  fearful  doom  of  the  ill-fated 
grandee,  or  the  still  more  awful  resentment  of 
the  Condesa,  were  ever  present  to  the  dis- 
tracted mind  of  the  sufferer.  Towards  even- 
ing, this  agitation  progressively  increased  to  a 
state  of  actual  and  permanent  delirium,  until 
at  length  every  indication  of  a  violent  fever 
in  the  brain  was  plainly  revealed. 

We  will  not  dwell,  courteous  reader,  upon 
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this  afflicting  and  prolonged  scene  of  human 
infirmity  and  of  mortal  anguish.  It  was  not 
until  the  tenth  day  after  they  had  parted,  that 
Moriz  was  again  enabled  to  see  the  faithful 
Francisco,  and  to  learn  from  him  that  the 
Tery  sufierings  which  had  most  imperilled  his 
life,  had  perchance  contributed  to  save  it. 

"  I  have  but  five  minutes  to  stay  with  you, 
amigo,"  whispered  his  excellent  friend,  "  and 
for  these  I  am  especially  indebted  to  the 
courtesy  of  Zamora.  Now,  listen  attentively 
to  me.  I  have  seen  the  Duque  d'Uzeda,  who, 
though  at  first  peculiarly  unwilling  to  interfere 
in  so  delicate  a  matter,  has  latterly  given  me 
the  most  invaluable  countenance  and  support. 
This  is  what  we  have  obtained.  As  you  are 
possessed  of  secrets  which  it  may  much  interest 
His  Majesty's  advisers  to  discover,  but  which 
you  are  unable  at  present  to  disclose  distinctly, 
in  consequence  of  the  state  of  your  health,  no 
sentence  can  be  executed  or  will  be  passed 
upon  you  for  the  present." 

"  But,  Bolea,  I  possess  no  such  secrets," 
muttered,  in  a  faint  voice,  the  half  unconscious 
Villaflor. 


190  LOYB  AND  AMBITION. 


It  matters  not,  it  matters  not/'  eagerly 
resumed  his  friend  in  a  whisper.  "  Do,  for 
Heaven's  sake,  mi  querido,  endeavour  so  far 
to  recal  your  wandering  thoughts,  as  to  com- 
prehend and  to  fulfil  the  sole  and  frail  condi- 
tion upon  which  all  must  now  depend.  You 
must  be  supposed  to  possess  such  a  secret,  and 
to  be  now  powerless  to  reveal  it;  the  prisons 
of  Madrid  are  full;  every  day  new  victims  are 
hurried  within  their  crowded  walls,  and  we 
have  succeeded  in  gaining  permission  that  you 
should  be,  under  the  advice  and  care  of  some 
medical  authority,  removed  from  hence  to  the 
Tower  of  Segovia.  There,  at  least,  you  will 
no  longer  be  within  the  immediate  sphere  of 
Vasquez  de  Arce,  and  may  perchance  be 
entirely  overlooked  and  forgotten  until  some 
more  auspicious  day  shall  dawn.  Do  you 
understand  me,  amigo?" 

I  do,  Bolea,"  answered  Moriz,  attempt- 
ing to  press  the  hand  which  still  held  his  own. 

"  Do  you  clearly  and  distinctly  see  how 
important  it  is  that  you  should  proceed,  so 
soon  as  you  possibly  can,  to  Segovia — that 
you  should  be  most  cautious  in  maintaining 
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the  impression  that  you  have  some  revelations 
to  make — ^that  you  should  not  apparently 
recover  the  full  use  of  your  health  and  facul- 
ties for  some  time  to  come — and,  above  all, 
that  you  should  say  or  do  nothing  that  could 
remind  any  person  in  office  of  your  existence?" 

"  Yes,  Francisco,  I  do." 

"  Very  well,  amigo,  I  must  leave  you  now, 
and  within  three  days,  I  trust,  you  will  be  on 
your  way  to  Segovia  in  a  horse  litter.  Fare- 
well, and  remember  that  you  have  one  at  least 
here,  who  will  be  night  and  day  at  work  in 
your  cause." 
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CHAPTER  xxvn. 

Villaflor's  mournful  progress  to  Segovia 
was  accomplished,  though  slowly  and  painfully 
indeed,  according  to  the  judicious  intentions 
set  forth  above  by  his  most  excellent  and 
efficient  friend.  In  due  course  of  time,  he 
arrived  at  the  portals  of  the  well-known  tower, 
where  so  many  bright  prospects  of  political 
prosperity  had  been,  and  were  again  to  be, 
shipwrecked  like  his  own,  and  he  was  delivered, 
by  his  stern  attendants,  into  the  closest  care 
and  keeping  of  the  governor  of  the  prison. 

Mindful  of  Bolea's  parting  injunctions  and 
advice,  our  hero  was  most  cautious  in  keeping 
up  every  appearance  both  of  physical  and  of 
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mental  prostration;  nor  indeed,  was  he  con* 
strained  much  to  simulate  that  he  might  con- 
vey to  those  who  heheld  him  a  sufficiently 
alarming  impression  of  the  condition  to  which 
he  had  been  reduced.  The  paleness  of  death 
itself  still  sat  all  unbidden  upon  his  features; 
his  right  arm,  which  had  suffered  the  most, 
was  completely  paralysed;  his  left  hand  was 
almost  powerless;  so  exhausted  was  his  whole 
frame,  that  he  felt  as  unwilling  as  he  was 
unable  to  quit  his  lowly  couch,  and  his  mind 
was  no  less  incapable  than  his  body  of  any 
effort  or  exertion.  Thus  he  remained,  for 
more  than  two  months, — a  deep  cloud  of  un- 
defined affliction  and  terror  still  overshadowing 
both  the  melancholy  past  and  the  desolate 
future,  while  nought  was  left  to  sustain  him 
in  his  gloomy  struggle  but  that  last  vague 
instinct  of  self-preservation,  which  is  imparted 
by  the  Creator  to  each  animated  being  as  a 
condition  of  life  itself. 

At  length,  one  faint  glimmering  of  hope 
struggled  through  the  fitful  darkness  which 
hung  over  that  bed  of  deep  suffering,  and  of 
still  deeper  sorrow.    A  letter  was  delivered 
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to  him  open  firom  Bolea,  apprizing  him,  in 
guarded  and  laconic  terms,  that  his  case  had 
been  withdrawn  from  the  list  of  those  which 
were  most  urgently  and  most  expeditiously  to 
be  followed  up,  and  that  if  his  health  and 
strength  were  in  any  way  returning,  he  need 
no  longer  subject  himself,  quite  so  rigorously 
as  heretofore,  to  the  precautions  which  had 
been,  and  still  were  recommended  to  him. 
This  advice,  coinciding  as  it  did  with  a  slight 
improvement  in  his  general  condition,  which 
was  besides  not  a  little  promoted  by  the  intel- 
ligence itself,  determined  Moriz  to  make  some 
endeavour  to  shake  off  the  languor  which  had 
so  long  enthralled  and  oppressed  all  his  vital 
faculties.  He  arose  daily  from  his  couch,  re- 
sumed some  care  of  his  personal  appearance, 
partook  somewhat  more  freely  of  the  scanty 
and  frugal  cheer  allotted  to  him,  and  even  occa- 
sionally demanded  and  obtained  permission  to 
breathe  the  pure  air  of  heaven  for  a  few  minutes 
upon  one  of  the  battlements  of  the  fortress. 

Alas,  however,  the  more  he  attempted  to 
return  to  the  pursuits  and  habits  of  healthful 
life,  the  deeper  was  the  consciousness  he  felt 
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and  endured  of  all  that  he  had  irretrieyably 
forfeited  and  lost.  Until  the  last  fatal  events, 
human  existence  had  appeared  to  his  youthful 
and  ardent  imagination  but  as  a  bright  and 
glorious  field  opening  before  him  for  the  mere 
use  and  display  of  his  manly  energies,  and 
where  each  successive  day  of  the  brilliant 
future  was  to  be  marked  by  some  fresh  pro- 
gress in  honours,  in  preferment  and  in  renown. 
Where  were  now  all  those  glowing  visions — 
where  were  those  regions  of  unutterable  and 
unimagined  bliss  ever  expanding  on  the  horizon 
of  his  hopes,  and  to  which  his  eager  soul  was 
so  confidently  urging  its  precipitous  course? 
Nothing,  nothing,  before  him  now,  in  the  whole 
range  of  his  earthly  career,  but  the  traitor's 
dishonoured  doom.  The  contrast  was  too  awful 
to  be  dwelt  upon:  he  would  close  his  eyes 
and  press  his  hands  to  his  burning  brow,  as 
if  to  escape  from  the  dread  reality ;  but  it  was 
all  in  vain. 

In  these  desolate  hours,  one  recollection, 
though  one  alone,  of  all  the  hapless  past,  would 
impart  some  slight  consolation  to  his  despair- 
ing heart.  At  least,  he  had  succeeded,  through- 
o2 
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out  the  fearful  ordeal  which  he  had  traversed, 
in  withholding  from  all,  the  slightest  know- 
ledge of  the  secret  which,  in  happier  days. 
Dona  Elvira  had  committed  to  his  knightly 
keeping.  True  it  was  that  he  had  slight 
guerdon  enough  to  expect  now  from  her  to  whom 
he  had  sacrificed  all;  for  the  reckless  imprud- 
ence with  which  he  had  so  deeply  offended  her 
by  the  insane  declaration  of  his  unsanctioned 
and  guilty  passion  Tiad,  doubtless,  cancelled, 
in  her  eyes,  any  previous  obligation.  And  yet, 
proudly  conscious  as  she  was  of  all  the  worldly 
distinctions  which  had  exalted  her  into  a 
sphere  so  far  above  his  own,  unwilling  as  she 
might  be,  and  unable  as  she  certainly  was, 
after  what  had  occurred,  to  show  any  marked 
interest  in  his  fate,  it  could  not  be,  even  in  her 
haughty  nature,  to  reflect,  without  some  slight 
sentiment  of  pity,  upon  the  untoward  destiny 
and  the  cruel  penalty  which  had  visited  one 
whom  she  herself  had  more  than  once  styled 
her  own  champion.  Though  the  varied  inci- 
dents of  the  last  two  years  might  well  have 
taught  poor  Villaflor  some  experience  respect- 
ing the  secret  workings  of  the  heart  among 
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the  great  and  powerful;  though  he  was  ready- 
enough  now  to  place  small  reliance  upon  the 
princes  and  rulers  of  mankind,  the  fairer 
portion  of  the  creation  were  still,  in  his  eyes, 
endowed  with  none  but  the  brighter  attributes 
of  their  celestial  origin.  How,  then,  could  he 
ascribe  one  single  unworthy  motive  to  the 
fairest  and  most  peerless  among  these?  How 
could  he  entertain  for  a  moment  that  chilling 
surmise  of  the  irritated  Bolea,  that,  after 
having  used  and  even  courted  his  assistance, 
in  the  hour  of  her  need,  she  had  abandoned 
and  rejected  him,  upon  the  very  first  oppor- 
tunity, when  his  services  could  no  longer  be 
required,  and  when  his  presence  at  Barcelona 
could  only  tend  to  embarrass  and  to  compro- 
mise her? 

In  that  happiest  hour  of  all  the  blissful  past, 
when,  after  having  returned  to  the  fair  Con- 
desa  her  actual  and  original  letter  to  her 
cousin,  he  had  supported,  in  his  arms,  all 
alone  and  unperceived,  her  gentle  and  inani- 
mate form^  one  of  the  silken  knots  with  which 
her  dress  was  ornamented  had  fallen  to  the 
floor  and  had  been  then  secured,  as  well  as 
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treasured  ever  since,  by  our  enamoured  hero. 
It  was  a  small  bow  of  entwined  ribbons,  worked 
with  many  a  braided  thread  of  gold,  of  silver, 
and  of  silk,  to  the  colours  of  the  illustrious 
house  of  Haro,  which  the  lovely  Elvira  was 
fond  of  wearing  in  memory  of  her  chivalrous 
ancestry.  This  now  priceless  love-token  Moriz 
had  been  so  fortunate  as  to  conceal,  to  wrest, 
or  to  redeem,  by  constant  exertion  and  vigi- 
lance, from  the  searching  glance  or  the  iron- 
grasp  of  the  various  alguacils  through  whose 
hands  it  had  been  his  lot  to  pass;  and  we  will 
leave  you  to  judge,  gentle  reader,  of  the  devo- 
tion with  which  it  was  now  daily  and  almost 
hourly  addressed  and  worshipped.  Who  that 
has  not  endured  himself  the  weary  and  lone- 
some monotony  of  the  prison  chamber,  where 
the  very  air  we  breathe  seems  itself  exhausted 
and  oppressed  by  the  sense  of  its  own  confine* 
ment;  who  can  tell  the  treasures  of  affection, 
of  sympathy,  of  endearment,  which  will  be 
wasted  upon  the  slightest  record  of  the  bright 
regions  of  freedom  without?  But  what,  if  this 
very  record  once  rested  near  the  heart  of  her 
whose  smile  had  long  been  the  only  law  which 
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our  own  had  recognised?  What  if  it  were  all 
that  we  could  ever  possess,  all  that  we  were 
eyer  again  to  see  of  her  for  whom  everything 
had  been  cheerfully  sacrificed — can  we  affirm 
that,  at  Yillaflor's  age,  and  in  his  position,  we 
should  have  shown  ourselves  much  wiser  than 
he? 

During  many  months,  this  little  relic, 
with  all  the  blissful  recollections  which  it 
embodied,  was  his  only  solace,  his  only  com- 
panion. Not,  we  must  say,  that  Moriz  was 
treated  with  an  undue  or  extraordinary  degree 
of  severity;  for  there  was  none  among  the 
prisoners  to  whom  the  veteran  governor  was 
more  willing  to  extend  any  slight  indulgence 
from  the  rigid  rules  of  the  prison.  But  still, 
a  whole  hour  s  walk  upon  the  battlements,  or 
some  small  accession  to  the  homely  rations  of 
his  appointed  fare,  was  all  that  could  be  con- 
ceded without  a  special  order  from  Madrid. 
An  unexpected  circumstance,  however,  at 
length  occurred  which  imparted  a  new  and 
slight  interest  to  his  lonesome  existence.  As 
he  was  descending  one  day  from  his  melan- 
choly promenade  to  return  to  his  cell,  he  be- 
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held  in  the  hall  which  he  had  to  traverse,  a 
young  countrywoman,  whose  features  he  re^ 
cognised,  though  he  could  not  recal  her  name. 
Seeing  that  she  gazed  intently  upon  him,  he 
inquired  of  the  keeper  who  accompanied  him, 
who  she  was,  and  was  informed  that  she  was 
his  sister-in-law. 

"  May  I  address  a  few  words  to  her?'  said 
our  hero. 

"  Yes,"  replied  the  alguacil,  glancing 
hastily  around;  "  but  you  must  be  brief." 

"  I  think  we  have  met  before,  Senora  ?" 
resumed  Moriz,  as  he  more  nearly  approached 
the  aldeana. 

"  Oh !  yes,"  answered  she,  with  tears 
standing  in  her  eyes,  "  and  who  would  have 
thought  that  I  should  ever  have  seen  you 
here?  Do  you  not  remember  Anita  Serral, 
whom  you  presented  to  the  Senora  Condesa  de 
Sierra  Dorada? 

"  To  be  sure,"  exclaimed  Moriz.  "  Are 
you  lately  come  from  Barcelona?" 

"  Yes,  Senor.  Your  cell-keeper's  gister,  who 
married  my  brother,  has  come  within  the  last 
iveek  to  see  her  family,  who  lives  here  without, 
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and  brought  me  with  her.  We  are  to  return 
to  Catalonia  within  a  few  days,  but  I  hope  to 
come  back  here  in  a  month  or  two." 

"  Were  all  well  at  the  palace  of  Barcelona 
when  you  left,  Anita?" 

"  Yes,  I  believe  so,  Senor.  When  last  I 
saw  the  Seiiora  Condesa,  which  is  now  some 
little  time  since,  she  was  riding  with  that  sin- 
gular and  most  entertaining  caballero,  whom 
I  met  that  day  in  your  room." 

"Ah!  Maldonado?  Indeed!"  muttered 
Villaflor.    "  Did  she  seem  well  and  happy?" 

"  Perfectly  so,  Senor,  as  far  as  I  could 
judge." 

"  Now,  Senor,"  interposed  the  keeper.  "  It 
is  as  much  as  my  place  is  worth  to  allow  any 
further  conference." 

"  One  word  more,  amigo — only  one  word, 
and  I  will  duly  requite  the  favour  some  day, 
if  ever  I  can.  Anita,"  resumed  he,  drawing 
the  pretty  visitor  aside — "  I  see  in  your  eyes 
that  you  bear  a  woman's  heart  there  within, 
and  that  you  would  serve,  if  you  could,  one 
whom  fortune  is  sorely  persecuting." 


202  LOTE  AND  AMBITION. 


"  That  I  would,  most  blithely!"  answered 
the  anxious  girl. 

"  Then,  when  you  return  to  Barcelona,  you 
will  mention  to  none  that  you  have  met  me 
here — to  none  saying  to  the  Senora  Condesa. 
Tou  will  try  to  approach  her  upon  some  indif- 
ferent matter,  and  you  will  tell  her,  inciden* 
tally,  in  conversation,  that  you  saw  me  here. 
Mind  you  then  observe  well,  and  report  to  me 
when  you  return  here,  her  look  and  manner; 
for  we  parted  in  anger  upon  some  political 
difference,  and  I  should  be  glad  indeed  to  hear 
that  she  bore  me  no  resentment.  Should  she 
inquire  if  I  sent  any  message,  you  will  say, 
that  all  I  lament  is  her  displeasure,  and  that 
I  will  live  and  die  faithful  to  the  cause  which 
I  espoused  at  Barcelona.  You  understand 
me,  querida?" 

"  Oh !  perfectly,  Senor,  and  you  may  de- 
pend upon  me  as  if  I  were  your  own  sister." 

"  I  feel  sure  of  it,  Anita.    Now,  farewell !" 

The  excitement  produced  on  the  mind  of 
Villaflor  by  this  trivial  circumstance,  the  re- 
collections which  it  recalled,  the  expectations 
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which  it  raised,  contributed  more  to  the 
restoration  of  his  health  and  spirits  than  any«> 
thing  which  had'  yet  occurred  since  his  deten- 
tion at  Saragossa.  He  felt  anew  as  if  there  was 
yet  something  in  life  to  hope  for,  something 
for  which  to  contend; — as  if  he  were  again 
placed  in  communion  with  her  who  alone 
absorbed  all  his  thoughts; — and  that  each 
weary  day,  as  it  passed  by,  In^ought  him  nearer 
to  that  upon  which  he  would  learn  that  his 
message  had  been  delivered  to  Dona  Elvira, 
perchance  even  receive  some  response  from 
her.  At  length,  about  the  promised  time, 
his  keeper  informed  him  one  morning  that 
Anita  Serral  was  returned,  and  that  she  would 
meet  him  for  a  few  minutes  on  his  way  to 
the  battlements. 

When,  at  the  appointed  hour,  Moriz  beheld 
his  fair  messenger,  and  moved  forward  to  greet 
her,  his  tremulous  voice  well  betrayed  the 
internal  conflict  of  his  emotions. 

"  Tou  have  been  at  Barcelona,  Anita  ?"  said 
he. 

"  Yes,  Senor;" 

"  Are  aU  well  there?" 
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All,  Seiior,  saving  the  Captaiu-General, 
'^hose  health  does  not  improve." 

"  You  remembered  my  directions,  Anita?" 

"  Oh,  yes,  Senor,  perfectly !" 

"  And  you  saw — ^you  saw  the  

"  The  Seiiora  Condesa;  certainly." 

"  Well,  mi  querida,  tell  me  what  occurred?" 

"  I  went  to  present  her  with  some  flowers, 
Senor,  and,  in  conversation,  I  said  that  I  was 
just  returned  from  Segovia,  upon  which  I 
thought  she  coloured  slightly,  but  she  replied 
nothing.  I  then  added,  that  having  been  to 
visit  the  prison,  I  had  accidentally  met  you." 

"  Well,  Anita,  and  what  did  she  say  thenf 
At  first,  she  merely  said,  *  Indeed?'  But 
she  afterwards  inquired  if  misfortune  and  con- 
finement had  preyed  much  upon  your  youth  and 
comeliness  ?" 

"  And  you  replied,  Anita?" 
That,  at  first,  Seiior,  I  had  hardly  re- 
cognised you,  as  you  looked  more  like  your 
sister  than  your  former  self,  but  that  still-— 

in  short  "  concluded  the  half  blushing  and 

half  smiling  girl — "I  cannot  exactly  repeat 
what  I  said." 
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"Did  you,  at  least,  deliver  my  message, 
Anita?'' 

"  I  did,  Senor,  most  faithfully." 

"  And  what  was  her  reply  ?" 

"  Well,  Senor,  she  heard  me  most  graciously 
throughout;  and,  when  I  paused,  she  looked 
aside,  and  pressed  her  handkerchief  to  her 
face,  as  I  then  thought,  to  wipe  away  a  tear. 
But,  after  a  moment's  silence,  she  turned 
fiercely  round,  and  exclaimed:  *What  mean 
you,  minion,  by  this  insolence?  Wlio  au- 
thorized you  to  bear  such  a  communication 
from  a  discarded  equerry  to  a  daughter  of  the 
house  of  Haro?  However,  as  it  has  been 
delivered,  you  may  tell  him  that  sent  it,  that 
I  trust  he  will  learn,  where  he  now  is,  the 
respect  which  he  owes  to  those  who  move  in 
another  sphere  than  his  own.'  But  shall  I 
tell  you  all,  Senor,  for  you  seem  grievously 
distressed?" 

"  Oh !  it  is  nothing,  querida,"  muttered 
ViUaflor. 

"  Well,  the  Condesa  then  added :  '  You  may 
also  say  to  those  who  have  employed  you,  and 
remember  yourself,  that  should  any  such 
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message  again  be  brought  to  me,  I  will  have 
the  bearer  whipped  round  the  garden  of  the 
palacio." 

Ah!  said  she  so,  in  truth;  and  what  did 
you  reply?" 

"  I  fell  at  her  feet,  and  entreated  her  for- 
giyeness,  which  was  finally  granted,  but  only 
on  condition  that  I  would  never  again  mention 
your  name  to  her,  and  that  I  would  report  to 
you  all  she  said." 

"And  have  you  fully  complied  with  the 
injunction,  now?"  calmly  inquired  our  hero. 

"  I  have,  Senor." 

"  Then  farewell,  Anita,  and  accept  all  that 
I  can  now  oflfer — my  best  thanks.  But  what  is 
it,  my  poor  girl  ?    You  are  all  in  tears." 

"  Oh !  I  was  only  reflecting,  Senor,"  resumed 
the  weeping  aldeana,  "  how  sad  it  is  that  one 
such  as  you  should  have  thus  mortally  offended 
so  noble  and  lovely  a  lady." 

"  Think  no  more  of  that,  querida,  for  you, 
at  least,  have  done  your  best  to  reconcile  us." 

The  shock  which  this  intelligence  imparted 
to  our  youthful  hero  was  fearful  indeed.  Again 
the  faint  light  which  had  cast  its  blissful  rsj 
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upon  his  dreary  path  was  utterly  withdrawn; 
again  his  utmost  ingenuity  was  unable  to 
discern,  in  the  desolate  expanse  before  him, 
one  single  aim,  one  single  hope.  In  vain  was 
the  veteran  governor  of  the  fortress  kinder 
and  more  considerate  to  him  than  ever;  in 
vain  did  Anita  Serral  and  her  relatives  neg- 
lect no  opportunity  of  forwarding  to  him  every 
little  rustic  tribute  of  their  devotion  and  soli- 
citude, which  they  could  imagine;  in  vain 
even  did  the  monthly  remittance  from  the 
faithful  Bolea,  which  had  never  once  failed 
from  the  first,  convey  to  him  all  that  could 
most  administer  to  his  comforts  or  consolation : 
the  cold  steel  had  now  pierced  his  very  soul. 

Again  ten  whole  months  elapsed,  during 
which  our  hapless  hero  was  not  observed  once 
to  smile,  and  all  expectation  of  any  change  in 
his  fortunes  had  definitively  fled,  when,  late 
one  evening,  he  was  startled,  in  his  lonely  cell, 
by  a  most  unexpected  visit  from  the  Governor. 
The  old  soldier  seemed  greatly  perplexed  and 
agitated,  and,  after  some  attempt  at  circum- 
locution, informed  his  prisoner  that  a  judicial 
commission  had  just  arrived  at  the  fortress^ 
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mth  full  powers  from  the  King  to  renew  tiie 
interrogatory  which  had  been  suspended  for- 
merly, in  consequence  of  his  exhausted  state, 
and  also  for  other  purposes. 

Villaflor  was  in  that  frame  of  mind  which 
renders  any  adventure  welcome,  however  peril- 
ous may  be  its  consequences,  and  he  expressed 
himself  fully  ready  to  attend  where  his  pre- 
sence was  required.  He  was  thereupon  con- 
ducted at  once  to  the  principal  hall  of  the 
fortress,  where,  by  the  indistinct  glimmering 
of  two  torches,  he  beheld  several  persons, 
among  whom  he  could  only  recognise  the 
sinister  features  of  Morales,  eagerly  conversing 
together.  When  Moriz  was  introduced,  they 
each  assumed  their  respective  seats,  and  the 
foremost  personage,  acting  as  judge,  sum- 
moned him  to  approach. 

"  Moriz  de  Villaflor,"  said  he,  in  a  stern 
and  peremptory  voice,  "  I  have  to  direct  that 
you  will  attentively  listen  to  the  document 
which  the  Senor  Morales  is  about  to  read  to 
you*    Proceed  at  once.  Morales/' 

This  paper  was  no  other  than  a  formal 
swtence,  distinctly  setting  forth  the  vari«» 
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crimes  and  treasons  of  which  Moriz  de  Villa- 
flor  had  been  accused  and  convicted,  and 
awarding  to  him  the  penalty  of  death  upon 
the  scaffold. 

**  You  have  duly  understood  what  you  have 
heard,  Moriz  de  Villaflor?"  then  resumed  the 
judge. 

"  I  have,"  replied  he,  with  what  calmness 
he  could  best  affect,  "  and,  Heaven  be  praised, 
I  am  not  unprepared  for  the  awful  intelli- 
gence." 

"  The  sentence  is  to  be  executed  without 
much  longer  delay." 

Moriz  inclined  his  head  in  token  of  his 
respectful  resignation. 

"  The  sentence,  I  say,  is  to  be  executed  forth- 
with, except  you  can  show  some  sufficient  reason 
both  for  your  murderous  attack  upon  Luigi 
Davila,  and  your  presence  at  Barcelona  on  the 
24th  of  September,  1591; — or  unless  you  can 
impart  such  intelligence  thereupon  as  may 
assist  his  majesty's  government  in  bringing 
to  justice  those  of  the  rebels  who  have  as  yet 
escaped.    In  either  of  these  cases,  I  have  some 
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hopes  to  hold  out  to  you  of  His  Majesty's  cle- 
mency." 

"  Senor  Juez,"  answered  Villaflor,  "  I  can 
affirm  to  you,  'upon  the  word  of  a  Caballero, 
that  I  have  no  intelligence  to  reveal  respecting 
the  late  insurrection  which  could  in  any  way 
be  profitable  to  his  Majesty  or  to  his  govern- 
ment. As  to  the  motives  of  my  appearance  at 
Barcelona,  they  were,  I  can  state  upon  my 
honour,  wholly  private,  personal,  and  uncon- 
nected with  any  political  object ;  and  yet,  so 
help  me  God  and  our  Lady,  I  will  never  divulge 
them  to  mortal  man." 

"  Then  you  refuse  his  Majesty's  clemency,  as 
I  have  been  instructed  to  extend  it  to  you?' 

"  I  have  nothing  to  add,  Seiior  Juez,  to  the 
reply  which  I  have  already  submitted  to  your 
excellency." 

We  will  not  undertake  to  affirm  that,  as  he 
bid  this  last  farewell  to  life,  our  hero's  voice 
and  manner  retained  all  their  wonted  finnness; 
and  yet,  upon  the  whole,  the  fatal  words  were 
so  uttered  as  not  to  unbeseem  hisfoiluer  honour- 
able reputation. 

The  judge  slowly  rose  from  his  seat,  and 
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withdrew  to  the  background,  there  to  hold 
some  short  conference  with  two  personages,  of 
Yerj  unequal  stature,  who  had  remained  be- 
hind envelc^ted  in  their  riding  cloaks,  and  still 
more  effectually  shrouded  by  the  darkness 
which  hung  about  the  ftirthermost  recesses  of 
the  antiquated  apartment* 

"  Sefior  de  Villaflor,"  resumed  he,  as  he  re- 
turned towards  the  table  where  Morales  was 
writing,  by  the  light  of  the  torches,  it  is  my 
painful  duty  to  inform  you  that  if  you  are 
unwilling  still  to  answer  the  questions  which 
I  have  just  recapitulated,  you  must  again  be 
put  to  the  torture,  previously  to  your  final  exe- 
cution." 

Having  received  no  further  reply,  the  judge 
rang  a  small  bell  which  was  lying  upon  the  table, 
whereupon  Moriz  beheld  his  old  acquaintance 
Diego  Ruiz  entering,  at  the  further  end  of  the 
hall,  with  his  attendants,  and  all  the  fearful 
apparatus  of  the  cordel.  In  a  few  seconds, 
the  hands  of  the  unresisting  victim  were  firmly 
secured,  and  the  questions  having  been  solemnly 
repeated,  the  first  turn  was  given  to  the  rope. 

Moriz  merely  uttered  one  deep  groan;  but, 
p2 
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from  the  other  extremity  of  the  hall,  a  loud 
and  thrilling  shriek  of  anguish  was  heard,  and 
the  slighter  form  of  one  of  the  strangers  was 
seen  falling  powerless  to  the  ground. 

"  The  youth  is  unaccustomed  to  such  sights," 
observed  the  impassible  Morales.  But  the 
accident  was  doubtless  more  serious  than  he 
deemed ;  for,  upon  a  sign  from  the  judge,  the 
prisoner  was  first  released  from  the  hands  of 
the  executioner,  and  then  re-conducted  to  his 
lonely  cell. 

During  the  long  sleepless  night  which  en- 
sued, Villaflor  endeavoured  to  prepare  himself, 
as  beseemed  a  devout  son  of  the  church,  for 
the  dread  doom  which  was  awaiting  him;  but 
when,  on  the  following  morning,  the  door  of 
his  prison  chamber  was  suddenly  cast  open, 
he  beheld,  not  the  sallow  features  of  the  ex- 
pected ghostly  confessor,  but  the  honest  visage 
of  Bolea,  beaming  with  every  expression  of 
the  most  joyous  exultation. 

"I  have  no  leisure  for  explanation  now," 
exclaimed  the  escribiente,  after  the  first 
hearty  embrace.  "  All  that  I  can  say,  is, 
that  you  are  free — that  you  must  accompany 
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me  at  once  to  Madrid,  and  that  you  may 
thank  Heaven,  on  the  way,  for  having  granted 
you  the  most  intelligent  and  efficient  friend 
who  ever  redeemed  the  follies  of  a  well-nigh 
insane  college-companion." 
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CHAPTER  XXVIIL 


When,  with  such  care  and  precautions  as 
were  still  required  by  his  enfeebled  condition, 
Moriz  and  his  invaluable  friend  reached  the 
fair  city  of  Madrid,  the  former  had  not  suc- 
ceeded in  eliciting  from  his  fellow-traveller 
any  distinct  or  intelligible  account  of  the 
circumstances  which  had  led  to  this  most 
sudden  and  hopeful  revolution  in  his  fortunes. 
All  that  he  could  gather  was,  that  he  was 
principally  indebted  for  his  release  to  the 
interest  and  intercession  of  the  Duque  d'Uzeda, 
and  that  their  foremost  duty  would  be  to  wait 
on  that  grandee,  and  lay  at  his  feet  the  tri- 
bute of  their  m^ost  respectful  gratitude.  In 
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accordance  with  this  advice,  earnestly  and 
frequently  reiterated,  the  Senor  de  VillaflcMP 
accompanied  his  friend  to  the  residence  of 
that  iUflstrioos  personage,  on  the  very  day 
after  their  return  to  the  capital. 

They  found  him  engaged  in  close  conversa- 
tion with  several  persons,  apparently  of  foreign 
extraction;  but  no  sooner  did  he  behold  Bolea, 
than  he  moved  forward  to  meet  him,  and 
addressed  him  with  extreme  kindness.  The 
welcome  which  our  hero  received  was  not  less 
flattering:  and  though  theDuque  d'Uzeda  was 
decidedly  inferior  to  the  ill-fated  Yillahermosa 
in  exterior  advantages,  yet  there  was  some* 
tiling  in  his  tone  and  manner  which  forcibly 
reminded  Moriz  of  his  earlier  patron.  He  did 
not  fail  to  offer,  in  the  best  terms  he  could 
command,  his  deep  acknowledgment  to  his 
new  protector,  for  all  the  exertions  vouchsafed 
in  his  behalf;  but  the  Duke  soon  interrupted 
him,  exclaiming : — 

"  Name  it  not,  Senor  de  Villaflor — name  it 
not  You  have  been  a  little  imprudent,  and 
still  more  unfortunate ;  but  I  trust  that  now 
the  worrt  is  over.  Have  you  seen  my  niece?" 
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"  Tour  niece,  Senor  Duque,"  mnttered  Vilk* 
j9or,  in  deep  amazement;  "the  Senora  Dona 
Elvira?    Is  she  at  Madrid?" 

"  Yes,  she  has  been  staying  here  with  me 
for  some  little  time;  but,  to-morrow,  we  go 
to  Almonacid.    You  have  not  seen  her?" 

"  No,  Senor  Duque." 

"  Then  wait  here  for  a  few  minutes,  if  you 
are  at  leisure;  for  she  is  shortly  coming,  I 
believe,  to  welcome  these  gentlemen  from 
Vienna,  whom  I  have  long  known." 

Scarcely  were  these  words  uttered,  when  the 
folding-doors  at  the  farther  extremity  of  the 
apartment  were  thrown  open,  and  the  fair 
Condesa  herself  entered.  As  the  glance  which 
she  cast  around  her  fell  upon  Yillaflor,  she 
started  slightly,  and,  for  a  moment,  the  colour 
fled  from  her  blooming  cheek;  she  soon  reco- 
vered herself,  however,  as  she  most  graciously 
accosted  the  illustrious  strangers,  whom  her 
uncle  hastened  to  present  to  her.  What  the 
subject  of  their  discourse  was,  our  hero  cer- 
tainly did  not  gather,  for  he  could  hear 
nothing  save  the  wild  throbbings  of  his  own 
heart;  but  when  the  averted  eye  of  Dona 
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Elvira  allowed  his  to  rest  upon  her,  he  ob* 
served  that  she  wore  an  apparel  so  gloomy 
that  it  seemed  a  suit  of  mourning,  and  that 
an  expression  of  calm  and  settled  melancholy 
imparted  a  new  character  to  her  undiminished 
beauty. 

At  length,  each  of  the  foreign  visitors 
whom  she  had  been  instructed  to  greet,  had 
in  turn  drawn  back,  and  she  approached  the 
spot  where  the  Senor  Moriz  was  standing. 

"  I  suppose,  Elvira,  that  I  need  not  pre- 
sent this  cavalier  to  you?"  said  the  Duque 
d'Uzeda. 

"  No,"  replied  the  Condesa,  with  a  slight 
smile,  and  then  fixing  her  bright  eyes,  for 
one  anxious  moment,  full  upon  the  face  of  our 
hero,  she  resumed,  in  a  low  and  tremulous 
voice : — 

"  Seiior  de  Villaflor,  I  am  truly  happy  to 
see  you  again  restored  to  health  and  to 
freedom." 

Was  it  embarrassment? — was  it  the  vin- 
dictive memory  of  the  past?— or  was  it  some 
unavowed  feeling  of  interest  and  of  compas- 
sion that  thus  moved  the  haughty  beauty  as 
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she  addressed  him?  At  all  events,  this  wel- 
come, so  diffisrent  from  the  last  dread  comimh 
nication  which  he  had  received  from  her,  flew 
to  the  soul  of  cor  hero,  and  utterly  unmamaed 
him.  Observing  his  deep  and  almost  breath- 
less agitation,  Bolea,  who  was  standing  dose 
at  hand,  stepped  a  little  forward,  and,  with  a 
de&p  obeisance,  expldned  to  Dona  Elvira  tiie 
object  of  their  visit. 

^'Oh!"  answered  she,  my  wade  must 
have  assured  you  that  he  had  the  greatest 
pleasure  in  seconding  your  unsparing  exer- 
tions in  favour  of  your  friend." 

"He  has,  in  truth,  Senora  CJondesa;  but 
we  are  almost  as  much  indebted  to  yon." 

"  I  ^ould  be  happy  to  think  that  I  had  also 
been  of  some  service,"  replied  she,  "  for  you 
are  my  witness  that  I  have  endeavoured  to 
forget  all  connected  with  the  past,  saving  what 
I  could  remember  with  gratitude." 

With  these  words,  and  a  graceful  indina- 
tion  of  the  head,  the  fair  Gondesa  took  leave, 
first  of  our  friends,  then  of  the  remainder  of 
the  company,  and  slowly  retired  throng  the 
folding-doors  which  had  given  fa^  admisaon. 
They  closed  upon  her,  and  she  was  gone. 
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The  SUB,  the  glowing  sun  of  Castile,  was 
then  shining  brightly,  and  no  cloud  was  seen 
to  obscure  its  radiance  as  it  streamed,  in  joy- 
ous floods,  through  the  windows  of  the  noble 
apartment.  Why  did  the  chill  darkness  of  the 
approaching  stCEin  creep  over  the  senses  of 
Yillaflor,  and  for  a  momrat  enshroud  all  things 
around  him  in  its  sable  folds? 

He  was  recalled  from  this  Iransient  fit  of 
abstraction  by  the  yoice  of  Bolea  whispering 
inhis  esx: 

"  Moriz,  I  think  that  we  should  retire  now." 

They  again  approached  the  Grandee  toge- 
ther, reiterated  their  grateful  thanks,  and  took 
their  respectful  farewell. 

Moriz  almost  mechanically  followed  his  com- 
panion as  they  regained  tx)gether  the  vestibule 
of  the  Palacio;  but  just  as  they  were  issuing 
from  the  inner  portal,  an  attendant  drew  near 
them,  and  said :  "  That  the  Condesa  de  Sierra 
Dorado  desired  to  see  the  Senor  de  Villaflor 
for  a  few  minutes,  in  her  own  apartment." 

"  Ah !  caramba,  Moriz,"  whispered  his  smil- 
ing friend,  "you  are  a  lucky  man;  but,  for 
Heayen's  sake,  try  and  recover  a  little  assur* 
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ance  and  a  little  colour,  so  as  not  to  unbeseem 
overmuch  such  favours  of  fortune." 

When  introduced  into  the  room  where  Dona 
Elvira  was  sitting  alone,  our  hero  recognised 
several  minor  articles  of  furniture  which  she 
was  wont  to  have  around  her  at  Barcelona, 
each  of  which  had  been  well-treasured  in  his 
own  memory ;  and  indeed  the  whole  scene  and 
circumstance  savoured  so  strongly  of  some  fit- 
ful creation  of  his  over-excited  brain,  that  he 
paused  and  looked  anxiously  around  him  more 
than  once,  as  if  to  ascertain  whether  it  were 
in  truth  no  deceitful  vision.  The  voice  of  the 
fair  apparition  herself  soon,  however,  dispelled 
any  such  doubts. 

"  Seiior  de  Villaflor,"  said  she,  "  as  I  must 
leave  Madrid  to-morrow,  I  was  desirous  of  see- 
ing you  thus  for  a  moment  in  private." 

Moriz  replied  by  a  silent  obeisance. 

"  Much  that  has  occurred  since  we  parted 
is  attributable,  as  you  well  know,  to  your  own 
imprudence  and  contempt  of  my  earnest  advice 
and  warning.  Still,  I  should  be  loath  that  you 
should  think  me  utterly  unmindful  that,  for 
me,  you  have  made  many  sacrifices,  and 
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have  incurred  much  peril  and  suffering,  al- 
though assuredly  not  in  the  spirit  that  I  had 
required  and  that  you  had  promised.  I  should 
be  unwilling  also — most  unwilling — that  you 
should  suppose  me  to  be  wholly  indifferent  to- 
your  future  prospects  and  welfare,  which,  I 
much  fear,  are  not  now  very  promising.  May 
I  ask  what  are  your  intentions  and  plans?'* 

"  Indeed,  madam,"  answered  our  hero,  par- 
tially restored  to  his  self-possession  by  the 
homelier  turn  which  the  conversation  was  as- 
suming, "  indeed,  I  have  had  hardly  leisure 
to  reflect  upon  any  earthly  care  since  I  have 
been  so  unexpectedly  recalled  to  the  necessity 
of  providing  for  the  morrow." 

"  I  have  thought  much  upon  the  matter," 
continued  the  Condesa,  "  and  canvassed  it  with 
your  friend  Bolea.  You  are  aware,  I  suppose, 
that  your  whole  patrimony  has  been  confis- 
cated?" 

"  I  had  expected  as  much,  madam,  though 
I  had  not  yet  received  the  positive  assurance." 

1  fear,"  resumed  Dona  Elvira,  "  that,  upon 
that  point,  the  decision  of  the  crown  is  irrevo- 
cable.   As  to  any  species  of  political  prefer* 
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ment,  I  suppose  that  I  need  not  ronind  yoa 
that  you  can  have  nothing  whatever  now  to 
expect  ;  and,  if  I  have  been  truly  informed, 
your  right  arm  is  still  so  powerless  that  yoa 
are  disabled  from  all  active  military  service-" 

Though  this  singular  recapitulation  was 
uttered  in  a  tone  of  interest  almost  amounting 
to  ten^mess,  it  could  not  convey  any  very 
cheerful  impression  to  poor  Moriz's  mind,  and 
it  is  not  surprising  that  he  should  have  re- 
sponded merely  by  a  deep  groan. 

"  This  being  the  indisputable  case,"  pro- 
ceeded the  Condesa,  "  I  have  conceived,  in  ac- 
cordance with  the  Senor  Bolea,  that  the  only 
fitting  resource  left  open  for  you  would  be  — 

a  connexion  here  the  fair  speaker's  voice 

not  unnaturally  faltered  a  little — "  a  connexion 
by  marriage  with  one,  who,  while  not  unequal 
to  yourself  in  birth  and  station,  would  be  en- 
dowed with  worldly  advantages  fully  sufficient 
for  the  comfort  of  both.  Such  a  person,  Senor 
de  Villaflor,  I  think  that  I  could  point  out : 
what  say  you  to  the  arrangement?" 

Moriz  would  gladly  have  inquired  what 
prospect  of  happiness  would  be  held  out  by  an 


LOY£  IND  AMBITION.  223 


unum  to  which,  on  one  side  at  least,  the  heart 
most  remain  so  utter  a  stranger;  bat  fearful 
that  this  observation  might  be  misconstrued 
into  some  allusion  to  the  fair  Condesa's  own 
position,  he  more  prud^tlj  remained  silent. 

I  see  by  your  looks/'  said  she,  after  a 
mcxnent  s  pause,  that  my  proposition  meets 
-with  but  little  grace  in  your  sight.  You  are 
wrong,  Senor  de  Yillaflor.  The  person  to  whom 
I  allude  is  esteemed  as  fair  and  as  yirtuous  as 
she  is  high-born  and  wealthy :  many  there  are 
in  Spain,  far  more  exalted  in  degree  than  your- 
self, who  would  not  disdain  her  hand." 

Disdain,  fair  madam !  Can  you  seriously^ 
impute  such  a  feeling  to  one  so  entirely  fallen 
and  wretched  as  myself?  But  others  can  sin- 
cerely promise  that  which  I,  alas,  may  offer 
never  more." 

"  If  you  mean  by  that,  the  true  devotion 
of  an  honest  husband's  heart,"  replied  the 
Condesa,  "  I  am  quite  at  a  loss  to  see  why 
you  could  not  proffer  it  to  one  such  as  I  have 
described/' 

Villaflor  shook  his  head,  mournfuDy,  but 
answered  nothing. 
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Dona  Elvira  gazed  earnestly  at  the  silent 
youth,  with  something  of  returning  sternness, 
and  resumed : — 

"  Am  I  to  believe,  Seiior,  that  that  wild 
and  not  guiltless  insanity,  which  has  already 
been  the  cause  of  so  much  misery  to  yourself, 
and  to  others,  and  which  has  been  visited 
with  such  severe,  and  not  unbecoming  punish* 
ment,  is  not  yet  completely  overcome?  Say, 
at  once,  for  I  have  no  time  for  dallying  here: 
is  some  such  motive  implied  in  your  apparent 
refusal  of  what  1  have  proposed?* 

"  Oh,  no !  in  truth,  noble  lady,"  cried  ViUa- 
flor,  falling  at  her  feet.  "  For  pity's  sake,  let 
me  not  think  that  I  have  been  so  utterly  miser- 
able as  again  to  incur  your  displeasure.  Saving 
in  one  fatal  hour  of  forgetfulness,  I  have  always 
known,  I  have  always  felt,  that  as  well  might 
I  offer  my  senseless  homage  to  one  of  the  re- 
motest stars  in  the  blessed  firmament  above 
our  heads,  as  to  you.  But  now,  there  was  no 
more  resentment  in  your  smile.  Oh !  believe 
me,  I  have  not  deserved  to  see  you  again 
frown  upon  me  thus." 

^^I  am  happy  to  hear  it,  and  willing  to 
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credit  it,"  replied  the  somewhat  pacified  Con- 
desa;  "but  then  I  must  suppose,  that  some 
other,  and  more  befitting  devotion  has  de- 
prived your  heart  of  its  freedom." 

"  Oh,  think  not  that,  noble  lady !"  cried 
Villaflor,  in  breathless  eagerness;  "for  that 
were  falser  than  the  Spirit  of  Evil  itself." 

"Well,  then,"  resumed  the  Condesa,  "as 
you  so  anxiously  disclaim  either  of  my  con- 
jectures, perhaps  you  will  favour  me  so  far  as 
to  explain  what  this  may  be?"  and  as  she 
thus  spoke,  she  drew  from  her  bosom  a  silken 
knot,  which  the  luckless  Moriz  could  well  re- 
cognise. "I  have  been  credibly  informed," 
continued  she,  "  that  a  youth,  supposed  to  be 
possessed  of  the  ordinary  faculties  attributed 
to  mankind,  has  been  seen  and  heard  address- 
ing this  little  tie,  of  now  somewhat  faded 
silk,  with  the  wildest  expressions  of  rapture, 
and  of  affection ;  and  this,  not  in  one  passing 
mood,  but  for  many  successive  hours,  day 
after  day,  and  month  after  month.  Senor  de 
Villaflor,  can  this  be  true?" 

"  Perchance,  fair  lady,  that  ill-starred  youth 
had  received  injunctions  from  his  friends  to 
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simulate  the  insanity  to  which  misfortune  had 
well-nigh  driven  him." 

Such  was  the  best  excuse,  or  defence,  which 
our  startled  hero  could  devise;  but  it  did 
not  satisfy  the  inexorable  Elvira. 

A  certain  amount  of  such  compliance 
might  be  conceived,"  replied  she;  but,  still, 
it  is  awful  to  think  that  one,  whose  foot  was 
on  the  grave,  one  for  whom  the  scaffold  was 
already  erected,  should  have  found  no  moie 
fitting  object  of  worship  than  this  bauble, 
defying  the  Holy  Church,  and  insulting  every 
Saint  in  heaven  by  his  senseless  idolatry.  It 
is  true,"  added  she,  with  a  slightly  sarcastic 
smile,  that,  when  the  last  moment  did  seem 
to  approach,  the  vaunted  treasure  was  so  com- 
pletely forgotten,  that  it  was  not  even  missed 
when  it  had  been  withdrawn." 

"  Oh,  speak  not  thus,  madam !"  exclaimed 
Villaflor.  It  is  true,  that,  on  that  last 
night,  when  Diego  Kuiz  and  his  ruthless 
associates  dragged  me  once  more  to  the  t(W- 
ture,  that  sole  and  priceless  token  of  the  past 
was  torn  from  me,  with  the  vestment  which 
ever  confined  it  upon  my  heart.    Bolea,  how* 
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ever,  will  tell  you,  and  not  he  alone,  with 
what  frantic  despair  I  claimed  it  of  all  around 
me;  first,  when  I  thought  it  was  to  accompany 
me  to  the  scaffold,  and  then  when  it  was  to  be 
the  still  cherished  associate  of  my  freedom. 
For  the  sake  of  our  blessed  Lady,  madam,  do 
but  ask  Bolea,  if  he  succeeded  in  withdrawing 
me  from  the  tower  of  Segovia,  until  all  my 
entreaties  and  all  my  offers  for  the  recovery  of 
what  you  now  hold,  had  completely  failed." 

This  assurance  was  perfectly  true,  though, 
to  avoid  troubling  you  with  any  useless  itera- 
tions, we  had  forborne,  gentle  reader,  to  allude 
to  it  in  a  former  place. 

"  I  shall  certainly  not  address  any  such  in- 
sensate question  to  him,  or  to  any  other,"' 
replied  the  Condesa.  "  And,  indeed,  I  feel 
much  inclined  at  once  to  destroy  this  record 
of  human  weakness,  and  of  human  folly." 

As  she  thus  spoke.  Dona  Elvira  raised  the 
gilded  scissors  which  hung  from  her  girdle  by 
a  massive  chain  of  gold,  and  deliberately  pro- 
ceeded to  cut  up  into  small  shreds  the  ill-fated 
love-knot. 

It  is  surprising  that,  such  being  her  frame 
q2 
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of  mind,  she  should  have  suffered  the  Senor 
Moriz  to  remain  still  kneeling  at  her  feet  from 
the  moment  when,  thus  and  there,  he  had  so 
earnestly  repudiated  any  peculiar  feeling  of 
devotion  to  her.  We  must  suppose  that  she 
was  too  much  accustomed  to  such  homage  to 
attach  any  peculiar  meaning  to  it,  or  perhaps, 
to  observe  it  in  this  case.  However  that  may 
be,  such  was  still  our  hero's  position  when  he 
beheld,  with  what  agony  of  spirit  we  will  not 
attempt  to  describe,  the  pitiless  execution  to 
which  we  have  just  alluded.  What  was  he  to 
say,  how  was  he  to  interfere  to  save  the  luck- 
less token,  which  was  immolated  on  account 
of  the  very  feelings  which  it  had  inspired? 
At  length,  in  the  last  paroxysm  of  his  despair, 
he  exclaimed : — 

"Oh!  spare  it,  noble  lady! — spare  it,  at 
least,  as  the  chivalrous  badge  of  an  illus- 
trious house 

Nothing  could  be  more  unfortunate  than 
this  remark,  though  it  caused  the  implacable 
Elvira  to  pause  for  a  moment,  for  she  soon 
replied  : 

The  colours  of  a  noble  house — these?  Let 
me  see  whose  they  may  be.    They  are  not  the 
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Medina  Sidonias',  nor  the  d'Ossunas'.  Azure, 
argent,  gules,  and  or.  I  know  of  no  house 
in  Spain,  saving  one,  who  can  lay  claim  to 
this  badge.  What  can  this  mean?"  added 
she,  now  fixing  her  eyes  full  upon  her  pros- 
trate lover.  "  I  trust  that  I'  may  be  mis- 
taken, but  there  is  new  evidence  here  of  what 
I  most  dreaded:  this  calls  for  some  notice, 
indeed,  upon  my  part.  Senor  de  Villaflor, 
when  we  this  morning  met,  I  was  fully  dis- 
posed, as  you  must  have  seen,  to  forget,  and 
to  forgive  all  the  past;  but  this  incorrigible 
presumption  upon  your  part  makes  it  incum- 
bent on  me  to  declare,  that  henceforth  we 
must  be  strangers  to  each  other.  Farewell : 
I  would  willingly  have  taken  leave  of  you  on 
other  terms,  and  in  another  spirit;  but  you 
have  yourself  driven  me  to  this." 

With  these  words  she  moved  hastily  to  the 
door,  which  she  reached  ere  the  astounded 
Moriz  could  devise  any  means  of  detaining 
her,  or  of  disarming  her  displeasure.  When 
he  beheld  her  no  more,  his  head  fell  upon  the 
couch  before  him,  and,  exhausted  as  he  was 
by  all  that  he  had  so  lately  undergone,  he 
burst  into  an  agony  of  grief. 
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CHAPTER  XXIX. 


How  long  the  nnfortunate  ViDaflor  remaine^^ 
in  the  condition  which  we  have  just  describedJ'^ 
he  would  doubtless  himself  have  been  at  a  los^ 
to  state;  but  when  he  was  aroused  at  length  ^ 
by  the  pressure  of  a  friendly  hand  upon  his  ^ 
shoulder,  he  beheld  the  Duque  d'Uzeda,  who, 
all  unperceived,  had  entered  the  apartment, 
and  moved  up  to  his  side. 
I^^ "  What  is  this,  amigo  ?"  exclaimed  the  good- 
natured  grandee.    "  Are  you  unwell,  or  can 
it  be  that  my  niece  has  said  or  done  something 
thus  to  wound  you?" 

"Alas,  Senor  Duque,  I  alone  am  to  blame!"  ^ 
replied  our  hero,  not  a  little  embarrassed  atJ^ 
being  discovered  in  such  a  situation. 
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"  Tott  to  blame,  Sefior  Moriz !  You  surely 
cannot  have  refused  to  comply  with  the  wishes 
which  Elyira  was  to  express  to  you  this  morn- 
ing on  the  part    us  all?" 

Yillaflor  remained  silent,  for  what  had  he 
to  reply? 

"  Can  it  be,"  resumed  d'Uzeda,  "  that  you 
entertain  any  prejudice  against  the  lady  to 
whom  she  alluded?' 

"  That  could  hardly  be,  Senor  Duque,"  ob* 
served  Moriz,  ^^for  no  name  was  mentioned 
by  Dona  Elvira  to  me  " 

"No  name  mentioned,  amigo, — ^that  will 
never  do!  Surely  you  cannot  refuse  a  fair 
lady's  hand,  without  knowing  her  name.  Pray 
retnrn  at  once  to  Elvira,  whom  you  will  find 
in  her  room  close  by,  and  request  her  to  give 
you  some  further  detail." 

"  Indeed,  Senor  Duque,  I  dare  not,  after  what 
has  occurred." 

"  You  dare  not,  amigo ;  I  say  you  must  and 
shall.  Come,  let  me  conduct  you  to  the  door, 
and  you  can  tell  Elvira  that  you  have  my 
positive  commands  for  making  this  further 
inquiry." 
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When  thus  nrged,  Villaflor  entered  the 
adjoining  room,  he  found  the  Condesa  seated 
there,  apparently  in  an  attitude  of  deep  reflec* 
tion.  She  seemed  startled  at  his  sudden  ap- 
pearance, but  she  coloured  more  deeply  still 
Avhen  informed  by  him,  in  a  faltering  voice,  of 
the  object  of  his  intrusion. 

"  I  think  that  my  uncle  might  have  given 
you  the  information  as  well  as  me,"  observed 
she,  at  length ;  "  but  since  he  so  wills  it,  I  will 
^  endeavour  myself  to  enlighten  you — that  is  to 
say,  if  you  will  condescend  yourself  to  listen  to 
me.  Remember,  however,  that  1  am  not  jus- 
tified in  mentioning  the  name  of  this  unfortunate 
lady  merely  that  she  should  be  exposed  to 
such  an  unwarrantable  afiront  as  the  refusal  of 
lier  hand.  Do  you  feel  that  you  could  relent 
a  little,  if  I  told  you  that  you  have  often  seen 
and  admired  her  ?" 

Villaflor  gazed  upon  the  gentle  speaker  so 
intently  as  to  oblige  her  to  withdraw  from  him 
her  own  beaming  eyes,  and  then  muttered  the 
name  of  the  fascinating  Sirena  in  »  tone  more 


iding  than  ever. 

lbs!  nd  Senor,"  replied  his  smiling  tor- 
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mentor,  ^  I  lament  to  say  that  it  cannot  now  be 
her.  To  be  sore,  she  did  weep  intensely  the 
day  that  you  finally  left  Barcelona,  and  re- 
fused erery  consolation  which  we  could  ofier. 
But  she  has  since  espoused  a  gallant  Cata* 
Ionian  caralier,  with  whom  she  lives,  I  belieye, 
in  perfect  happiness,  though  I  have  not  seen 
her  myself  since  the  Conde's  death," 

"  The  Conde's  death  I"  exclaimed  Villaflor, 
starting  back,  as  if  the  lurid  light  of  madness 
had  suddenly  broken  upon  his  bewildered 
mind.  "  Is  the  Conde  de  Sierra  Dorada  no 
more?' 

"  I  am  surprised  that  you  should  not  have 
heard  it  before.  It  is  now  nearly  ten  months 
since  he  expired,  surrounded  by  every  care 
which  afiection  and  solicitude  could  bestow. 
But  to  return  to  this  poor  rejected  lady,  she 
is  one  to  whom  you  have  addressed  such  lan- 
guage as,  if  I  am  to  credit  you,  the  fair  Sirena 
herself  could  never  have  inspired.  Long  she 
had  thought  that  the  pure  light  of  true  and 
chivalrous  devotion  lay  all  extinguished  and 
buried  in  one  bloody  grave,  and  she  was  fully 
resigned  never  again  to  exchange,  with  any 
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mortal  man,  the  blessed  pledge  of  mutual  and 
heaven-appointed  loye.  But  you  appeared, 
Moriz  de  Yillaflor;  when  her  wayward  and 
ungovernable  spirit  seemed  most  to  peraecatey 
you  had  no  thought  but  to  serve  and  save  her; 
for  her  you  sacrificed,  without  a  sigh,  all 
your  bright  visions  of  manly  ambition  and  pre- 
ferment ;  you  accepted — nay,  you  courted — the 
awful  doom  of  the  dishonoured  traitor,  lest  one 
breath  of  censure  or  of  reproach  should,  perad- 
venture,  reach  her  reputation.  The  tale  was 
so  strange  that  none  would  believe  it.  They 
who  reported  it  were  derided  as  crazed  readers 
of  fables  and  of  romaunts,  until  ocular  de- 
monstration was  aflForded  to  the  most  increda- 
lous, — until  their  fingers  rested  upon  the  very 
wounds.  And  she,  for  whom  all  this  was 
endured,  Moriz — ^was  her  name  Sirena?" 

Where  was  he  to  whom  this  question  was 
addressed?  Again  at  her  feet,  and  his  head 
rested  upon  her  knees;  but  so  buried  was  it 
now  in  the  folds  of  her  garments  that  scarcely 
oould  she  hear  his  voice,  as  he  replied, — 


mercy,  gentle  lady;  oh,  have  mercy! 
Bhw  lately  I  have  endured  all  that 
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has  been  most  canninglj  devised  to  break 
down  human  fortitade,  and,  worse  than  aU, 
the  terrors  of  your  displeasure.  Think  how  I 
have  loved  you  against  all  hope — ^when  every 
human  suffering  was  my  penalty;  and  reflect 
upon  what  the  overtried  soul  would  endure  if 
what  I  have  just  heard  from  your  lips  was 
ever  addressed  to  me.'' 

"  I  must  proceed,  Moriz — I  must  proceed — 
as  I  am  bounden  to  vindicate  also  one  whose 
<H)nduct  must  have  appeared  strange  indeed  to 
many.  At  first,  when  he  who  had  stolen — nay, 
had  conquered  her  heart,  whispered  in  her  ear 
the  long-forgotten  language  of  tenderness,  such 
were  her  duties,  such  was  her  position,  that 
there  was  guilt  and  peril  for  her  in  every  un- 
repressed  word  to  which  she  might  merely 
listen;  and  when,  at  length,  through  his  reck* 
less  imprudence,  something  of  the  fatal  secret 
was  surmised  by  her  ever-jealous  lord,  she 
had  no  alternative  left  than  to  save  both  from 
utter  ruin  by  disclaiming  the  rash  suitor." 
"But,  gentle  lady,"  muttered  Villaflor, 
was  it  absolutely  necessary  for  her  so  rudely 
to  reject  him,  and  even  to  bear  herself  the 
ill-omened  tale  to  her  husband?" 
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•^'What  mean  you?"  resumed  Dona  Elvira, 
in  great  astonishment ;  "  surely  you  must  have 
seen  that  when  I  broke  from  you  with  such 
extreme  and  studied  indignation  in  the  garden 
of  the  Palacio,  I  had  just  perceived  the  eyes 
of  the  Conde's  own  slave  Mohammed  intently 
fixed  upon  our  proceedings  through  the  foliage 
of  the  arbour,  behind  which  he  had  screened 
himself.  Well  could  I  divine  that  he  would 
bear,  with  true  Oriental  horror,  to  his  master, 
his  own  interpretation  of  what  he  had  wit- 
nessed ;  and  I  judged  rightly,  I  think,  when  I 
followed  close  upon  him  to  relate  the  most 
plausible  and  the  least  perilous  version  that, 
in  the  terror  of  tlie  moment,  I  could  devise." 

"  This  is  a  new  light  to  me,  indeed,  noble 
lady ;  but  yet  it  sheds  not  its  blessed  lustre 
upon  that  awful  communication  which  you 
sent  me  through  Anita  Serral." 

I  a  communication  to  you?"  replied  the 
Condesa.  "  Can  it  so  be  that  that  collage 
girl  who  accosted  me  on  the  very  eve  of  the 
Conde's  death  had  really  seen  you,  and  was  to 
Tfitiirn  tQ  ¥na?  Gracious  heaven !  I  thou^t 
and  foul  stratagem  of  that 
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traitor  Maldonado,  and  I,  in  consequence, 
delivered  to  her  that  answer  which  it  best 
suited  our  purpose  that  he  should  receive. 
Nay,"  continued  she,  now  abandoning  her  all- 
unresisting  hand  to  the  ardent  embraces  of 
Villaflor,  "she  for  whom  so  much  was  en- 
dured, suffered  scarcely  less  herself,  while, 
watched  at  each  hour  of  the  day  and  night 
by  the  lynx-eyed  glance  of  twofold  jealousy, 
she  had  alternately  to  compute  the  dangers 
which  her  inaction  or  her  interference  might 
create.  That  she  was  not  indifferent.  Heaven 
could  testify;  that  she  has  not  been  utterly 
powerless  to  save,  what  has  since  occurred 
may  show ;  but  all  would  have  been  ruined  by 
one  incautious  word,  or  message,  or  look  from 
her.  At  length,  at  its  appointed  hour,  the 
fatal  stroke  of  death  restored  her  to  her  inde- 
pendence ;  but  even  then,  anxious  to  show  to 
the  dead  that  respect  and  faith  which  she  had 
kept  and  ever  would  have  kept  to  the  living, 
she  long  forbore  to  appear.  Now  she  is  free ; 
now  she  has  entirely  fulfilled  every  obligation 
which  the  holy  church  could  claim,  or  the 
world  could  impose ;  now  she  has  wealth  and 
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titles  and  honours  to  bestow,  and  not  less 
precious  than  these,  the  life-long  devotion  of 
a  woman's  heart.  All  lie  there,  Moriz  de 
Yillaflor,  in  that  feeble  hand  which  you  so 
firmly  enclose  in  your  own;  say,  will  you 
accept  it,  once  and  for  ever,  or  am  I  in  turn 
to  learn  that  cruel  lesson  which,  until  this 
hour,  I  have  been  constrained  to  teach.  Answer 
me,  dear  and  dearest  Moriz — one  word,  that  I 
may  be  yours  as  you  are  mine." 

But  this  tender  appeal  was  all  unheeded  by 
him  to  whom  it  was  addressed.  The  frail 
mind  of  man  can  no  more  endure  the  ex- 
tremity of  joy  than  that  of  suflfering,  and  the 
youthful  form  which  the  terrified  Elvira  now 
beheld  at  her  feet  was  as  unconscious  as  it 
had  been  when  it  was  at  first  released  from 
the  ghastly  embrace  of  the  cordel.  The  swoon, 
however,  was  not  of  such  long  duration ;  and 
the  passages  which  ensued  between  these  two 
young  lovers  whom  fortune  had  so  cruelly 
persecuted,  and  so  deeply  blessed,  were  such  as 
fully  to  compensate  either,  as  you  will  doubt- 
iMtikp  gentle  reader,  for  all  that  they  had 
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CHAPTER  XXX. 


With  the  discretion  which  we  shall  our- 
selves observe,  the  Duque  d'Uzeda  forbore  to 
intrude  upon  the  blissful  couple  until  they 
had  had  fully  time  to  exchange,  for  the  past 
as  well  as  for  the  future,  every  impassioned 
expression  of  tenderness  and  of  endearment 
which  the  ardour  of  their  exalted  souls  could 
supply;  and  when  he  did  appear  it  was  to 
welcome  Villaflor  to  his  embrace  as  his  nephew 
and  the  companion  of  his  life.  Though  the 
fortune  which  the  Condesa  de  Sierra  Dorada 
had  inherited  from  her  husband,  and  the  titles 
which  accompanied  it,  were  greater  and  loftier 
than,  in  his  most  aspiring  hour,  our  hero  had 


240 


LOVE  AND  AMBITION. 


ever  ventured  so  much  as  to  desire  for  Iiinh 
self,  the  Duque  had  ahreadj  taken  measures 
to  increase  them  by  such  free  donations  of 
his  own  as  he  could  make  in  justice  to  his 
other  heirs.  He  also  informed  the  happy 
bridegroom  that  he  had  his  Majesty's  orders 
for  introducing  him,  on  some  early  occasion, 
to  the  royal  presence,  where  Moriz  would 
receive  the  most  flattering  assurances  of  for^ 
giveness  for  the  past  and  of  favour  for  the 
future. 

In  the  course  of  the  conversation  which 
ensued,  our  hero  ascertained  many  particulars 
respecting  the  circumstances  which  had  led 
to  his  release,  and  he  did  not  fail  entirely 
to  satisfy,  on  this  point,  the  not  unnatural 
curiosity  which  the  discreet  Bolea  had  re- 
fused to  allay.  At  first,  as  it  appeared,  the 
Duque  d'Uzeda,  though  not  unmindful  of  the 
important  service  which  he  had  received  from 
the  elder  Villaflor,  had  been  somewhat  loath 
to  take  so  anxious  a  part  in  favour  of  Moriz 
as  the  ardent  Francisco  had  suggested.  la 
due  time,  however,  a  letter,  which  his  niece^ 
ace  evading  the  ever- vigilant  scrutiny  of 
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MaldonadOi  succeeded  in  forwarding  to  him, 
warned  him  that  no  exertion  for  the  rescue  of 
the  victim  would  be  greater  than  was  required 
hy  the  honour  of  the  family.  Thereupon,  and 
using  his  full  influence,  first  with  the  re- 
doubted Vasquez  de  Arce,  then  with  the  King 
himself,  he  obtained  the  reprieve  of  the  pri- 
soner, and  his  transfer  to  Segovia*  Upon 
a  later  occasion,  having  gone  to  Barce- 
lona to  see  his  niece,  at  her  most  earnest 
request,  he  had  received  from  her  a  full 
account  and  confession  of  what  had  occurred, 
and  had  thenceforth  taken  such  steps  as  fully 
to  ensure  Villaflor  from  any  further  peril. 
Still,  the  King's  anger  against  all  to  whom 
any  share  was  attributed  in  the  late  insurrec- 
tion remained  unappeased,  and  so  long  as  the 
Conde  de  Sierra  Dorado's  precarious  existence 
was  prolonged,  the  evil  genius  and  unfathom- 
able malignity  of  Maldonado  were  to  be  feared. 
It  was  therefore  decided  by  Moriz's  friends 
that  the  safer  course  would  be  to  leave  him  in 
the  secure  shelter  of  the  tower  of  Segovia, 
until  he  could  be  restored  to  freedom  without 
any  danger  or  risk.    After  the  death  of  the 
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€onde  de  Sierra  Dorado^  tliese  precautiLRS 
Imeno  lortfrer  requisite.  In  concert  witli  liis 
Bjeoe,  and  tlic  Fresideut  Kodiigo  Vasquezi  the 
Du^ue  d'Useda  ordered  the  smsore of  illlU- 

him  to  his  presence^  astoifflicl  ♦  bim  w itii  a 

ealm,  but  complete  recital  of  all  hk  pastor  , 

inteiided  treacheries.     "^Vdl -seeing  that  kis  I 

bauelal  influeace  was  at  an  cndi  iHd  thii  J 

pmmM  tittft  fbir  ftlnift  wiimii  b&  lu^^lB 

retain^  Don  Diego  saw  no  altematiTe  hut 

throw  himself  upon  the  mercy  of  the  DtAcj 
-fiho  finally  consented,  at  the  request  of  Dm  j 
EilTir%  to  forget  the  po^t,  on  coiidima& 

from  Spain.  This  engagement  having  beea 
taken,  a  subordinate  but  lucrative  situatioa 
was  procured  for  him  in  the  province  of 
Mexico,  to  which  destination  he  was  forth- 
with despatched. 

This  intricate  personage  having  been  thus 
disposed  of,"  resumed  the  Duke,  "  nothing 
mained  for  your  friend,  Bolea,  and  me,  butt^ 
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obtain,  for  your  liberation,  the  sanction  of  the 
King;  who,  insomuch  as  he  might  still  remem- 
ber your  case,  was  under  the  impression  that 
the  proceedings  were  merely  suspended  in 
consequence  of  the  state  of  your  health,  I 
was  endeavouring,  to  the  best  of  my  expe- 
rience in  such  matters,  to  prepare  the  Royal 
mind,  through  sundry  channels,  for  the  re- 
quest which  I  had  to  urge ;  but  it  would  appear 
that  I  did  not  act  with  suflBcient  alacrity  for 
everybody's  taste,  as,  to  my  utter  surprise,  I 
was  one  day  informed  that  I  had  been  fore- 
stalled, without  my  knowledge  or  assent,  by  a 

certain  noble  dame  " 

"  Oh !  tio  querido,"  interposed  the  blushing 
Elvira,  "  I  think  that  you  might  spare  this 
detail." 

"  Not  at  all,"  continued  the  Duke-  You 
really  must  be  broken  now,  Elvira,  of  your  habit 
of  keeping  secrets  from  your  husband.  Well, 
nothing  would  serve  this  lady,  whom  you  here 
behold,  but  to  see  the  King  herself,  and  to 
impart  to  him  all,  or  well  nigh  all.  Would 
you  believe  me,  it  was  from  no  less  a  person- 
age than  his  Majesty  himself  that  I  first 
e2 
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learned  the  real  nature  and  extent  of  the 
interest  which  you  had  inspired  in  your  fate? 
With  the  spirit  of  his  younger  days,  our 
sagacious  Sovereign  had  discerned,  in  an  hour, 
more  than  I  had  discovered  in  a  year;  and 
it  was  he  himself  who  first  conveyed  to 
me  the  notion  of  our  future  alliance.    I  will 
own,  Moriz,  that  I  was  a  little  startled  at  first, 
though  the  deep  debt  which  I  owe  to  your 
poor  father,  and  your  own  honourable  name 
and  services,  militated  strongly  in  favour  of 
our  connexion.    What  doubts  and  misgivings 
I  might  have  had  respecting  the  expediency 
of  your  union  with  Elvira,  I  freely  stated  to 
her ;  she  no  less  freely  combated  them ;  and, 
indeed,  so  vehement  was  her  description  of 
your  chivalrous  devotion  to  her  cause,  that  I 
could  scarcely  give  full  credence  to  her  enthu- 
siastic talc.    Hence  we  were  gradually  led  to 
discuss  the  plan  of  submitting  you  to  some 
fresh  ordeal,  which  would  distinctly  put  to 
tlie  test  that  constancy  and  self-sacrifice  on 
your  part,  for  which  no  human  reward  will 
be  too  flrn?at,  and  which  you  finally  evinced 
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"In  your  presence,  Senor  Duque?"  ex- 
claimed the  astonished  Villaflor. 

"Yes,  amigo;  and  you  may  now  guess,  if 
you  have  not  divined  it  before,  who  two,  at 
least,  of  those  strangers  were  who  so  cautiously 
remained  in  the  obscure  background,  on  that 
last  night  at  Segovia,  and  one  of  whom  fell 
senseless  to  the  floor  upon  hearing  the  first 
sign  of  pain  which  escaped  from  you." 

"So  that  I  am  indebted  to  the  Senora> 
especially,"  said  Moriz,  "  for  this  third  appli- 
cation of  the  torture,  combined  with  the 
charming  prospect,  during  a  whole  night,  of 
immediate  death  upon  the  scaffold !" 

"  Remember  that  she  thereby  gave  the  most 
striking  proof  of  her  confidence  in  your  gener- 
ous devotion  and  manly  courage,"  whispered 
the  Condesa,  as  she  rested  her  lovely  head  upon 
the  shoulder  of  her  accepted  spouse. 

"  A  compliment,  Moriz,  which  I  feei  assured 
that  you  will  find  some  means  of  rexuiting,' 
remarked  the  Duke,  "  when  you  become  her 
lord  and  master  evermore."  ^ 
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Our  tale  is  concluded,  gentle  reader,  much 
to  your  satisfaction,  we  have  no  doubt,  in  more 
senses  than  one;  but  as  the  interest  you  have 
surely  taken  in  some  of  our  foremost  person- 
ages may  require  some  slight  insight  into  their 
future  destiny,  we  will  subjoin,  for  your  pecu- 
liar satisfaction,  the  following  very  laconic  par- 
ticulars : 

The  Senor  Antonio  Perez,  of  whom  we  have 
seen  so  little,  but  heard  so  much,  succeeded  in 
escaping  to  France  first,  and  subsequently  to 
England.  In  both  these  countries,  he  found 
a  secure  refuge  from  the  implacable  animosity 
of  his  sovereign,  whose  designs  he  was,  on  more 
than  one  occasion,  enabled  to  counteract  by  the 
connexions  which  he  successively  formed  with 
the  leading  statesmen  of  the  Courts  of  Henry  IV. 
and  of  Queen  Elizabeth.  In  the  momentous 
struggle  to  which  his  flight  into  Aragon 
had  given  rise,  the  time-honoured  privileges  of 
that  province  perished  for  ever;  and  even 
when  the  destinies  of  the  Spanish  monarchy 
were  wielde*  by  another  sovereign  and  other 
counsellors,  he  never  obtained  permission  to 
return  to  the  land  of  his  birth.    As  to  the  in- 
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trepid  Gil  de  Mesa,  he  continued  to  share,  in 
exile,  the  fortunes  of  his  fallen  patron,  and  re- 
ceived with  him,  in  France,  many  flattering 
marks  of  distinction  from  a  monarch  than 
whom  none  was  more  worthy  to  appreciate 
or  to  reward  chivalrous  constancy  and  for- 
titude. 

We  have  seen  that,  at  the  moment  of  his 
arrest  at  Barcelona,  our  hero  had  urged  upon 
his  faithful  page  to  provide  at  once  for  his 
own  safety.  Very  unwillingly  complying  with 
this  injunction,  Guzman  had  retired  on  board 
a  vessel,  which  was  shortly  to  sail  for  Valencia, 
from  which  town  he  subsequently  proceeded 
to  Madrid,  disguised  as  carefully  as  his  means 
could  afford.  He  there  placed  himself  at  the 
disposal  of  the  Senor  de  Bolea,  and  was,  in  due 
course  of  time,  restored  to  his  former  master's 
service,  where  he  gradually  rose  to  somewhat 
high  and  consequential  oflSce. 

Diego  de  Maldonado  was  not  long  at  Mexico 
without  succeeding  in  attaining  there  a  consi- 
derable degree  of  local  importance  and  emi- 
nence, and  could  thus  have  consoled  himself 
•for  many  bitter  disappointments  by  the  re- 
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flection  attributed  to  the  greatest  Csesar,  that 
it  is  better  to  be  first  in  a  hovel  than  second 
in  Eome.  But  his  restless  and  iU-regulated 
spirit  continued  to  prey  upon  itself,  and  his 
early  death  was  attributed  to  the  fevered  work- 
ings of  his  defeated  ambition,  more  than  to  the 
agency  of  any  physical  disease. 

In  a  widely  different  temper,  the  honest 
Francisco  de  Bolea  continued  to  discharge  the 
duties  of  his  office  without  any  other  care  than 
that  of  enjoying  to  his  utmost  the  blessings 
which  it  might  please  Providence  to  throw  in 
his  way.  So  soon  as  the  Senor  Asumar  retired,' 
the  Secretary  Moura  was  easily  persuaded  to 
replace  that  functionary  by  the  expert  and 
trustworthy  Bolea;  and  when,  at  the  acces- 
sion of  Philip  III.,  Don  Christobal  was  con- 
strained to  resign  the  golden  key  of  his  office 
to  Don  Francisco  Gomez  de  Sandoval,  better 
known  in  history  under  his  subsequent  title  of 
Duque  de  Lerma,  that  eminent  statesman  ne- 
glected no  opportunity  of  testifying  his  entire 
confidence  in  the  experienced  under-secretaiy, 
whom  he  found  so  firmly  installed  in  his 
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Between  the  excellent  Bolea,  and  that  friend 
whose  life  and  fortunes  he  had  so  ably  saved 
and  redeemed,  the  most  intimate  affection  con- 
tinued ever  to  subsist.  During  the  year  which 
followed  his  splendid  espousals  with  the  Con- 
desa  de  Sierra  Dorado,  Villaflor  remained  with 
her  and  the  Duque  d'Uzeda  at  the  noble  resi- 
dence of  Almonacid,  in  the  enjoyment  of  every 
description  of  domestic  bliss.  They  then  re- 
turned to  the  Court,  in  consequence  of  a  sum- 
mons from  the  Secretary  Moura,  and  our  hero 
received  the  first  of  the  many  civil,  military, 
and  diplomatic  missions  which  were  subse- 
quently to  illustrate  his  brilliant  career,  and 
which,  in  conjunction  with  the  more  important 
blessings  conferred  by  his  hopeful  union  with 
the  fair  Doiia  Elvira,  never  allowed  him  fur- 
thermore to  regret  that  he  had  chosen 
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Una  notte  e  mai  fosse  Talba ! — Fetrarcha. 


FERNANDA. 


CHAPTER  I. 


The  cloudless  full  moon  of  the  south  was 
shedding  its  gentle  lustre  upon  the  bay  and 
coast  of  Palermo,  but  its  silvery  beams  were 
not  required  to  illumine,  on  that  night,  the 
gardens  of  the  vice-regal  residence.  Not 
only  did  the  noble  villa  itself  show  like  an 
enchanted  palace  of  fire,  amid  the  myrtle  and 
orange  groves  in  which  it  was  embedded;  but 
every  tree  around  it  bore  many  a  radiant 
blossom  of  streaming  light.  And  if,  in  some 
of  the  furthermost,  or  more  thickly  wooded 
recesses,  the  calm  repose  of  the  night  shade 
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was  still  unstartled  by  these  emblems  of 
revelry,  though  no  youthful  dame  could  ven- 
ture to  stray  there  alone,  yet  we  have  not 
heard  that  they  remained  entirely  untenanted 
and  deserted. 

"  Well,  my  dear  Inez,"  said  the  Duque  de 
San  Lucar,  to  the  respected  partner  of  his 
exalted  fortunes,  as  they  issued  forth  together 
to  breathe  the  fresh  air  without,  "  you  must 
be  well  pleased  with  the  progress  of  your 
festa.  I  have  never  seen  the  dancing  in  the 
marble  hall  kept  up  with  greater  spirit." 

"So  I  was  just  thinking,"  replied  Doiia 
Inez,  "  and  were  it  not  for  those  two  dice- 
tables,  which  I  have  in  vain  attempted  to 
break  up,  I  should  be  perfectly  satisfied.  But 
where  is  Dona  Fernanda?  Have  yoa  seen  her 
lately?" 

"  Not  for  more  than  an  hoar,  and  then  she 
was  descending  these  steps  in  company  with 
Montalto." 

That  is  precisely  what  yon  wish,  is  it 
not?" 

''Certain^— coold  I  but  think,  that  this 
mutual  indinttioiiy  which  is  evidently  qring* 
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ing  up  between  them,  would  lead  to  its 
natural  consummation,  I  should  rejoice  more 
than  I  can  say.  Montalto  is  by  birth,  fortune, 
and  personal  merit,  one  of  the  first,  if  not  the 
first,  among  the  nobles  of  Sicily.  His  mar- 
riage with  the  widow  of  our  predecessor,  upon 
whose  Spanish  heart  I  know  that  I  can  depend, 
would  tend,  more  than  many  a  skilful  political 
combination,  to  cement  the  much-desired 
union  between  us  and  these  intractable 
Islanders." 

"Besides  this  excellent  motive,  which  I 
fully  appreciate,"  rejoined  the  Duquesa,  "I 
own,  that  I  very  much  wish  to  see  Fernanda 
select  one  among  the  many  admirers  that  are 
constantly  following  in  her  train.  It  really 
is  a  perilous  experiment,  for  one  thus  sin- 
gularly beautiful,  to  prolong  so  youthful  a 
widowhood  in  the  dissipated  society  which 
she  frequents." 

"  I  quite  agree  with  you;  but  do  you  think 
that  we  shall  ever  overcome  her  unaccountable 
aversion  to  a  second  marriage?" 

"  It  will  not  be  an  easy  matter :  her  short- 
lived union  with  Don  Guzman  was  so  unfeli- 
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citoos!  But  here  she  comeB,  MODfttM 
still  by  Mcmtalto  akne,  and  ianiiq;  fromtk 
Iragest  and  darkest  aDejr  of  the  outer  gariou 
Let  us  retire,  lest  we  should  intompt  Ikdr 
ccmyersatiou.  Certainly  they  are  a  hrij 
oouple*" 

And  a  lordy  couple  indeed  tliey  were  vhi 
now  emerged  into  the  hri^t  regions  lAkk 
expanded  before  the  marUe  tenaoes  cf  the 
yilla, — two  youthful  bangs  that  none  eodl 

behold  without  a  prayer,  that  no  evil  migkt 
ever  beset  the  path  that  they  would  tread 
together,  were  it  to  lead  from  the  festive  hdl 
even  to  the  church,  and  from  the  church  to 
the  grave. 

"  Now,  my  dear  sir,"  said  Fernanda,  «s 
they  approached  the  outer  terrace,  "  allow  me 
to  say,  that  if  you  are  not  tired  to  death  iridi 
wandering  in  those  dusky  mazes  through 
which  you  have  been  conducting  me  for  the 
last  hour,  I  am.  In  truth,  I  am  no  owl  to 
revel  in  darkness,  and  your  choicest  palfej 
would  hardly  bear  to  be  thus  paced  up  and 
down  for  so  long  a  time." 

"  Nay,  but  lovely  Fernanda,  do  grant 
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one  more  turn,  ere  we  again  mingle  in  that 
noisy  and  heartless  crowd.  I  have  scarcely 
yet  told  yon  my  reasons  for  not  reckoning  the 
Principessa  di  Colonna  the  most  fascinating 
lady  at  present  among  us." 

"  Oh,  I  can  spare  you  that  trouble.  Be- 
cause you  prefer  fair  hair  to  dark,  and  blue 
eyes  to  black,  and  a  slight  figure  to  a  more 
commanding  stature.  But,  as  it  is  of  course 
to  be  my  poor  portrait  which  you  are  now  to 
delineate  as  your  real  standard  of  beauty,  you 
will  have  better  opportunity  for  retracing  it 
correctly  by  the  light  of  these  torches  than  in 
yonder  obscure  groves." 

"  You  jest,  Dona  Fernanda,  as  usual.  Alas, 
you  can  ill  comprehend  or  requite  the  feelings 
that  you  inspire !" 

"  Well,  but  what  would  you  have  me  say 
in  exchange  for  these  compliments,  most 
flattering  no  doubt,  but  not  equally  original. 
Must  I  tell  you,  that  no  woman  can  be  par- 
doned for  approving  of  the  appearance  of  any 
man  who  has  not  long  dark  locks,  eyes 
darker  still,  and  a  voice  as  solemn  as  the  bells 
of  Santa  Rosalia  on  Easter  Eve?    I  can  deal 
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in  compliments  as  well  as  you,  Signer,  for  I 
well  know  what  they  mean  and  what  they  are 
worth;  in  other  words,  I  despise  them  so 
thoroughly,  as  never  to  deny  them  to  any 

one." 

Fernanda,"  replied  Montalto,  after  a 
moment's  pause,  "  if  for  once  you  will  grant 
the  ardent  prayer  of  my  sotil,  you  will  allow 
me,  at  the  approaching  tournament,  to  wear 
that  light  scarf,  which  you  value  no  more 
than  I  do  these  silken  gloves,  useless  even  for 
the  chase.  You  would  then  see  if  your 
unworthy  champion  is  speaking  in  earnest, 
when  he  tells  you  of  the  love  which  has  now 
absorbed  his  whole  existence." 

"  I  feel  very  sure,"  answered  the  still 
smiling  Fernanda,  "  that  you  will  again  dis- 
tinguish yourself  by  your  prowess,  but  who  is 
to  tell  me,  whether  you  will  be  fighting  so 
valiantly  for  the  poor  smile  of  your  mistress, 
or  for  your  own  far  brighter  reputation?" 

That  doubt,  you  can  easily  solve,"  rqdied 
the  impassioned  youth.  Should  you  reallj 
wish  to  ascertain  which  of  these  priceless 
objects  I  would  sacrifice  for  the  other,  do  bat 
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command  me  to  yield  the  palm  of  victory  to 
•whomsoever  you  may  appoint.  You  shall  see 
my  lance  fall  before  the  humblest  that  Sicily 
or  Spain  may  send  into  the  lists^  and  a  dis- 
comfited knight  shall  claim  at  your  feet  the 
reward  that  you  would  withhold  from  manly 
courage,  to  bestow  it  upon  the  most  servile 
obedience.'* 
"  Indeed!" 

"  Ay,  indeed !  Yet  this  would  scarcely  be  a 
fitting  test:  the  secret,  irrepressible  hope  of 
some  guerdon  too  precious,  too  unimaginable 
to  be  distinctly  thought  of,  might  still  uphold 
me  in  the  bitterness  of  that  hour.  My  love, 
Fernanda,  is  not  so  presumptuous :  it  requires 
but  one  poor  recompence — ^that  you  would  be- 
lieve in  it.  Oh,  that  you  would  but  say,  by 
what  death  I  could  deserve  one  smile  from 
you — one  smile  not  of  irony,  but  of  sympathy,, 
or  even  of  pity,  and  I  would  as  blithely  lay 
down  my  life  as  ever  weary  warrior  has  thrown 
off  his  armour  on  the  battle-field  of  a  long: 
summer's  day.  Ah,  I  have  moved  you  now^ 
Fernanda,  and  for  once  there  was  no  sarcasm 
in  that  look !" 
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WeU,  but  if  the  light  of  these  torches 
bright  that  they  show  you  all  that  I  mayftfll 
and  more  still,  I  shall  be  constraiiied  to  return 
with  you  to  the  alley  which  we  have  just 
forsaken.  Listen  to  me,  Montalto,"  continofid 
Dona  Fernando,  in  a  more  serious  tone, 
fixing  her  dark  and  piercing  Une  eyes  fiilL 
upon  her  youthful  lover,    yours  is  a  nobk 
and  generous  heart,  one  with  which  it  wooli 
be  criminal  indeed  for  a  woman  to  trifle.  To 
what  does  this  impassioned  discourse  and  all 
your  late  conduct  tend?" 

"  Merely  to  ascertain  how,  at  the  price  of 
my  life,  I  can  convince  you  of  my  love." 

"  Nay,  Montalto,  but  I  am  no  murderess, 
except  in  the  most  figurative  and  poetical 
sense — I  wish  you  to  keep  your  life  as  much 
for  my  sake  as  for  your  own,  and  I  must  there- 
fore, if  you  are  really  in  earnest,  allow  of  no 
deception,  whether  voluntary  or  involuntary,  on 
my  part.  Understand  that  I  have  no  wish 
and  no  intention  of  parting  with  the  liberty 
that  I  have  so  lately  recovered,  and  of  which, 
by  the  bitterest  experience,  I  have  learnt  the 
priceless  value.    If,  with  this  persuasion,  you 
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should  wish  still  to  see  me,  still  to  meet  me  as 
we  have  met  as  yet  in  the  festive  throng  of  this 
court,  I  can  have  no  objection  as  I  can  appre* 
hend  no  peril.  But  if  such  rational  and  friendly 
intercourse  should  prove  incompatible  with 
your  own  peace  of  mind,  be  prudent,  be  wise, 
listen  in  time  to  my  warning — I  should  wil* 
lingly  say  my  sisterly  warning — and  rush  not 
into  needless  danger,  —  into  unwarranted 
delusion.  You  will  excuse  me,  Montalto,  for 
speaking  so  unreservedly  to  you,  but  I  have 
long  been  anxious  thus  to  address  you,  as  you 
may  well  see,  in  solemn  earnest.  Now,  lead 
me  back  to  the  saloon,  and  reflect,  while  it  is 
still  time,  upon  this  my  heartfelt  advice :  that 
we  continue  to  meet  as  friends  only,  or  that  we 
part  ere  it  be  too  late  for  the  happiness  of 
your  future  life." 

Thus  did  Montalto  and  his  relentless  mistress 
re-enter  together  the  marble  ball-room;  but 
ere  another  hour  had  elapsed,  each  had  re* 
spectively  withdrawn  from  the  festive  crowd. 

As  the  Principe  reached  his  apartments,  he 
threw  hastily  to  his  page,  his  hat,  his  cloak, 
and  his  sword,  and  having  desired  him  to  re* 
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tire,  he  cast  himself  upon  his  lonely  coach  in 
frantic  despair.  "  Fool !  fool !"  cried  he,  "  why 
did  I  court  this  fatal  issue — ^why  did  I  con- 
strain her  thus  so  explicitly  to  declare  her 
absolute  indifference  and  contempt  for  me? 
How  happy  might  we  have  long  remained, 
had  I  been  satisfied  to  rest  upon  our  former 
terms  of  playful  and  tender  friendship,  without 
startling  her  by  any  expression  of  my  more 
daring  hopes  and  feelings.  And  now  all  is 
over !" 

Thus  the  young  Montalto  brooded  over  his 
grief,  and  the  broad  daylight  was  streaming 
in  fast,  through  the  crevices  of  the  oaken  shut- 
ters, before  sleep  plunged  his  distracted  senses 
into  momentary  oblivion. 

In  the  meantime  Dona  Fernanda  had  retired 
to  her  rest  in  a  calmer,  though  scarcely  in  a 
more  cheerful  state  of  mind. 

"  I  wonder  what  can  have  affected  my 
mistress  in  this  manner?"  said  Rosetta,  the 
favourite  Sicilian  tirewoman,  to  her  companions, 
as  they  were  dismissed  with  unusual  celerity 
from  the  bedchamber.  She  has  been  for  the 
last  week  in  a  state  of  the  greatest  excitement 
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about  this  festa,  and  now  she  returns  from  it, 
as  if  she  had  been  dragged  to  a  funeral.  I 
can't  but  think  that  if  we  had  been  invited  to 
such  an  entertainment,  we  should  have  come 
home  in  a  gayer  mood." 
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A  WEEK  had  elapsed  since  the  Governors 
festiyal. 

Dona  Fernanda  was  sitting  in  her  withdraw- 
ing-room,  pensively  gazing  through  the  open  lat- 
tices, upon  her  orange  garden,  and  from  thence 
upon  the  smooth  and  glassy  surface  of  the  bay 
which  expanded  beneath  it,  while  the  faithW 
Kosetta  was  decking  with  flowers  the  gold  and 
silver  cups  and  vases  with  which  the  room  was 
profusely  ornamented,  when  the  following  dia- 
logue might  have  been  overheard : 

"  Will  your  highness  ride  to-day?"  said  the 
attendant. 

"  No.  ' 
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"  Will  she  not  take  a  little  air  in  her  horse- 
litter  or  in  her  Eastern  palanquin?" 
"No." 

"  I  wish  she  would,  at  least,  walk  for  a  short 
time  in  her  garden." 

"No,  I  say;  and  I  wish  in  my  turn  that 
you  would  wait  till  my  desires  are  expressed, 
and  not  suggest  them." 

"  I  humbly  beg  your  highness's  pardon," 
said  the  undismayed  Eosetta,  scarcely  suppress- 
ing a  slight  smile.  "  I  certainly  should  not 
have  taken  such  a  liberty,  had  it  not  struck 
me  that  your  highness  had  never  yet  completely 
recovered  from  the  fatigues  of  the  Governor's 
last  entertainment." 

"  I  never  was  better  in  all  my  life.  If  you 
can  talk  nothing  but  nonsense  you  may  full  as 
well  be  silent  altogether." 

Bosetta  had  obeyed  this  injunction  during 
an  almost  incredible  number  of  minutes,  when 
suddenly  the  footsteps  of  several  horses  ad- 
vancing at  a  rapid  pace  were  overheard,  and 
she  was  desired  by  Dona  Fernanda  to  ascertain 
who  was  coming. 

She  returned  shortly,  announcing  that  it 
was  the  Principe  di  Montalto. 
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The  gorgeous  moss-rose  which  Fernanda 
was  holding  in  her  hand  here  accidentaDy 
dropped,  and  it  was  doubtless  the  effort  she 
made  to  raise  it  which  mantled  her  face  with 
a  hue  of  such  deep  crimson  as  fully  to  beUe, 
for  a  moment  at  least,  Kosetta's  previous  ob- 
servations upon  her  fair  mistress's  appea^ 
ance.  However  that  may  be,  no  emotion 
could  be  detected  on  her  haughty  brow,  as  she 
welcomed  Montalto  upon  his  entrance. 

"  You  have  been  long  a  stranger  here,  fair 
sir,"  said  she.  "  I  suppose  that,  as  I  foresaw, 
the  interminable  walk  for  which  I  was  in- 
debted to  you,  the  other  night,  fatigued  you 
as  much  as  it  did  me?'* 

"  If  I  have  been  long  absent  I  have  doub^ 
less  not  been  much  missed,"  replied  Montalto, 
gravely ;  "  nor  would  I  have  ventured  now  to 
have  trespassed  on  your  leisure  had  it  not 
been  to  bid  you  a  still  longer  fareweU* 
Tou  have  heard,  I  suppose,  the  news  from 
Calabria?" 

"  No ;  I  have  seen  no  one  as  yet  this 
morning." 

Well,  there  has  been  a  serious  encounter 
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with  the  insargents  of  the  French  party,  in 
which  our  troops  have  been  worsted,  and 
Garaffa  slain." 

"The  French  party!  I  thought  that  it 
was  quite  extinct  in  southern  Italy  since  the 
battle  of  Cerignola." 

"  No,  Signora — ^not  entirely.  The  agents  of 
Louis  of  France  have  been  more  active  again 
of  late,  in  the  hopes,  no  doubt,  of  seconding 
bis  present  enterprise  upon  Milan,  and  this 
Galabrian  insurrection  appears  now  to  have 
assumed  rather  formidable  proportions." 

"Indeed!  Well,  at  all  events  it  is  a  sad 
ending  for  poor  Caraffa  at  his  early  age !  I 
am  truly  grieved  for  Dona  Luisa." 

Yes,"  muttered  Montalto,  bitterly;  **she 
will  weep  for  him,  now  that  he  is  no  more, 
after  having  driven  him  nearly  wild  with  her 
caprices,  when  he  was  alive.  But  say  not  that 
it  was  a  sad  end  for  him;  how  else  should  a 
soldier  die?" 

Perhaps  he  might  just  as  well  have  never 
strayed  away  from  his  lady-love  in  a  fit  of 
the  most  uncalled-for  jealousy.  However  that 
might  be,  allow  me  to  ask  how  this  intelligence 


already  written  to 
appointment." 

Again  the  flowe 
hand,  and  again  sh 
singular  that  this 
time  have  prodac 
upon  her  fair  fiice 
pale  as  death  itself. 

"  You  appear  su 
made  this  applicatii 

"  I  am,  indeed/' 
covering  her  self-pc 
with  you,  I  shall  be 
Duque  entrusts  yoi 
ficult  and  importam 

"Indeed,"  answc 
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there  is  amongst  ns  that  may  be  better  qua- 
lified to  lead  them  than  I  am — at  least,  by 
birth  and  station." 

"  Well,  I  will  not  give  you  further  offence, 
by  instituting  any  comparison  between  your 
experience  and  services,  and  those  of  some  of 
the  red-nosed  and  bald-headed  veterans  to 
whom  Don  Guzman  used  to  insist  upon  my 
showing  such  marked  civility.  Allow  me, 
instead,  to  inquire  of  you  what  can  have  de- 
termined you  so  suddenly  to  fly  from  this 
court,  just  as  its  most  festive  season  is  at 
hand?' 

"  Surely  it  is  in  mere  mockery  that  you 
ask  me  this  question,"  answered  Montalto, 
sadly ;  "  insensible  and  heartless  as  you  would 
wish  me  to  believe  you  to  be,  you  cannot 
have  quite  forgotten  our  conversation  the 
other  night,  and  the  reasons  that  you  have 
given  me  for  hating  Palermo.  Yes,  Fernanda, 
I  have  reflected  upon  what  you  then  said  to 
me,  and  Heaven  itself  has  afforded  me  this 
opportunity  for  throwing  away  a  wearisome 
existence,  or  for  winning  a  name  which  you, 
even  you,  will  be  proud  to  bear." 
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Beally  ?"  replied  the  incorrigible  Fernanda. 

I  was  not  aware  that  scars  and  fevers,  and 
the  fatigues  of  a  winter  campaign  so  improved 
the  appearance  of  cavaliers  as  to  render  them 
perfectly  irresistible.  If  you  are  determined 
to  try  the  experiment  on  yourself,  at  least  do 
not  make  me  responsible  for  the  consequences 
of  this  boyish  folly." 

Then  may  I  believe,  fairest  Fernanda,'' 
said  the  ardent  Montalto,  seizing  her  hand, 
"  that  I  misunderstood  you,  the  other  evening, 
and  that  you  would  not  gladly  see  me  fly  from 
your  presence?" 

"  I  have  said  no  such  thing,"  answered  she. 

This  much  I  may  admit,  that  I  could  not 
willingly  see  you  or  any  person  here,  with 
your  youth  and  prospects,  needlessly  rush 
upon  an  enterprise  where  little  glory  can  be 
achieved,  and  where  much  peril  must  be  en- 
countered. In  other  respects,  you  must  judge 
for  yourself,  and  remain  at  Palermo  or  leare 
it,  as  your  affections  or  inclinations  may 
detain  you  here  or  call  you  hence.  But  enough 
of  this  for  to-day.  Let  me  merely  ask,  in  con- 
elusion,  if  you  have  received  any  answer  from 
the  Governor?" 
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"No;  I  wrote  to  him  early  this  mornings 
upon  hearing  the  first  intelligence  of  Caraffa's 
death,  and  I  am  now  on  my  way  to  the  palace,, 
to  receiye,  as  I  trust,  his  promise  of  the  ap- 
pointment." 

"  Would  you  very  much  mind  going  first  as 
far  as  the  Principessa  di  Colonna's,  and  telling 
her,  with  my  love,  that  my  barge  is  at  her 
service  this  evening.  Jf  you  will  oblige  me 
in  this,  pray  lose  no  time,  as  it  is  already 
rather  late  for  her  to  make  any  arrange* 
ments." 

Having  thus  disposed  of  her  lover,  Fer- 
nanda lost  no  time  in  ordering  her  silken 
palanquin,  that  had  been  forwarded  to  her 
from  Smyrna  by  one  of  her  cousins,  a  distin- 
guished member  of  the  Knighthood  of  Rhodes,, 
and  she  thus  reached  the  vice-regal  residence 
ere  Montalto  had  succeeded  in  joining  the 
Italian  Principessa. 

Issued  from  a  younger  branch  of  the  house 
of  Medina  Sidonia,  Doiia  Fernanda  had  been 
betrothed  and  wedded,  at  the  early  age  of 
sixteen,  to  Don  Guzman  de  la  Sierra  Hermosa^ 
one  of  the  proudest  and  most  distiuguished 
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veterans  of  the  Spanish  armies.  A  week  after 
this  ill-assorted  union  she  accompanied  her 
husband  to  Sicily,  where  he  had  already  re- 
sided for  some  years  as  Governor  and  Captain- 
General  of  the  Spanish  occupying  forces*  The 
imperious  disposition  and  never-slumbering 
jealousy  of  her  aged  spouse,  which  reduced 
Fernanda  to  a  condition  scarcely  better  than 
that  of  a  state-prisoner,  amid  the  grandeur 
which  surrounded  her,  so  deeply  irritated  and 
oflfended  her  that  her  life  soon  became  one  of 
continually  mingled  grief  and  altercation^ 
until,  at  the  end  of  a  year  and  a  half,  it  pleased 
heaven  to  recall  Don  Guzman  to  itself.  Thus 
was  his  widow  left,  before  the  age  of  eighteen, 
in  possession  of  an  immense  fortune,  of  an 
exalted  title,  and  of  what  she  infinitely  pre- 
ferred to  either  of  these  advantages — her  abso- 
lute liberty.  Whether  from  dread  of  the 
weary  sea- voyage  homewards,  or  from  a  very 
natural  attachment  to  the  lovely  town  of 
Palermo,  she  determined  at  first  to  postpone 
her  return  to  Spain;  and  the  marked  honours 
and  distinctions  with  which  she  was  still  treated, 
both  by  her  successors  in  the  vice-regal  palace 
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and  by  their  court,  may  have  subsequently 
contributed  to  remove  from  her  mind  any 
notion  of  too  hastily  abandoning  a  sojourn  so 
pleasant,  for  a  land  where  she  would  naturally 
have  felt  herself  to  be  almost  a  stranger. 

When  she  entered,  on  this  occasion,  the  pri- 
vate apartments  of  the  Duquesa  de  San  Lucar, 
Fernanda  was  welcomed  with  the  usual  tokens 
of  affection  and  regard. 

"  My  dear  child,"  said  her  illustrious  friend, 
"  I  was  just  going  to  you  myself,  to  inquire 
how  you  were.  How  happy  I  am  to  see 
you!" 

"  I  have  been  very  remiss  of  late  in  waiting 
upon  your  highness,"  said  Fernanda;  "  but  I 
trust  that  with  your  usual  kindness  you  will 
forgive  me.    How  is  the  Duke?" 

"  He  is  well,  though  much  distressed  and 
annoyed  at  the  news  from  Calabria,  which,  I 
suppose,  you  have  heard?" 

"  I  have ;  I  was  informed  of  Caraffa's  death, 
as  is  not  very  unusual  at  Court,  by  the  person 
who  is  desirous  of  succeeding  him." 

"  Then  you  may  have  had  more  than  one 
informant,  for  within  the  first  hour,  I  believe 
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the  Dake  had  received  no  less  than  four  appli- 
cations." 

"  And  upon  'whom  should  you  say  that  his 
choice  is  likely  to  fall?" 

"  I  believe  that  he  is  much  perplexed;  for, 
to  our  great  astonishment,  the  Principe  de 
Montalto  is  among  the  applicants." 

I  do  not  think  it  very  likely,"  rejoined 
Fernanda,  that  such  a  command  will  be  en- 
trusted to  him." 

A  smile  of  deep  meaning  brightened  for  an 
instant  the  intelligent  countenance  of  the 
Duchess,  but  it  was  repressed  immediately, 
and  fixing  her  eyes  full  upon  her  youthfiil 
friend,  she  said — 

"  I  should  almost  think,  my  dear  Fernanda, 
by  your  tone,  that  you  would  not  approve  of 
his  appointment.  I  wish  I  could  tell  the 
Governor  that  you  saw  some  reason  for  pre- 
ferring that  another  selection  should  be 
made." 

"  I  trust  your  highness  will  be  graciously 
pleased  not  to  use  my  name  in  the  matter. 
I  know  that  Don  Guzman,  who,  on  military 
subjects  at  least,  was  reckoned  an  authority, 
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would  certainly  not  have  entrusted  such  a 
command  to  so  youthful  a  cavalier.  More 
than  this  I  am  not  justified  in  saying." 

"  Well,  but  my  dear,"  replied  the  Duchess, 
^*you  must  understand  the  diflScult  position 
in  which  we  are  placed.  We  must  be  very 
cautious  of  giving  offence  to  a  person  of 
Montalto's  rank  and  station  here;  and  the 
reason  that  you  suggest  for  denying  his  re- 
quest would  scarcely  appear  very  flattering 
to  him.  Could  not  we  find  some  other  motive 
for  detaining  him  here?" 

"  I  am  at  a  loss  to  understand  your  high- 
ness's  meaning." 

"  It  is  plainly  this,  my  dear.  If  I  could 
ascertain  who  the  fair  lady  may  be,  who  would 
be  most  likely  to  have  some  influence  over 
him,  perhaps  we  could,  through  her,  persuade 
him  to  change  his  mind  upon  this  point,  or 
urge  upon  him  the  fear  of  her  displeasure  in 
such  a  manner  as  to  induce  him  not  to  incur 
it.  Have  you  no  notion  to  whom  he  may  be 
attached?" 

"  Not  the  slightest,"  replied  Fernanda,  now 
thrown  fully  on  her  guard.    "And  surely 
T  2 
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your  highness  may  easily  find  among  those 
around  you,  one  more  conversant  than  I  have 
ever  pretended  to  be,  with  the  *Chronique 
Scandaleuse'  of  your  court." 

Well,  but,  my  dear,  if  I  were  to  consult 
such  authorities,  they  would  say  that  his 
homage  is  divided  between  you  and  Antonia 
Colonna." 

"  Indeed !  Then,  pray,  be  assured  that  my 
Italian  rival  can  fairly  claim  by  far  the 
greater  share;  and,  if  your  highness  thinks 
fit,  I  can  desire  her  to  attend  upon  you,  to 
receive  what  instructions  the  case  may  re- 
quire.'' 

With  this  observation  Dona  Fernanda  re 
tired,  judging  rightly,  that  no  sooner  would 
the  Duchess  be  left  alone,  than  she  would  com- 
municate to  the  Viceroy  the  purport  of  their 
conversation.  This  Dona  Inez  did  not  fail  to 
do  forthwith,  so  that  the  Duke  was  fully 
apprised  of  what  had  occurred  between  his 
wife  and  her  fair  visitant,  ere  the  Prince  of 
Montalto  was  announced. 

"  Your  highness,''  said  the  latter,  after  the 
usual  compliments  had  been  exchanged,  "has 
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doubtless  received  the  letter  I  ventured  to 
address  to  you  this  morning.  May  I  trust 
that  it  has  been  honoured  by  your  favourable 
consideration?" 

"  Can  you  doubt  it,  my  dear  young  friend?" 
replied  the  Duke.  "  Evidently  nothing  could 
be  more  in  accordance  with  my  own  wishes, 
than  to  comply  with  your  desire  in  this 
matter.  Allow  me,  however,  to  say,  thqt  I 
never  was  more  surprised  than  when  I  re- 
ceived your  communication." 

"Indeed,  Sir!" 

"  Assuredly.  What  on  earth  can  induce 
you,  at  your  age  and  with  such  brilliant 
prospects  before  you,  to  enter  upon  the  des- 
perate warfare,  which  is  now  raging  in  Cala- 
bria, I  am  entirely  at  a  loss  to  imagine  I" 

"  Your  highness  need  not  be  reminded  of 
the  bright  and  glorious  example  we  shall  be 
attempting  to  follow,  in  forsaking  the  frivolous 
pastimes  of  a  court  for  nobler  and  more 
manly  pursuits." 

"  If  I  am  to  take  this  compliment  as  in  any 
way  addressed  to  me,  Montalto,  allow  me  to 
say,  that  I  have  ever  avoided,  in  as  much  as 
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I  honourably  could,  the  description  of  service 
which  you  are  desirous  to  undertake.  Where 
gallant  armies  are  brought  into  the  field — 
where  the  chivalry  of  rival  nations  contend 
for  victory — ^there  I  have  always  endeavoured 
that  the  standard  of  San  Lucar  should  not  be 
missed.  But  when  war  is  to  be  carried  on 
merely  against  a  rebellious  peasantry,  and  the 
wasting  fevers  of  a  pestilential  clime, — ^there 
I  have  never  sought  a  premature  and  unho- 
noured  end.  The  experience  of  a  long  life 
leads  me  to  believe  that  I  am  fully  justified  in 
recommending  to  all,  in  whom  I  take  an  inte- 
rest, a  similar  course.  Surely,  Montalto,  you 
cannot  be  offended  at  my  ofiering  to  you  in 
these  terms  my  paternal  advice?" 

"  I  trust  that  your  highness  will  be  assured 
that  I  am  most  deeply  grateful  for  it,  and  that 
I  should  most  certainly  follow  it,  were  I  not, 
for  reasons  to  which  I  can  make  no  sort  of 
allusion,  determined  to  embark  in  the  first 
warlike  enterprise  which  offers.  My  resolu- 
tion, Seiior,  upon  this  point,  is  positively  fixed. 
You  must  wish,  I  should  conceive,  that  poor 
Caraffa  should  be  immediately  replaced,  and 
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by  one  of  us;  for  this  purpose,  you  were 
kind  enough,  but  just  now,  to  say,  that  I  was 
not  undeserying  of  your  confidence  and  trust. 
I  am  ready,  if  you  think  fit,  to  start  this  very 
night;  nor  do  I  see  from  what  quarter  any 
reasonable  objection  can  proceed." 

"Oh,  that  is  quite  another  matter!"  re- 
joined the  Duke,  endeavouring  to  suppress  a 
slight  smile.  "  I  shall  have  criticisms  enough 
to  deal  with.  Why,  there  was,  within  the 
last  five  minutes,  the  Marquesa  de  Sierra 
Hermosa  entering  here,  in  the  strongest  terms 
possible,  her  protest  against  your  appoint- 
ment." 

"  Has  she  been  here,  Senor,  this  morning?" 
exclaimed  Montalto,  in  great  surprise. 

"  She  has,  indeed ;  nor  should  I  be  quite 
justified  in  saying  with  what  apparent  interest 
she  spoke  on  the  matter." 

"  I  cannot  say  that  I  feel  very  grateful  for  . 
the  premura  that  she  has  shown,  in  attempt- 
ing to  deprive  me  of  your  highnesses  confi- 
dence and  good-will  in  this  matter.  I  shall 
scarcely  believe,  however,  that  with  you  her 
judgment  can  have  had  much  weight*" 
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"  Nay,  but  she  invoked  that  of  the  depar**^ 
Don  Guzman  himself." 

"  In  truth,  sir,"  replied  Montalto,  hastily? 
"  this  is  at  all  events  the  first  indication  oi 
deference  that  she  has  ever  shown  to  any  of 
his  opinions.  The  compliment  comes  rather 
late." 

"  I  vow,  my  dear  Montalto,  that  I  hardly 
know  you,  to-day ;  you  seem  inclined  to  quarrd 
with  your  very  best  friends.    Here  is  one  of 

the  loveliest  and  brightest  ornaments  of  out" 
poor  court  absolutely  breathless  with  anxiety 
at  the  notion  that  you  are  going  to  leave  us^ 
and  you  construe  that  sentiment  almost  int^ 
an  affront.  But  it  is  always  so.  Ah,  S'^ 
Gioventu  sapeva  /" 

"Nay,  sir,"  answered  Montalto,  now  recalled 
to  his  usual  equanimity;  "but  I  misundex*^ 
stood  your  highness.  I  had  conceived  thcit 
Dona  Fernanda  had  declared  me,  in  her  esti- 
mation, unfit  for  the  command  I  had  solicite<l, 
not  that  she  had  expressed  any  objection  to  mj 
leaving  Palermo." 

"And  may  I  ask,  fair  sir,"  retorted  the 
Governor,  "  in  what  terms  you  expect  that  this 
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objection  should  be  expressed  by  her,  suppos- 
ing it  to  exist.  Was  she  to  come  here,  and 
swear  to  me,  that  she  would  drown  herself  in 
yonder  bay,  or  hang  herself  in  her  garters,  at 
the  mere  notion  that  you  might  be  called  away 
from  hence.  Come,  come,  if  you  will  reflect  for 
a  moment,  you  will  see  that  you  are  a  happier 
man  than  you  deserve  to  be,  and  you  will  be 
convinced  that  the  balance  of  the  account  is 
against  you !  I  will  say  no  more,  as  I  do  not 
wish  to  intrude  upon  your  feelings,  or  indis- 
creetly to  dive  into  them ;  but  I  sincerely  hope 
that  as  you  have  within  your  reach  the  most 
valuable  prize  that  this  earth  can  afford,  you 
will  not  embitter  your  whole  future  existence 
by  voluntarily  casting  it  away.  Now,  excuse 
me  for  leaving  you,  as  I  must  write  to  Madrid 
upon  this  unfortunate  business ;  and  let  me  hear 
again  from  you  to-morrow,  if  you  are  still 
intent  upon  going  to  Calabria." 

Montalto  here  withdrew ;  but  so  certain  did 
the  Governor  feel  that  he  would  receive  no 
intimation  to  the  foregoing  effect  from  the 
young  Sicilian,  that  he,  that  very  evening, 
appointed  the  Conte  di  Castelnegro  to  replace 
the  ill-fated  Caraffa. 
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CHAPTER  m. 


Th£  sentiments  of  joy  and  exultation  which 
swelled  Montalto's  heart,  as  he  retired  from 
the  Viceroy's  presence,  can  better  be  imagined 
than  described:  the  fondest  and  brightest 
dream  of  his  life  was  realized. 

"  So,  she  is  not  insensible  after  all !"  ex- 
claimed he.  "Her  rebellious  spirit  has  al- 
ready learned  to  stoop — she  can  be,  she  shall 
be  won.  Proud  and  determined  as  she  is,  she 
shall  find  me  her  equal,  even  with  her  own 
weapons." 

The  young  Principe  was  still  absorbed  by 
these  triumphant  aspirations  and  hopes,  when 
he  retired  to  his  couch,  there  to  find  the  first 
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tranquil  slumbers  which  had  visited  his  pillow, 
since  his  ominous  farewell  with  Dona  Fer- 
nanda at  the  Viceroy's  festa. 

On  the  following  morning,  at  an  unusnallj 
early  hour,  he  waited  on  his  wayward  mistress. 
He  could  well  perceive  that  she  felt  more 
anxiety  than  she  was  willing  to  testify  upon 
beholding  him,  and  her  voice  was  tremulous 
with  some  ill-disguised  sentiment,  when  she 
inquired  if  he  still  intended  proceeding  to 
Palermo. 

"I  await  the  Viceroy's  decision,"  replied 
Montalto,  impelled  by  an  irresistible  desire  to 
probe,  for  a  moment,  the  secret  feelings  of  his 
fair  interrogator. 

"  Very  well,"  rejoined  she,  coldly;  "  I  have 
expressed  to  you  my  humble  opinion,  and  as 
it  has  but  such  poor  weight  in  your  eyes,  I 
shall  refrain  from  any  further  observation. 
How  soon  do  you  leave  Palermo?" 

*^  It  must  be  almost  immediately,  if  I  do  go." 

"  What,  even  before  the  approaching  tour- 
nament !" 

"  I  am  aft^d  so.  You  seem  surprised  that 
I  should  not  wait  for  it." 
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"  I,  Signer?  Not  in  the  least,  I  assure  yoa. 
I  was  only  thinking  to  whom  I  can  now  en- 
trust my  colours.  I  suppose  I  had  better  send 
them  to  Luis  de  la  Gerda,  as  he  is  my  kins- 
man. He  is  reckoned  a  good  lance,  is  not  he?" 

"  Certainly,"  rejoined  Montalto,  now  in  his 
turn  rather  staggered;  ^^but  you  must  know 
how  much  the  Duke  will  desire  that  your  choice 
should  fall  upon  a  Sicilian  cavalier,  and,"  con- 
tinued he  in  a  faltering  voice,  "  could  I  bat 
think  that  such  unspeakable  honour  might  be 
conferred  upon  me,  I  should  most  gladly  defer, 
in  that  hope  alone,  my  intended  departure.*' 

Fernanda  was  seeking  how  she  might  best 
reply,  so  as  to  produce  the  desired  impression 
upon  her  lover's  mind,  without  involving  her- 
self in  any  serious  or  permanent  engagement, 
when  the  sprightly  Rosetta  entered  in  all  haste, 
bearing  a  despatch  for  her,  from  the  Vice- 
queen. 

A  slight  smile  of  triumph  might  have  been  ' 
detected  upon  the  countenance  of  the  Spanish 
beauty,  as  she  hastily  perused  this  missive; 
and  she  had  recovered  more  than  her  usaal 
•dispossession,  when,  turning  coldly  to  Mon* 
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talto,  she  informed  him  that  the  Conte  di  Cas- 
telnegro  had  been  appointed  to  replace  the 
Conte  Caraffa. 

"  Indeed !"  replied  he.  "  What  do  you  think 
of  the  selection?" 

"  It  appears  to  me  the  best  that  could  pos- 
sibly be  made  among  your  countrymen." 

"  I  should  not  feel  very  much  indebted  to 
you  for  the  compliment,  fair  lady,"  replied  he, 
smiling,  "  had  you  not  already  made  me  aware 
of  the  poor  estimation  in  which  you  hold  my 
military  talents." 

Fernanda  could  not  but  observe,  with  her 
usual  quickness  of  perception,  that  Montalto 
bore  the  announcement  of  his  rival  candidate's 
success  with  an  equanimity  far  different  from 
the  mood  which  he  had  displayed  on  the  pre- 
vious day ;  and  the  whole  truth  now  beginning 
to  dawn  upon  her,  she  fixed  her  eyes  full 
upon  the  Principe,  and  said : 

"  Shall  I  complete  my  criticism  by  a  word 
of  advice?" 

"  Decidedly,"  replied  he ;  "  none  can  be 
more  natural  associates  than  censure  and  ad- 
monition." 
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Then  allow  me  to  recommend  to  jciii ' 
ever  you  feel  inclined  to  set  your  iSecikii 
upon  any  woman  of  moderate  sense  and  intdt 
gence,  not  to  speculate  too  mudi  npoate 
want  of  sufficient  penetration  to  disoeni  iW 
may  really  interest  her," 

I  am  at  a  loss,  I  protest,"  replied  Montalk^ 
a  little  abashed,  to  comprehend  how  I  ea 
have  shown  that  this  most  judicious  eouri 
was  required." 

"  I  will  tell  you,  if  you  please.  Ton  mst 
doubtless  determined,  last  night,  to  renounce  all 
notion  of  proceeding  to  Calabria,  and  jou 
thought  it  in  good  taste  and  in  good  feeling 
to  leave  me  in  the  contrary  impression  until  I 
myself  should,  thanks  to  my  own  information 
or  my  own  inductions,  have  ascertained  the 
fact.  I  am  of  course  very  much  flattered  by 
this  mark  of  confidence,  to  say  no  more." 

"  Santa  Maria,  lovely  Fernanda,"  exclaimed 
Montalto,  "  if  you  will  t-each  me  how  we  uH' 
fortunate  cavaliers  are  to  avoid  encounterin^i 
in  some  manner  or  other,  fair  ladies'  caprices, 
you  will  bestow  upon  me  a  most  inestunabl^ 
benefit.    Take  my  case,  for  instance.  Toi* 
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I  me,  not  a  week  since,  that  I  must  cease 
ove  you  as  I  do  the  breath  of  heaven,  or 
hdraw  from  the  train  of  your  admirers, 
obey  you  on  the  first  point  is  impossible, 
iudeavour  so  to  do  on  the  second:  you 
lear  displeased.  I  renounce  my  intention 
leaving  Palermo:  you  then  seem  more 
nded  with  me  than  before,  though  in  this, 
in  the  rest,  I  have  been  acting  solely  ac- 
ding  to  what  notions  you  have  allowed  me 
form  respecting  your  own  wishes." 

*  Come,  come,  Principe  di  Montalto,"  re- 
ted  Fernanda,  "  this  is  no  exact  version  of 
tale,  as  you  well  know.  However,  perhaps 
L  had  better  distinctly  understand,  that 
•ugh  rejoicing,  as  all  your  friends  must,  that 
L  should  not  rush  upon  a  mad  adventure,  I 
mot,  in  common  fairness,  allow  you  to  ap- 
hend  any  extreme  consequences  for  my 
)piness  and  health,  should  you  unfortu- 
«ly  be  called  away  from  here.  I  say, 
refore,  do  not  make  me  accountable  for 
r  plans  that  you  may  either  form  or 
mdon." 

*  I  assure  you,  Madam,  that  I  am  far  from 


288  LOVE  AND  AMBITION. 


J 

being  so  presumptuous,"  replied  Mwit^^ 

but  if  I  still  continue  to  inhabit  mj 
city,  I  suppose  that  my  leddmoe  thm 
be  attributed  to  other  motiYes  than  thoae 
suggest." 

"  Most  decidedly,"  said  Fernanda;  "  tst^ 

there  are  enough  of  your  fair 
here,  well  worthy  of  your  homage,  fbr ; 
to  make  among  them  a  not  unfitting  seHeetkiu' 

"  Well,  but,"  replied  the  Frindpe, 
alarmed  at  the  tone  the  conversatioii 
on  the  point  of  assuming,  if  my  country* 
women  allow  themselyes  to  be  fiur  supttaed  Jb 
every  attraction  by  their  foreign  rivals^  I  cm* 
not  see  that  our  devotion  should  be  fiui^ 
restricted  to  them  alone." 

"  Of  that,"  retorted  his  mistress,  "  you  are 
the  better  judge  yourself,  always  bearing  ii* 
mind  what  I  stated  to  you  when  we  parted 
the  festa,  and  upon  that  point  my  opinion^ 
remain  entirely  unaltered.  Now,  if  you  please, 
we  will  change  the  subject;  and  to  showyon 
that  I  am  neither  offended,  as  just  now  yoU 
seemed  to  suggest,  or  in  such  dread  of  you^ 
presence  as  to  be  constrained  to  fly  from  it» 
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ill  not  object,  should  you  be  disengaged,  to 
»pt  of  your  company  during  an  hour's  ride, 
Je  I  give  my  favourite  Isabel  the  exercise 
ich  my  equerry  tells  me  she  so  much  re- 
res." 

jovld  we  be  induced  to  believe  that  Dona 
nanda  was  ever  betrayed,  upon  any  occa- 
),  into  speaking  what  was  not  the  sole, 
ire,  and  sincere  truth,  we  should  be  in- 
led  to  suspect  that  she  had  another,  though 
jcret  and  unavowed  motive,  in  conferring, 

the  first  time,  so  distinguished  a  favour 
m  her  lover.  However  that  may  be,  eer- 
ily, on  the  previous  evening,  the  Princess 
onna  was  distinctly  heard  affirming,  before 

Spanish  rival,  that  the  Principe  di  Montalto 
Id  have  no  reason  for  regretting  to  leave 
lermo  at  that  time.  Certainly,  also,  Fer- 
ida  so  directed  the  course  of  her  ride  with 

youthful  cavalier  and  their  suite,  that  the 
lian  beauty  could  distinctly  view  their 
►gress  from  the  garden,  where  she  habitually 
ait  that  portion  of  the  afternoon,  surrounded 
her  more  devoted  admirers.  To  use  the 
r  Spaniard's  words,  we  say  no  more. 

VOL.  II.  u 
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The  weather  was  lovdy,  and  the  finA  ^ 
breeze  sweeping  gently  oyer  the  petfotfi  I 
orange  and  citron  groves  which  sonrasdei 
the  fair  city,  whUe,  outstripping  their  atttfl^ 
ants,  the  youthful  couple  advanced  &r  isto 
the  enchanted  country  without.    As  Urn  ffl 
and  animated  conversation  proceeded|  Ib^ 
talto  could  not  but  remark  that  hia  ehaigv 
was  unusually  restless,  and  so  imparted  iti 
spirit  to  Isabel  herself,  that  she  would  hfl^ 
been  quite  unmanageable  for  any  one  whoae 
hand  had  been  less  light,  and  seat  less  finot 
than  that  of  her  intrepid  mistress.  As  it  was, 
and  notwithstanding  the  courage  and  address 
displayed  by  Dona  Fernanda,  her  companioa 
did  not  forbear  expressing  more  than  once 
apprehension  that  no  small  degree  of  peril  was 
incurred  by  the  lair  equestrian.    This  notion 
she  derided  in  her  usual  tone  of  playfiil  sar- 
casm, and  seemed,  at  each  new  observation,*^ 
find  an  additional  pleasure  in  putting  herskiH 
to  the  test,  and  exciting  Montalto's  ajlann. 

When  they  had  ridden  for  more  than  kalf 
an  hour,  the  road  they  had  chosen  opened 
upon  a  large  grassy  plain  extendingi  1^^ 
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gradually  increasing  slope,  to  the  summit  of 
one  of  the  hills  which  encircle  the  city.  This 
plain  was  separated  from  the  road  by  a  ravine 
of  some  depth,  towards  which  Fernanda  was 
turning  the  head  of  her  palfrey,  when  the 
Principe  exclaimed : 

"  Surely,  Signora,  you  are  not  going  to 
attempt  to  cross  that?" 

"  Most  decidedly,"  returned  she.  "  Isabel  can 
do  it  very  well  if  she  chooses,  and  I  am  bent 
upon  putting  her  to  her  speed  upon  that 
noble  expanse  before  us.  If  you  prefer  the 
road,  I  can  leave  you  there,  in  the  enjoyment 
of  the  society  of  my  equerry." 

Seeing  that  remonstrance  would  only  in- 
crease his  companion's  determination  to  hazard 
the  experiment,  Montalto  concfeived  that  the 
best  course  would  be  for  himself  to  clear  the 
obstacle ;  but  even  the  example  thus  given  to 
her  was  not  sufficient  to  induce  the  startled 
Isabel  to  follow.  Fernanda  had  recourse  first 
to  words  of  encouragement,  then  to  expressions 
of  indignation,  and  finally  to  her  riding-whip, 
but  the  restive  palfrey  plunged,  reared,  and 
gave  no  token  of  obedience. 
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"  Come  back,  pray,  Signor,"  cried  Fernanda, 
whose  spirit  was  now  fully  aroused.  "  She  has 
never  yet  overcome  me,  and  she  shall  not  to- 
day. Stand  behind  her  and  strike  her  your- 
self." 

"  I  shall  certainly  do  no  such  thing,"  said 
Montalto,  at  the  same  time  recrossing  the 
ravine.  "  Be  wise,  I  conjure  you,  and  let  us 
proceed  along  the  road  until  we  find  some  less 
difficult  passage." 

She  shall  go  over  here,  on  this  very  spot," 
retorted  Fernanda.  "  Lend  me  your  riding- 
rod,  which  is  heavier  than  mine,  and  then 
cross  again  yourself ;  I  am  sure  she  will  fol- 
low this  time." 

Dona  Fernanda  was  right.  When  Mon- 
talto most  unwillingly  complied  with  this 
injunction,  Isabel  did  follow;  but  to  show  her 
resentment  for  the  unusually  harsh  treatment 
slie  had  received,  no  sooner  did  she  alight  on 
the  soft  green  sward,  than,  after  a  plunge 
which  would  have  unseated  any  ordinary 
horsewoman,  she  seized  the  bit  between  her 
teeth,  and  flew  off  at  her  utmost  speed. 

Ftr  a  few  momeiits  Montalto  attempted  to 
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keep  pace  with  the  infuriated  animal;  but 
soon  judging  that  if  they  thus  proceeded 
together,  the  two  steeds  could  but  mutually 
over-excite  each  other,  he  informed  his  way- 
ward companion,  that  he  thought  it  safer 
for  her  that  he  should  rein  in  his  own 
horse. 

"I  believe  you  are  right,"  whispered  the 
breathless,  though  all  undismayed  Fernanda. 

Isabel  has  never  done  this  before,  and  I  will 
give  her  such  a  lesson  as  to  deter  her  from 
repeating  the  experiment.  Follow  me,  if  you 
can,  at  a  slower  pace." 

With  these  words  they  parted,  Fernanda 
still  urging  the  frantic  Isabel  with  continued 
applications  of  Montalto's  heavy  riding-whip, 
while  her  lover,  in  anxious  suspense,  watched 
her  mad  progress  as  she  ascended,  with  un- 
abated speed,  the  acclivity  before  them,  until 
the  rash  horsewoman  was  lost  to  his  view. 
He  then  hastened  forward,  and  when  he  had 
in  his  turn  cleared  the  summit  of  the  hill,  he 
beheld,  at  some  distance  in  the  valley  below, 
Fernanda  dismounted,  and  attempting  to 
raise  her  steed,  which  lay  prostrate  upon  the 
earth. 
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Setting  spm  to  hi^han^ 
soon  agiin  bytlie  side  of  Us  wi^Btm,^^ 
with  the  bridle  in  one  hand,  and  Ike ndnw* 
rod  in  the  other,  was  in  Tain  eodeafooriiig  ^ 
ooDipd  Isabd  to  rise. 

"  My  arm  is  so  tired,  that  I  can  strike  h0C 
no  more,"  exclaimed  Fernanda,  as  Monlalfeo 
joined  her.  ^  I  never  saw  her  so  ohstiDsfee 
before.  Ton  would  think  that  die  has  10* 
stiength  to  get  np  now,  after  hmving  been 
quite  nnmanageaUe  scarcely  a  minnte  sniee.'' 

Certainly,  never  did  the  incomparable 
Fernanda  look  more  lovely  than  on  this  oc- 
casion, as,  flashed  with  the  excitement  of  tbc 
exercise,  and  smiling  now  at  her  own  iixx- 
petnosity,  she  raised  her  riding-hat  from  hef 
glowing  brow,  and  released  the  disheveDe<l 
tresses  of  her  matchless  fair  hair.  Still,  tti^ 
feeling  which  she  then  inspired  in  her  loveT^ 
was  certainly  not  one  of  nnmingled  admir^' 
tion,  and  there  was  an  nnnsaal  coldness  in  hi^ 
voice,  when,  having  dismounted  from  his  ow0 
horse,  to  examine  the  prostrate  steed,  he  e^'' 
claimed — 

You  may  spare  your  strength,  Signo»  ^ 
Isabel  cannot  live  many  minntes  more." 
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"  What  can  you  mean?"  cried  his  terrified 
companion,  now  pale  with  undisguised  alarm. 

"  Simply,  that  by  impelling  her  so  rashly 
up  yonder  acclivity,  you  have  broken  her 
wind.  See,  she  is  now  breathing  her  last, 
and  that  is  her  life-blood  which  is  escaping  so 
fast  from  her  nostrils  and  her  mouth." 

It  was,  indeed,  but  too  true.  The  noble 
animal  was  dying.  In  vain  did  the  breathless 
Fernanda,  now  plunged  in  an  agony  of  grief 
and  remorse,  kneel  by  her  adored  Isabel,  and 
frantically  call  upon  every  Saint  in  the 
Calendar  to  arrest  the  fast-receding  tide  of 
life.  The  poor  palfrey,  as  if  still  attempting 
to  respond  to  the  fond  endearments  of  her 
mistress,  faintly  raised,  once  or  twice,  her 
head  from  the  fatal  ground,  and  then,  after  ii 
few  convulsive  struggles,  expired. 

Fast  flowed  Fernanda's  tears  on  the  inani- 
mate body  of  her  favourite,  but  her  prayers  and 
her  distress  were  now  alike  unavailing;  and 
Montalto  was  soon  constrained  to  remind  her, 
that  they  should  think  of  returning  to  the  town 
ere  the  shades  of  evening  had  closed  entirely 
upon  them.  Their  suite,  whom  they  had  left  far 


wh.'le  party  i»roceeJed  homeward 

For  many  minutes,  the  silen 
unbroken  between  Montalto  and 
companion.  At  last,  she  raised 
eyes,  and  attempting  to  smile,  she 

'^I  fear  that  yon  will  think 
greater  virago  than  I  am." 

No,  indeed,  I  assure  you,"  wa 
consolatory  reply. 

*'  Well,  but,"  resumed  the  disc( 
nanda,  "  who  would  have  thoug 
poor  and  much-loved  Isabel  was  n 
God  knows  that  I  had  no  intenti 
her  the  slightest  injury." 

It  is  often  so,  Signora.  Whai 
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will  faint  at  the  sight  of  the  blood  which  a 
schoolboy's  knife  has  drawn." 

"I  think  you  might  spare  me  your  re- 
proofs," retorted  Fernanda,  "  seeing  how 
sincerely  distressed  I  am.  But  men  are 
always  so,  and  talking  as  if  they  alone  had 
feelings  which  could  be  trifled  with  and 
trampled  upon." 

Thus  the  young  couple  reached  the  town, 
bearing  back,  alas,  sentiments  of  estrange- 
ment and  displeasure,  from  the  memorable 
ride  upon  which  they  had  started  with  such 
joyous  expectation.  When  they  had  entered 
the  court-yard  of  Dona  Fernanda's  palazzo, 
Montalto  assisted  her  to  alight,  and  would 
then  have  withdrawn,  but  his  heart  smote 
him  at  the  idea  of  leaving  his  mistress  in 
their  present  and  mutual  frame  of  mind.  He 
therefore  was  impelled  to  follow  her  into 
her  withdrawing-room,  and  from  thence  into 
her  sumptuous  dressing-room,  where,  in  com- 
pany with  one  other  attendant,  the  faithful 
Eosetta  was  awaiting  her. 

Fernanda  seemed  surprised  on  beholding 
this  unexpected  and  unauthorised  intrusion  ^ 
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but  though  slightly  blushing,  she  exclaimed, 
with  her  usual  presence  of  mind — 

"  You  have  come  for  that  scarf,  I  suppose, 
which,  as  you  advised,  I  shall  send  to  Don 
Luis  de  La  Cerda.  There  it  is  on  that  chair; 
you  can  take  charge  of  it,  and  mind  that  it 
be  possessed  and  worn  by  my  true  knight 
alone." 

These  last  words  were  accompanied  by 
such  a  smile  as  would  certainly  have  thrown 
Montalto  again  at  the  feet  of  his  fascinating 
mistress,  had  it  not  been  for  the  presence  of 
her  tire-women.  He  pressed  her  hand  to  his 
lips,  and  promising  that  he  would  faithfully 
fulfil  her  intentions,  he  triumphantly  bore 
away,  not  to  the  house  of  Don  Luis,  but  to 
his  own,  the  deeply-prized  token. 

Alas  for  human  infirmity !  Fernanda  had 
been  obliged  to  repurchase,  at  a  heavy  cost, 
feelings  far  less  enthusiastic  and  unalloyed 
than  those  which  her  impetuous  and  wayward 
disposition  had  caused  her  to  forfeit.  Indeed, 
it  is  doubtful  whether,  after  that  day,  Mon- 
talto would  ever  again  have  felt  the  entire 
oonfidenoe  aad  nnmingled  devotion  which  had 
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previously  led  him  to  consider  the  lovely 
Spaniard  as  the  heaven-appointed  partner  of 
liis  life,  had  not  circumstances  occurred, 
which  were  destined  to  goad  his  reckless 
passion  beyond  all  the  restraints  of  reason  and 
of  reflection. 
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CHAPTER  lY. 

A  VERY  few  days  after  the  accident 
Tve  have  just  rehited,  a  gay  and  richly  attire^ 
pai'ty  was  seated  in  the  Viceroy's  barge,  as 
was  gliding  in  the  soft   twilight  through 
the  Bay  of  Palermo,  closely  followed 
another,  from  which  the  festive  strains  of  ^ 
well-appointed  band  of  Italian  serenaders  ^^^^ 
borne  far  and  wide  upon  the  bosom  of  tU^ 
tranquil  waters. 

Is  it  true,  Fernanda,''  said  the  Duches^^ 
that  vou  have  lost    vour  lovelv  Isab^^ ' 
Nav,  I  see  it  is,  bv  vour  looks.    How  did  ^ 
occur?" 

Your  highness  must  excuse  my  answeria^'' 
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•etumed  she;  "  I  suppose  it  was  a  judgment  of 
Seaven  upon  me,  for  having  forfeited  my  re- 
mtation  by  riding  out  with  a  single  cavalier." 

"  So,  it  is  as  I  thought,"  replied  the  Duchess, 
jmiling.  "The  Principe  di  Montalto  is  re- 
sponsible, and  is,  of  course,  bound  to  oflfer  you 
mother  steed." 

"  God  knows  how  willingly  I  would  pay  the 
forfeit,  whether  I  deserve  it  or  not,"  said 
Montalto ;  "  but  I  much  fear  that  it  would  be 
jcarcely  accepted  by  the  fair  saint  to  whom  it 
would  be  proffered." 

"  There  you  are  quite  right,  Signor,"  ex- 
Jaimed  Fernanda. 

"  Few  people  will  buy  horses  at  Palermo,  I 
jhould  think,"  interposed  the  Princess  Colonna, 
*  as  long  as  Spinosa  is  here." 

"  Spinosa!  who  is  he?"  inquired  the  Duchess. 
Does  your  highness  really  mean  us  to  sup- 
pose that  you  have  not  seen  Spinosa?" 

"  I  do,  indeed,  my  dear  Antonia,  and,  what 
5  more,  I  never  heard  his  name  mentioned  be- 
fore." 

"  Well,  this  does  show,"  answered  the  fair 
[talian,  "  how  very  vigilant  and  effective  is 
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the  Viceroy's  police.  Pray  do  not  betray  me 
to  him,  madam,  if  I  inform  you  that  Spinosa 
is  a  Florentine  jeweller,  who  has  come  over  here 
with  the  most  beauteous  gems  and  trinkets  m 
the  sight  of  which  the  eye  of  woman  has  ever 
revelled.  Tou,  of  course,  Fernanda,  have  seen 
them." 

"  To  be  sure  I  have,  and  more  than  once: 
how  splendid  the  diamonds  are !" 

"  They  are,  indeed,"  replied  the  Princess 
Colonna ;  *'but  what  do  you  think  of  the  pearl 
necklace?" 

"  It  is  the  finest,  of  its  kind,  I  ever  saw; 
but  if  I  could  choose  among  all  the  jewels, 
there  is  another  that  I  would  far  prefer." 

"  You  mean  the  ruby  and  diamond  brooch." 

"  Exactly  so,"  replied  Fernanda.  "  Indeed 
her  highness  must  see  it,  were  it  only  out 
of  mere  curiosity.  And  yet  really  I  think, 
upon  the  whole,  that  the  Viceroy  should 
oblige  this  strolling  jeweller  to  show  his 
treasures  to  our  fathers  and  husbands  only, 
and  not  allow  him  to  have  access  to  us, 
and  unsettle  our  minds  with  such  glorious 
visions." 
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"  Yes,  but  what  are  we  to  do,  Fernanda, 
who  have  lost  our  fathers,  and  have  no  hus- 
bands, or  as  good  as  none?' 

"Well,  I  cannot  say,  Antonia,  excepting 
that  we  decidedly  should  be  precluded  more 
than  any  others  from  receiving  such  visitors." 

"  Dona  Fernanda  seems  to  suggest  that  this 
Spinosa's  jewels  are  worth,  in  her  eyes,  any 
price  that  a  lady  can  give." 

This  observation  was  uttered  by  a  middle- 
aged  matron,  who  never  neglected  an  oppor- 
tunity of  showing  her  jealousy  and  dislike  of 
the  fair  daughter  of  Spain. 

Fernanda  looked  her  in  the  face,  and  calmly 
replied — "  If  so,  Signora,  pray  observe  that  I 
was  speaking  to  the  Princess  Colonna,  who, 
of  course  with  the  exception  of  her  highness, 
is  the  only  person  I  see  here  that  would  have  it 
in  her  power  to  give  the  full  value  for  them." 

At  this  retort,  the  ladies  slightly  blushed, 
the  cavaliers  laughed  aloud,  and  the  Duchess 
felt  herself  called  upon  to  change  the  conversa- 
tion. 

Soon  afterwards,  the  party  returned  to  the 
shore,  and  Montalto  was  preparing  to  escort 
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Dona  Fernanda  to  her  houBe,  when  Sn 

Inez  exclaimed — 

I  have  a  message,  Prindpe,  ftr  yoafini 
the  Governor — ^will  you  ezcnse  my  daunig 
your  hand  while  I  impart  it  to  you?' 

The  Sicilian  answered  by  a  respectful  boV| 
and  proceeded  with  the  Duchess  to  the  pdM 
My  husband  much  r^pretB,"  sud  she  ti 
him,  when  they  were  alone,  "  that  you  AiA 
have  been  of  late  so  rare  a  visitor.  He  trarii 
that  you  have  forgiven  him  Hie  Conte  de  Om- 
telnegro's  appointment." 

These  words  were  so  uttered  as  evidently  to 
provoke  a  greater  degree  of  confidence  than 
Montalto  had  yet  shown  to  the  Vice-queen. 
He  smiled,  blushed  slightly  as  their  eyes  met, 
and  said — 

"  I  believe  your  highness  is  well  aware  that 
such  assuredly  is  not  the  motive  of  the  remiss- 
ness that  you  have  been  so  kind  as  to  remart" 

"  If  I  have  succeeded  in  guessing  at  any 
other  reason,  it  is  fortunate  for  me,  Signer,  for 
I  fear  that  I  should  have  obtained  but  littk 
information  in  any  more  authentic  manner." 

"Your  highness  wrongs  me,  I  protest," 
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answered  Montalto,  with  a  deeper  blush: 
"  gladly  would  I  impart  to  you  all  my  hopes, 
all  my  apprehensions,  all  my  feelings,  could  I 
believe  that  the  subject  was  one  in  which  you 
might  condescend  to  take  some  interest." 

"  The  very  greatest,  I  can  assure  you," 
replied  Dona  Inez,  "  and  I  can  hardly  tell  you 
how  much  both  I  and  the  Grovernor  rejoice  at 
the  very  favourable  turn  which  matters  appear 
to  us  to  be  taking  of  late." 

I  am  happy  to  hear  you  say  so,"  answered 
Montalto,  "  though  I  fear  I  am  far,  very  far 
yet  from  obtaining  what  is  now  the  object  of 
my  life." 

"  Not  so  very  far,  I  tnist,  Signor.  But  if  I 
were  to  make  so  bold  as  to  offer  my  humble  sug- 
gestion, I  should  be  tempted  to  inquire,  whether 
you  yourself  are  not  rather^  too  diffident,  con- 
sidering the  circumstances  of  the  case.  We,  the 
daughters  of  Spain,  must  be  boldly  courted, 
and  boldly  won." 

A  moment  of  silence  here  ensued ;  but  it  was 
soon  broken  by  Montalto. 

"As  your  highness  is  so  kind,"  said  he,  "as  to 
take  some  concern  in  what  affects  me  so  deeply, 
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I  should  be  much  tempted  indeed  to  solicit  iWmi 
you  a  word  of  advice." 

By  all  means,"  answered  Dona  Inez. 

Then  allow  me,  first,  madam,  to  inquire 
whether  your  highness  remarked  anythiiig 
particular  in  Dona  Fernanda's  oonversation 
this  morning?' 

Most  decidedly.  All  we  ladies  are  aocnsed, 
I  believe,  of  being  inordinately  fond  of  every 
species  of  ornament;  yet  never  have  I  heard 
of  such  enthusiastic  devotion  as  that  expressed 
by  Fernanda  to-day  for  this  Florentine's  jewels." 

I  perceive,  madam,  that  our  thoughts 
concur.  Now,  does  your  highness  think  that 
I  might  venture  to  offer  one  of  these  to  your 
haughty  predecessor?' 

"  Well,  do  you  know  that  I  should  very 
much  recommend  you  to  make  the  expeiiment 
If  she  accepts  so  costly  a  present,  it  will  betbe 
greatest  and  most  decisive  mark  of  favour  that 
you  could  well  expect  her  to  show ;  and  even 
should  she  refuse  it,  she  cannot  but  be  grat^ 
for  the  attention,  and  you  will  be  in  no  wane 
condition  than  at  present." 

Thus  encouraged,  Montalto,  after  having 
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reconducted  the  Dachess  to  the  gates  of  her 
palace,  proceeded  at  once  to  Spinosa's  resi- 
dence. There  he  most  attentively  scrutinized 
all  the  Italian's  treasures,  the  choicest  of  which 
appeared  to  him,  unquestionably,  to  be  the  ruby 
and  diamond  brooch,  of  which  Dona  Fernanda 
had  spoken  in  such  rapturous  terms.  It  was, 
indeed,  a  masterpiece  of  goldsmith's  craft. 
Great  and  gorgeous  as  was  the  beauty,  both 
of  the  diamond  and  of  the  ruby  heart  which 
were  placed  in  the  centre  of  the  ornament,  the 
eye  dwelt  with  scarcely  less  pleasure  on  the 
graceful  badge  which  encompassed  and  en- 
twined them,  and  on  which  was  traced,  with 
the  most  admirable  skill,  and  in  the  choicest 
brilliants,  the  device,  "  Uniti  per  sempreP 
Though  the  subtle  Italian's  charge  for  this 
chef-d'oeuvre  of  his  art  was  considerable,  we 
trust  that  we  need  not  say  that  the  price  was 
most  dieerfully  paid  by  Montalto,  who  departed, 
enchanted  with  his  purchase,  and  yet  ab*eady 
overawed  at  the  prospect  of  having  so  soon  to 
bring  his  love-dreams  to  their  crisis,  by  laying 
at  the  feet  of  his  mistress  so  direct  a  token  of 
his  devotedness. 

X  2 
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On  the  following  day,  he  was  again  at  the 
side  of  Dona  Fernanda,  with  the  precious  jewd 
concealed  in  his  doublet;  but  how  was  he  to 
muster  sufficient  courage  to  present  it?  The 
more  deeply  he  had  resolved,  ere  he  had  entered 
the  room,  to  make  the  attempt  forthwith — ^the 
more  anxiously  he  had  prepared  the  few  set 
words  with  which  the  token  was  to  be  tendered, 
the  more  his  heart  appeared  to  fail  him  when 
the  expected  moment  approached. 

Yet,  never  could  a  more  favourable  oppor- 
tunity have  been  contemplated  than  that  which 
then  occurred.  The  heat  was  intense,  and  as 
if  scarcely  revived  by  the  gently-embalmed 
breeze,  which  was  wafted  from  her  orange  gar- 
dens through  the  open  casement,  Fernanda 
was  reclining  upon  her  silken  couch  in  an 
attitude  which  contrasted  strangely  with  her 
usual  erect  and  lively  bearing.  The  Principe 
paused  for  a  moment,  as  if  afraid  to  disturb  her 
repose,  but  there  was  in  her  smile  and  voice  i 
languishing  allurement  which  he  had  neier 
beheld  there  before^  when  she  thus  addressed 
him — 

''Yoa  ane  eame,  I  trust,  to  (Jbry our  excuses 
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for  haying  so  suddenly  and  so  completely  de- 
jserted  me  yesterday." 

"You  must  have  remarked,  fair  Signora, 
that  I  had  really  no  choice  in  the  matter." 

"  Perhaps  so ;  and  yet  you  certainly  did  not 
seem  much  to  regret  the  Duchess's  commands 
during  the  conversation  which  ensued  between 
you :  as  far  as  I  could  judge,  you  were  anything 
but  an  uninterested  listener." 

"The  subject,  Fernanda,  was  one  which 
must  ever  affect  me  more  deeply  than  any 
other.  I  hope  I  need  not  add  that  I  was  speak- 
ing of  you." 

"  Indeed ;  and  may  I  make  so  bold  as  to  ask, 
how  so  great  an  honour  can  have  devolved 
upon  me?" 

"  Do  you  wish  me  really  to  tell  you  what 
took  place  between  us?" 

"  Decidedly." 

"  Then  do  not  be  offended  if  I  say,  that  Dona 
Inez  was  complimenting  me  upon  what  she 
considered  to  be  the  successful  progress  of  my 
addresses  to  the  lady  of  my  heart." 

"  Indeed !  And  you,  I  suppose,  accepted  the 
compliment  with  becoming  modesty?" 
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No,  I  assure  you,  Signora,  such  was  1 
tainlj  not  my  answer — ^though,  so  perplaed  ] 
was  I,  that  I  can  scaiedy  racall.what  ita^ 
have  been," 

And  what  else  did  her  highpeas  add!" 

How  sincerely  both  she  and  the  Yiomf 
hoped  that  you  might  soon  be  inclined  to  ahor 
a  little  more  favour  or  pity  to  your  dorotal 
follower," 

And  what  more  can  they  or  he  expect  fin& 
me,  than  what  I  have  already  conceded, 
what  I  daily  grant?   Surely  no  one  knoM 
better  than  the  Duchess,  how  determinedly, 
not  to  enter  lightly  upon  a  second  munfj^^ 

Montalto  was  seated  upon  a  stool  at  tfaeftfl^ 
of  the  couch  upon  which  his  mistress  was 
dining,  and,  moved  doubtless  by  the  recdlec- — 
tion  of  Dona  ^Inez's  recent  advice,  or  by  th^^ 
more  tender  and  subdued  tones  of  Femanda'^^ 
voice,  he  for  the  first  time  found  courage 
fall  at  her  feet.  There,  seizing  her  fairy  hawB-  -» 
he  poured  forth  at  length  the  whole  tale  of  hi-^ 
ardent  and  all-absorbing  love. 

"  Think  me  not  ungrateful,  Fernanda," 
claimed  he.  "  Think  not  that  I  undervaluethoe^ 
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slight  but  priceless  marks  of  regard  which  you 
perchance  have  shown  me  of  late.  And  yet 
believe  me,  when  I  solemnly  affirm,  that  I  can- 
not continue  to  live  thus  in  the  unceasing 
anguish  of  ever-doubting,  and  all  unrequited 
affection.  What  is  mere  sport  to  your  light 
heart,  is  the  death  of  every  hour  to  mine.  Say 
that  you  cannot  love  me,  say  that  you  con- 
sider me  unworthy  of  your  notice  and  prefer* 
ence,  and  you  will  pronounce  a  doom  which  I 
feel  to  be  well  deserved,  and  for  which  I  am 
not  unprepared.  But  do  not  expect  that  the 
fevered  blood  which  boils  in  my  veins  can  be 
so  subdued,  as  to  subside  into  the  listless  in- 
difference and  obedience  which  you  require. 
I  cannot  promise  what  I  feel  I  cannot  per- 
form." 

"  Silly  child !"  replied  Fernanda,  as  her 
slender  hand  parted  the  raven  locks  which 
dustered  around  the  brow  of  her  youthful 
suitor.  "  It  is  fortunate  indeed  that  I  have  a 
little  more  experience  than  you.    If  you  really 

love  me,  should  you  not  be  happy  now?  

Why  hasten  to  bring  this  pure  communion  of 
our  hearts  to  its  inevitable  end?    Why  call 
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upon  the  cold  hand  of  wedlock  so  early  to  cbill 
and  to  blight  the  glowing  promise  of  our  pre- 
sent affection?  If  you  had  endured,  as  I  have, 
the  weight  of  that  chain,  the  hourly  rebellion 
of  the  soul  against  that  irrevocable  and  immut- 
able law,  you  would  not  thus  precipitate  the 
fatal  catastrophe,  which  must  for  ever  dispd 
our  enchanted  dream.  I  see  that  you  cannot 
believe  me,  for  when  did  love  ever  listen  to 
reason,  or  mistrust  marriage?  But^I  shall  be 
wiser  than  you." 

Fernanda,"  eagerly  exclaimed  Montalto, 
"  if  I  could  believe  that  there  is  neither  ava*- 
sion  nor  contempt  for  me  in  these  your  doubts 
and  misgivings — ^if  it  is  wedlock  alone  that 
you  dread,  while  you  yet  would  bestow  one 
sainted  smile  of  sympathy  or  of  compassion 
upon  my  distracted  prayer,  how  gladly  would 
I  answer :  Let  not  our  love  make  that  fatal 
experiment.  Are  we  not  both  free  now  ?  Why 
should  the  conventional  decrees  of  a  heartless 
world  arrest  the  heaven-bom  impulse  which 
now,  even  now,  would  blend  our  kindred  souls 
in  their  appointed  union  ?  Why  such  care  for 
tlie  morrow,  Fernanda,  when  this  day  is  scaroelj 
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our  own.  See,  I  am  at  your  feet,  repeating 
the  deathless  cry  of  the  love-frenzied  poet, 
*  Una  notte  e  mai  fosse  talhaP  " 

As  these  words  were  uttered  with  the  fer- 
vour of  his  age  and  disposition,  Montalto's  face 
was  buried  in  the  loose  folds  of  Fernanda's 
morning  attire,  while  his  forehead  rested  upon 
her  hand.  This  she  now  withdrew,  and  after 
a  strong  though  unavailing  effort  to  recover 
her  usual  tone,  she  replied — 

"  Well,  this  is  a  construction  that  I  did  not 
quite  expect.  Let  go  my  hand,  Montalto, 
I  insist  upon  it,  or  I  must  call  Rosetta.  Here 
am  I,  endeavouring  to  persuade  you  that  the 
esteem  and  friendship  which  I  fully  admit 
that  I  bear  to  you,  are  not  of  so  irresistible 
and  headlong  a  nature  as  to  induce  me  to 
break  the  tacit  vow  that  I  have  formed,  not 
hastily  again  to  part  with  my  freedom;  and 
how  do  you  interpret  this  declaration?  That 
I  am  ready,  forsooth,  to  sacrifice  life,  and  even 
honour  itself,  to  the  ungovernable  passion  that 
you  are  pleased  to  imagine." 

"Nay,  but  dearest  Fernanda,  be  not  so 
harsh  and  unjust.    The  object  of  my  love  is 


31i         mm  jm  AHsiiipf. 

but  that  of  every  Io?b  mtt  irliieb  the  sur- 
paspin^ir  beanfy  of  woman  hns  ever  maddeiicd 
the  heurt  of  man.  I  feel  it  to  he  as  imperisli- 
able  as  it  is  uncontroUable,  and  what  1  fed 
I  teft  mid,  laying  at  your  Mtl^ 
to  ir^  iMii  life,  laigim  awk 
answer  to  the  peculiar  otsgei^kiii  vhieh 
Mtsmi  to  raise,  I  gave  to  passion  it$ 
impassioned  expression,  or  remember,  at  1 
that  the  real  culprit  is  Eot  me,  but  Pel 

««  We]I,2i»ini66     leao  fi^TCltiiiii 
jm  tmi  Hmt  yon  mlOf  mtmibaA 
iome  loaa  extradrdin^  attitada.   Sit  m 
stool,  if  yito  please,  but  sit  np,  at  least  -^^^ 
release  my  hand,  which  I  really  think  tht 
you  must  have  bruised  by  tiik  tim« 
k  rights  little  further,  stiU." 

fiisllivid^  by  J^iFiiiiidA'lMMlf~' 

Wns  that  Terse  Petrarcha's?'  said  AC| 
tliouj^htfuHy,      Repeat  it  ngain.    It  is  ooUy 
worded,  indeed,"  continued  sht%  when  hsf 
hnethad  complied 'llfik  this  ioj  unction. 
^  And  mAfy  ooncaiiredf  to(k|  Itennaall.^ 
^TNi  kfiiitvi  aaMiiar'  qnmlOm 
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wild  effiision  of  a  poet's  delirium,  perhaps, 
indeed,  both  the  sentiment  and  the  expression 
may  be  admired;  still  the  moral  must  not  the 
less  be  absolutely  rejected  in  real  life,  by  all 
who  are  not  prepared  to  violate  every  law 
which  God  has  prescribed,  or  man  has  framed. 
Pray  do  not  ever  forget  that  again,  Signor; 
and  now,"  continued  Fernanda,  "  I  will  own 
to  you,  that  there  is  one  point  upon  which  I 
am  inclined  to  think  that  there  is  some  truth 
in  what  you  have  lately  said.  I  believe  that 
it  really  may  be  not  only  unprofitable,  but 
perilous,  for  us  to  prolong,  as  much  as  I  origin- 
ally contemplated  and  wished,  our  intercourse 
upon  its  present  footing.  I  know  that  such  is 
the  opinion  of  the  Duchess,  in  whose  friend- 
ship and  judgment  I  have  entire  confidence. 
1  would,  perhaps,  even  admit,  that,  between 
my  strong  aversion  to  a  second  engagement, 
and  my  feelings  of  real  esteem  for  you,  you 
may  shortly  have  a  right  to  expect  that  I 
should  pronounce.  I  shall,  therefore,  frankly 
tell  you,  that,  from  difierent  but  concurrent 
motives,  I  shall  perhaps  myself  be  obliged,  ere 
long,  to  decide.    I  yesterday  received  letters 
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from  Spain,  urging  me  to  return  there  at  my 
earliest  leisure,  my  presence  being  absolutdy 
required  for  some  matters  upon  which  a  p(M> 
tion  of  my  fortune  must  depend.  Within  six 
weeks,  I  must  obey  this  summons,  and,  if 
agreeable  to  you,  I  will  determine,  in  the 
interval,  whether  I  will  cross  the  seas  in  com" 
pany  with  Don  Luis  de  la  Cerda,  who  is  my 
cousin,  and  natural  protector,  or  with  one," 
added  she,  slightly  blushing,  who  may  claim 
a  more  decisive  right  to  defend  me  against 
the  Corsairs  of  Barbary.  I  suppose  you  will 
be  satisfied  to  grant  me  that  short  respite,  to 
resolve  whether  I  really  can  confide  to  one  so 
young  and  so  very  thoughtless  as  you,  the 
future  destiny  of  my  life." 

The  Principe  conveyed  his  rapturous  assent 
by  pressing  several  times  to  his  lips  the  slight 
hand  which  he  had  again  seized. 

"  Very  well,"  resumed  Dona  Fernanda; 
"but  remember  that,  during  the  aforesaid 
space  of  time,  I  am  not  to  be  persecuted  with 
those  unceasing  testimonies  of  jealousy  and  ol 
passion  with  which  you  are  all  too  apt  to 
your  ill-fated  mistresses,  whenerer 
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I  think  that  they  are  inclined  to  yield.  I 
to  remain  free — as  free  as  air,  and  to  hear 
more  of  the  thousand  deaths  you  are  pre- 
ying to  die,  until  the  six  weeks  be  fully 
psed." 

I  shall  certainly  do  my  best  to  live  till 
m,"  replied  Montalto,  smiling. 
'*Pray  do,"  said  Fernanda;  "and  now, 
76  me  for  to-day,  as  this  weather  oppresses 

much,  and  I  need  not  conceal  from  you, 
it  our  conversation  has  rather  agitated 
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FERNANDA. 


CHAPTER  V. 


When  Montalto  retired  from  this  interview, 
his  feelings  were  in  such  a  state  of  enraptured 
confusion  and  excitement,  that  he  could 
scarcely  so  collect  his  thoughts  as  clearly  to 
define  the  whole  extent  of  hi^  happiness. 
Could  it  be  possible?  Had  not  his  senses 
deceived  him,  or  was  the  goal  of  all  his  wildest 
hopes,  which,  a  few  short  hours  before,  showed 
but  as  a  faint  and  scarcely  perceptible  point 
on  the  far  distant  horizon  of  his  love-dreams, 
now  absolutely  at  hand,  and  within  his  reach? 
Mine,  mine,"  exclaimed  he,  as  he  mounted 
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his  chaxger.  "  I  have  read  it  in  the  subdued 
look  of  her  heavenly  eyes ;  I  have  heard  it  in 
the  tremulous  tones  of  her  faltering  voice. 
Within  six  weeks  she  will  be — ^she  shall  be 
mine."  Urging  rapidly  his  steed,  he  soon 
reached  the  court  of  his  own  palace,  and 
rushing  into  his  apartment,  he  threw  himself 
headlong  upon  his  silken  divan,  there  to  medi- 
tate in  blissful  solitude  upon  this  unhoped-for 
change  in  his  fortunes.  Nor  was  Petrarcha, 
the  best-beloved  poet,  to  whom  he  owed  so 
deep  a  debt  of  gratitude,  forgotten  in  that 
hour. 

"Pure,  deathless  spirit!"  exclaimed  he. 
"  Thine,  thine  is  the  victory !  I  ever  felt — I 
ever  knew,  that  thy  fraternal  spirit  would, 
from  the  heaven  thou  hast  reached,  and  to 
which  thou  hast  so  often  allured  me,  watch 
over  my  kindred  passion,  and  ensure  its 
triumph !  It  is  thy  voice  which  has  prevailed; 
and  as  long  as  thy  love-cry  can  re-echo  upon 
her  heait,  so  long  will  that  heart  be  mine,  in 
spite  of  all  its  struggles." 

While  he  wms  thus  musing,  he  felt  the  jewel 
which  he  had  purchased  for  Fernanda,  and 
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which  he  had  concealed  in  his  doublet,  press- 
ing upon  his  chest. 

"Ah!    I  had  forgotten  thee,"  cried  he; 

but  soon  shalt  thou  sit  there,  where  all  thy 
brilliancy  will  add  but  one  faint  ray  to  beauty 
far  more  dazzling  than  thine  omi.  Yet  how, 
even  now,  shall  I  venture  to  present  thee?' 

For  some  minutes,  Montalto  seemed  lost  in 
a  deep  but  not  painful  reverie:  his  reflec- 
tions were  interrupted  by  a  low  knock  at  his 
door. 

"  Come  in,"  cried  he,  starting  up,  and  the 
smiling  face  of  Kosetta  appeared. 

"  Have  you  any  message  for  me.  Carina?" 

"  Oh,  no,  Signer !"  said  the  blushing  attend- 
ant. *'  I  understood  that  you  were  out,  and 
I  came  but  to  see  if  my  uncle  were  here." 

"We  must  not  forget  to  inform  the  reader 
that  the  fair  Kosetta  was  niece  to  Montalto's 
equerry,  and  that,  as  such,  she  was  a  frequent 
visitor  at  the  Principe's  palace;  but  though  a 
few  words  of  civility  were  exchanged  between 
them  whenever  they  met,  Montalto  had  never 
succeeded  in  drawing  the  cautious  tirewoman 
into  any  communication,  bearing,  whether  di- 
B  2 
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CHAPTER  V. 

When  Montalto  retired  from  this  interview, 
his  feelings  were  in  such  a  state  of  enraptured 
confusion  and  excitement,  that  he  could 
scarcely  so  collect  his  thoughts  as  clearly  to 
define  the  whole  extent  of  hiiS  happiness. 
Could  it  be  possible?  Had  not  his  senses 
deceived  him,  or  was  the  goal  of  all  his  wildest 
hopes,  which,  a  few  short  hours  before,  showed 
but  as  a  faint  and  scarcely  perceptible  point 
on  the  far  distant  horizon  of  his  love-dreams, 
now  absolutely  at  hand,  and  within  his  reach? 
Mine,  mine,"  exclaimed  he,  as  he  mounted 
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newed  his  supplications  in  such  vehement  and 
impassioned  terms,  that  he  finally  prevailed. 
The  brooch  had  been  transferred  to  Fernanda's 
vest,  the  ring  already  removed  from  her  finger, 
and  the  momentous  bargain  appeared  to  be 
concluded,  when,  unfortunately,  for  the  first 
time,  just  as  she  was  parting  with  the  relic  of 
Don  Guzman's  earliest  attentions,  her  eye  was 
attracted  by  the  inscription,  which  had  so 
lately  been  engraved  there. 

"  Why,  what  on  earth  is  this !"  cried  she,  in 
the  greatest  amazement ;  who  can  have  placed 
those  letters  here?" 

She  attentively  perused  them,  and  then,  fix- 
ing her  eyes  upon  Montalto,  she  said, — 

"  Of  course  the  exchange  is  impossible  now." 

"  Nay,  but  why  am  I  to  be  responsible  for 
this  inscription?"  said  Montalto;  "lend  me 
the  ring,  and  let  me  see  what  it  is." 

Scarcely  recovered  from  the  surprise  which 
the  little  incident  had  caused  to  her,  Fernanda 
imprudently  yielded  to  this  last  request  of  her 
lover,  and  no  sooner  was  the  ring  in  Mon- 
talto's  hands,  than  he  positively  declined  to 
return  it,  and  as  positively  refused  to  take 
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back  the  brooch.  Prayers,  supplications,  and 
menaces  were  alike  unavailing.  In  vain  Fer- 
nanda actually  knelt  at  his  feet,  to  claim  back 
her  ring, — in  vain  she  threatened  to  have  it 
seized  at  his  house  by  the  vice-regal  police, 
and  then  to  throw  Spinosa's  costly  ornament 
into  the  sea.  Montalto  remained  inflexible. 
He  had  now  learned  his  power,  and  was  deter- 
mined, in  his  turn,  to  use  it.  It  is  true  that 
his  heart  sank  strangely  within  him,  when  he 
saw  his  haughty  mistress  actually  in  tears; 
still  he  did  not  yield,  and  after  a  long  alterca- 
tion, in  which  the  really  incensed  Fernanda 
vowed  by  every  saint  in  the  calendar,  that  she 
would  never  forgive  him,  and  never  would  see 
him  again,  he  finally  departed,  without  the 
brooch,  and  with  the  mystical  ring. 

His  first  care  was  to  proceed  to  Spinosa's 
house;  and  as  the  precious  circlet  was  far  too 
small  for  any  of  his  fingers,  he  desired  the 
Italian  to  fix  it  upon  a  strong  gold  chain,  and 
to  secure  this  firmly  round  his  own  neck.  He 
then,  without  loss  of  time,  returned  to  the 
vice-regal  palace. 

No  sooner  did  Dona  Inez  behold  him,  than 
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she  eagerly  inquired  how  his  enterprise  had 
prospered.  He  informed  her  of  his  success, 
without  concealing  from  her  how  serious  had 
been  the  resistance  of  his  mistress,  and  upon 
what  terms  they  had  parted. 

"  Do  not  distress  yourself  on  that  latter 
account,"  said  the  Duchess,  "  I  shall  go  to  Fer- 
nanda immediately,  and  I  have  no  doubt  but 
that  I  shall  reconcile  her  to  the  concession 
which  you  have  induced  her  to  make.  Now, 
be  wise  yourself,  and  allude  with  no  one  whom- 
soever to  this  transaction,  unless  it  should 
become  absolutely  requisite,  which  I  trust  will 
never  be  the  case." 

Montalto  assured  Dona  Inez  that  he  was 
as  fully  impressed  as  she  could  possibly  desire, 
with  the  necessity  of  the  greatest  discretion; 
and,  having  thanked  her  most  earnestly  and 
most  respectfully  for  her  invaluable  assistance 
and  advice,  he  withdrew,  and  she  proceeded  to 
find  Fernanda. 

Great  was  the  surprise  of  the  latter  when 
informed  of  the  object  of  the  Vice-queen's 
visit,  and  many  and  bitter  were  the  animadver- 
sions she  poured  forth  upon  what  she  conceived 
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to  be  Montalto's  most  unbecomiBg  conduct,  in 
reporting  to  a  third  party  that  which  had  occur- 
red between  them.  The  Duchess  had  too  much 
experience  in  similar  matters,  to  attempt  any 
expostulation  until  the  first  burst  of  her  young 
companion's  resentment  was  fully  spent.  She 
then  entered  freely  and  seriously  into  the  whole 
subject  with  her, — urged  fully  upon  her  all 
the  perils  of  her  present  situation, — all  the 
advantages  that  her  union  with  Montalto  would 
present,  all  the  depth  and  sincerity  of  his 
passion  for  her;  and  finally,  after  a  very  long 
interview,  she  withdrew,  not  without  an 
apparently  well-founded  hope  that  she  had 
restored  her  prot^g^e  to  a  fair  perception  of 
her  real  interests  and  duty. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


W£  should  here  pause  for  a  moment,  and 
endeavour  to  determine  what  was  the  true  and 
mutual  state  of  mind  of  the  young  lovers,  whose 
history  we  have  thus  retraced  to  this  period, 
the  most  critical  of  their  courtship.  Those  of 
Montalto  may  have  been  easily  ascertained 
from  what  has  preceded.  His  devotion  to  his 
mistress  was  deep,  ardent,  and  unmingled. 
He  fearlessly  confided  his  whole  destiny  to  the 
impetuous  course  of  his  passion,  without  one 
momentary  pang  of  doubt  or  of  hesitation; 
and  if,  on  one  single  occasion — the  day  upon 
which  he  had  witnessed  the  fate  of  Isabel— a 
painful  misgiving  had  crossed  his  mind  as  to 
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the  real  sympathy  which  might  exist  between 
Fernanda's  disposition  and  his  own,  that  tran- 
sient impression  had  been  overcome,  for  the 
present  at  least,  by  the  increased  testimonies 
of  her  regard,  which  his  mistress  had  subse- 
quently, and  consequently  perhaps,  bestowed 
upon  him. 

As  to  the  fair  Marquesa,  though  it  will 
have  been  evident  to  the  reader  that  Montalto's 
addresses  were  no  longer  received  by  her  with 
the  disdain  or  indifference  which  she  had  at 
first  manifested,  her  feelings  were  still  both 
more  complex  and  more  completely  under  her 
control  than  might,  perhaps,  have  been  con- 
jectured from  her  conduct.  It  is  but  fair  to 
her,  to  state,  that  the  latter  was  not  entirely 
guided  by  caprice  or  by  impulse,  and  that  a 
serious  and  very  severe  conflict  was  then  en- 
gaged between  her  inclinations  and  her  judg- 
ment. 

When  this  eventful  year  had  opened  before 
her,  Fernanda,  as  we  have  already  seen,  was 
in  the  full  and  unqualified  enjoyment  of  every 
blessing  that  this  world  could  afford  to  a 
woman  whose  heart  was  free.    Nothing  was 
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then  further  from  her  thoughts  than  the 
sacrifice  of  that  liberty  which  she  had  so 
fervently  longed  for,  and  could  so  ardently 
appreciate;  and  when  she  had  wagered,  with 
the  Princess  Colonna,  her  costliest  pearl  neck- 
lace, that  during  that  forthcoming  year,  no 
change  would  take  place  in  her  present  con- 
dition, she  would  have  as  confidently  adven- 
tured upon  the  same  stake  the  whole  of  her 
fortune.  Such  was  still  her  real  frame  of 
mind  during  the  conversation  with  Montalto, 
at  the  Governor's  festa,  which  we  have  pre- 
viously recorded.  It  is  true,  that  the  im- 
passioned terms  in  which,  on  that  night,  her 
lover  had  conveyed  to  her  his  sentiments,  had, 
for  the  first  time,  produced  a  somewhat  last- 
ing impression  upon  her;  but  even  this  would 
have  gradually  given  way  to  her  former 
determination,  had  not  Montalto's  resolution 
to  proceed  to  Sicily  awakened  in  her  mind 
an  unknown  but  intense  feeling  of  apprehen- 
sion and  regret. 

It  has  been  said,  that  despair  is  sometimes 
the  safest  counsellor,  and  it  certainly  proved 
itself  to  be  so  in  that  instance.    It  is  pro- 
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bable,  that  no  combination  that  the  greatest 
ingenuity,  or  the  most  consummate  experience, 
might  have  suggested,  could  have  exercised  a 
happier  influence  over  the  fortunes  of  the  Prin- 
cipe's love,  than  the  reckless  scheme  to  which 
the  severity  of  his  mistress  had  then  impelled 
him.  In  that  hour,  not  only  did  the  Mar- 
quesa  irretrievably  commit  herself,  both  to  her 
lover  and  to  the  Duchess,  but  the  charm  of 
her  self-confidence  was  broken,  and  doubt  and. 
perplexity  became  the  unbidden  inmates  of 
her  breast.  Since  then,  every  incident  that 
had  occurred  had  been  eminently  favourable 
to  Montalto's  prospects,  until  the  unhoped-for 
rapidity  with  which  the  tide  of  his  success 
had  borne  him  along,  startled,  in  its  turn, 
Fernanda,  and  awakened  her  to  the  con- 
sciousness of  her  altered  position.  She  then 
became  fully  aware  that  the  climacteric  period 
of  her  life  was  at  hand,  and  determined  upon 
summoning  all  the  latent  energies  of  her 
nature,  to  regain,  ere  it  was  too  late,  the 
entire  freedom  of  her  judgment. 

Thus,  when  Montalto,  not  unnaturally,  pre- 
sumed  that  the  interval  claimed  by  his 
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mistress  for  mature  reflection^  was  but  the  last 
term  of  her  abandoned  resistance,  and  the 
inevitable  prelude  to  a  definitive  surrender,  she 
was  resolving,  most  conscientiously,  to  employ 
that  time  in  giving  every  diversion  to  the 
sentiments  that  had  lately  appeared  to  predo- 
minate within  her,  in  accurately  testing  tiiijeir 
real  power,  and  in  strenuously  struggling 
with  them  for  the  mastery.  Hence  arose, 
between  the  two  lovers,  an  original  misunder- 
standing as  to  their  relative  positions,  which, 
in  the  excited  state  of  their  over-wrought 
feelings,  and  by  a  combination  of  untoward 
circumstances,  was  to  lead,  as  we  shall  see,  to 
the  most  unlooked-for  and  afflicting  though 
not  unusual  consequences. 

The  first  step  taken  by  Fernanda,  in  her 
new  system  of  self-defence,  was  to  avoid  all 
private  interviews  with  Montalto,  and  to 
admit  to  a  greater  degree  of  intimacy  and 
confidence  than  before,  Don  Luis  de  la  Cerda, 
who,  as  we  have  already  seen,  was  both  her 
countryman  and  her  relation.  He  was  a 
singular  person,  this  Don  Luis,  and  one  whose 
appearance  was  rarely  forgotten  by  any  of 
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those  who  had  ever  gazed  upon  him.  His 
figure  was  commanding,  his  strength  hercu- 
lean, and  his  face  would  have  been  reckoned 
handsome,  had  it  not  been  for  the  extreme 
sternness  of  expression  which  had  charac- 
terized it,  even  in  early  youth,  and  before  a 
deep  sword-cut  across  the  forehead  had  added 
to  the  sinister  and  forbidding  cast  of  the 
whole  countenance.  Fearless  in  action,  re- 
lentless in  victory,  undaunted  in  defeat,  and 
as  sagacious  and  firm  at  the  council-table  as 
on  the  battle-field,  Don  Luis  might  have  been 
reckoned  a  fair  type  of  that  imperious  and 
highly-gifted  race,  which  then  held  under  its 
dominion  so  considerable  a  portion  of  the 
known  world.  He  had  never  been  married; 
yet,  though  his  disposition  allured  him  rather 
to  the  camp  than  to  the  court,  strange  tales 
were  told  of  the  fierce  spirit  with  which  he 
had  engaged  in  many  of  the  gallantries  of  the 
day,  and  of  the  violent  deeds  of  revenge  and 
of  jealousy  attributed  to  the  dark-browed 
suitor.  He  had  come  over  to  Palermo  with 
the  late  Viceroy,  who  had  entrusted  him  with 
the  command  of  the  Spanish  troops ;  but 
c  2 
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having  lately  been  superseded  in  that  office,  he 
was  now  remaining,  apparently,  in  the  mere 
expectation  of  a  favourable  opportunity  for 
returning  to  his  native  land.  This  was  the 
personage  whom  Fernanda  now  determined  to 
receive,  for  a  time,  as  her  accredited  cavalier, 
some  companion  of  this  description  being  abso- 
lutely and  almost  hourly  required,  in  her 
present  unprotected  state.  Don  Luis  thus 
became  a  constant  attendant  upon  his  fair 
kinswoman,  who,  as  some  of  her  detractors 
affirmed,  was,  perchance,  nothing  loath, 
besides,  to  display,  in  the  capacity  of  a  most 
subdued  lover,  him  whom  few  would  look 
upon  without  a  secret  feeling  of  awe. 

It  may  well  be  supposed,  that  Montalto  was 
not  the  last  to  observe  this  change  in  his 
mistress's  demeanour  towards  her  stem  coun- 
tryman, and  he  was  not  long  in  expostulating 
with  her  upon  the  subject,  the  more  so,  that  he 
had  recently  enjoyed  himself  some  of  the  privi- 
leges now  bestowed  upon  Don  Luis.  Fernanda 
seized  the  opportunity,  thus  not  unexpectedly 
offered,  distinctly  to  repeat  to  her  Sicilian 
suitor,  that  her  intention,  during  the  allotted 
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period,  was  rather  to  shun  than  to  seek  his 
society,  for  many  reasons,  amongst  which,  she 
would  merely  point  out  that  of  putting  a 
stop,  for  the  present  at  least,  to  the  surmises 
and  conjectures  which  the  attentions  she 
had  recently  and  so  manifestedly  received 
from  him,  had  prematurely  accredited,  very 
much  to  her  annoyance,  throughout  the  whole 
court. 

This  explanation  was  scarcely  more  satis- 
factory to  Montalto's  mind  than  his  previous  • 
misgivings;  but  as  Fernanda  adhered  in- 
flexibly to  her  resolution,  he  saw  no  alterna- 
tive than  to  have  again  recourse  to  the  friendly 
counsels  and  experience  of  the  Vice-queen, 
The  Duchess,  after  attentively  entering  into 
every  detail  of  the  case,  recommended  her 
proteg^  to  show  his  respect  for  his  mistress's 
judgment  by  following  her  example,  and 
by  bestowing,  in  his  turn,  upon  the  Princess 
Colonna,  or  some  other  rival  beauty,  the  public 
attentions  at  present  rejected  by  the  over- 
cautious Fernanda. 

Now,  with  all  due  deference  to  the  opinions 
of  the  sagacious  Duquesa,  we  venture  to  doubt 
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whether  this  latter  advice  showed  as  accurate 
a  knowledge  of  the  peculiar  character  of  the 
haughty  and  capricious  Marquesa  di  Sierra 
Hermosa,  as  of  the  general  disposition  attri- 
buted to  her  sex.  In  many — ^perhaps  in  most 
cases,  a  suitor  situated  as  Montalto  then  was, 
might  doubtless  have  succeeded  in  recalling, 
by  some  symptoms  of  indifference  or  of  rebel- 
lion, the  wavering  affections  of  his  mistress. 
But  we  must  not  forget  that,  as  the  deter- 
mined and  ardent  devotedness  of  her  lover  had 
alone  shaken  the  firm  resolve  of  Fernanda's 
mind,  as  the  conflicting  doubts  which  now 
assailed  her  had  principally  arisen  from  a 
misgiving  respecting  the  constancy  and  docility 
of  those  impassioned  sentiments,  the  line  of 
conduct  now  suggested  to  Montalto  was  of  a 
nature  both  to  confirm  these  doubts,  and  to 
impair  the  favourable  impression  with  which 
they  were  contending.  So,  unfortunately,  the 
result  proved. 

During  the  first  fortnight  of  the  appointed 
period  of  probation,  Fernanda  scrupulously 
adhered  to  her  determination,  and  never  once, 
whether  in  her  own  house  or  elsewhere,  did 
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her  luckless  lover  succeed  in  finding  her  alone; 
while,  as  if  by  some  strange  and  fatal  coinci- 
dence, Don  Luis  was  ever  at  her  side,  and 
appeared  to  be  in  continual  conference  with 
her,  upon  matters  relating  to  her  fortune  and 
interests  in  Spain.  On  the  other  hand,  never 
had  the  Princess  Colonna  been  more  gracious, 
nor  seemingly  in  more  continual  need  of  a 
cavalier.  Thus  was  Montalto  gradually  led 
on,  against  his  own  secret  inclinations,  to  follow 
the  perilous  counsels  of  Dona  Inez ;  and  thus, 
day  by  day,  and  almost  imperceptibly,  feelings 
of  estrangement  and  irritation  were  mutually 
awakened  between  those  whose  hearts  had 
lately  appeared  so  truly  and  so  tenderly 
united. 

As  is  not  unusual  in  similar  occurrences, 
Fernanda,  without  remembering  how  seriously 
her  present  conduct  was  calculated  to  wound 
and  to  alienate  her  lover,  gave  way  to  many 
internal  but  bitter  animadversions  upon  the 
slight  amount  of  deference  and  devotedness 
which  he  now  evinced ;  while  Montalto  him- 
self, entirely  overlooking  the  many  grounds 
which  might  be  adduced  for  the  temporary 
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change  in  his  mistress's  demeanour  towards 
him,  fostered,  with  the  recklessness  of  a  child, 
the  resentment  and  jealousy  which  it  had 
aroused  within  him.  Still,  on  neither  side, 
perchance,  would  these  feelings  have  been  ex- 
pressed, had  not  a  peculiar  circumstance  led 
the  young  lovers  indirectly  to  allude  to  them. 

In  happier  days,  Fernanda  had  more  than 
once  remonstrated  with  Montalto  upon  his  too 
assiduous  attendance  at  the  gaming-tables, 
where,  according  to  the  fatal  propensity  of  the 
age,  the  fortunes  of  the  more  youthful  cava- 
liers were  almost  nightly  staked.  To  this  vice, 
the  Marquesa  de  Sierra  Hermosa  had  a  sincere 
and  inveterate  abhorrence,  proceeding  mostly 
from  the  fact,  that  Don  Guzman  had  himself 
been  a  great  gambler,  and  had  thus  consider- 
ably excited,  as  she  conceived,  all  the  more 
malignant  passions  of  his  disposition.  Latterly, 
and  while  his  addresses  had  been  more  favour- 
ably received,  Montalto  seemed,  in  accordance 
with  the  pressing  advice  of  his  mistress,  to 
have  completely  renounced  this  evil  practice; 
but  now,  whether  from  the  eflfects  of  his  recent 
disappointments,  or  perhaps  from  the  necessity 
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of  recruiting  his  present  resources,  which  had 
been  sorely  impaired  by  his  late  purchases  from 
Spinosa,  he  was  again  as  constant  an  attendant 
at  the  dice  and  hazard  tables,  as  any  of  his 
cotemporaries.  This,  Fernanda  had  not  failed 
to  observe,  with  sentiments  in  which  her  sincere 
regret  was  not  unmingled  with  wounded  self- 
love,  and  she  could  not  resist  imparting  the 
former  of  these  sentiments  to  her  lover,  on  the 
first  occasion  that  offered. 

"  I  hear  of  nothing  but  your  gains,  Signor," 
said  she  to  him,  one  morning,  as  they  were 
accidentally  thrown  together  at  a  levee  held 
by  the  Viceroy.  It  was  the  only  opportunity 
they  had  had  of  conversing  alone  together,  since 
the  day  when  he  had  taken  such  violent  pos- 
session of  her  ring. 

"Now  is  my  time,  fair  lady,"  replied  he, 
"  for  trying  my  fortunes  at  the  gaming-table." 

Why  so,  may  I  ask  ?  because  you  know 
that  it  displeases  and  grieves  your  true  friends  ?" 

"No,  indeed,  Signora;  but  you  may  have 
already  heard,  that  we  poor  cavaliers  reckon 
that  we  are  lucky  at  cards  when  we  are  unfor- 
tunate elsewhere." 
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"  And  have  you  had  reason  lately  to  com- 
plain of  the  Principessa  di  Colonna's  severity?' 
said  the  Marqaesa. 

"No,  Signora.  But  her  smiles  are  like 
those  ominous  sunbeams  which  appear  in  the 
sky  when  it  is  most  overcast,  and  which  herald 
naught  but  the  storm." 

"  Indeed !  yet  you  have  lately  seemed  to 
bask  in  them  as  never  boys  on  the  Chiaia 
revelled  in  the  brightest  rays  of  the  meridian." 

"  Nay,  Fernanda,  my  sun  is  not  there,  as 
you  well  know.  But  we  cannot  live  without 
the  light  of  love,  and  must  fain  seek  for  it,  even 
at  the  commonest  torch,  when  the  glorious  day- 
star  we  worship  is  withdrawn  from  us." 

"  That  is  poor  devotion.  Signer,  and  one 
which  may  well  justify  any  doubts  respecting 
the  faith  itself." 

"  Doubts !  fair  lady.  They  are  the  base, 
noxious  weeds  which  will  ever  spring  up  around 
the  fairest  produce  of  nature.  Sceptics  may 
be  found  who  will  doubt  the  faith  of  the  blessed 
martyrs  themselves ;  but  let  us  not  join  their 
accursed  ranks." 

"  No,  in  trath,  Signor.  But  still  there  have 
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been  false  prophets,  and  imaginary  martyrs, 
and  how  shall  we  distinguish  between  these 
impostors  and  their  holy  forerunners?" 

"  I  know  not,  indeed,  fair  lady,  except  we 
call  the  heart  to  the  assistance  of  the  mind." 

"  And  pray,  is  not  the  heart  itself  some- 
times betrayed  and  deceived?" 

Montalto  was  on  the  point  of  replying,  when 
the  approach  of  Don  Luis,  who  had  been  de- 
tained, much  against  his  inclination,  by  the 
Governor,  interrupted  the  conversation. 

"  I  think  you  told  me,  Signora,"  said  he, 
"  that  you  would  allow  me  to  re-conduct  you 
to-day  to  your  palace." 

"  I  did;  is  it  already  time  to  retire?'' 

"  Yes,  Signora,  I  see  every  one  preparing  to 
withdraw." 

"  Very  well ;  then  farewell,  Principe,"  rejoined 
Fernanda ;  "  I  have  still  something  to  say  to 
you,  but  I  suppose  we  shall  meet  at  Antonia's 
to-night." 

How  often  does  it  occur,  when  mistrust  and 
resentment  have  sprung  up  between  hearts 
that  are  truly  attached,  and  when  the  noxious 
feelings  have  been  fostered  by  estrangement  or 
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by  absence,  that  one  short  interview,  one  word, 
one  look,  may  suffice  entirely  to  remove  and  to 
eradicate  the  fatal  growth.  It  was  thus  in 
this  case.  No  sooner  did  Montalto  again 
behold  the  playful  smile  of  his  mistress,  no 
sooner  did  she  herself  see  his  ardent  gaze  fixed 
upon  her  as  of  yore,  than  all  sense  of  mutual 
injury  vanished  on  either  side;  and  when  they 
again  met  that  evening  at  the  Princess  Co- 
lonna's,  no  symptoms  of  the  reciprocal  embar- 
rassment and  constraint  which  had  lately  chilled 
and  well-nigh  interrupted  their  intercourse, 
were  perceptible.  Instinctively  warned  that 
his  approach  would  not  be  unwelcome,  Montalto 
hastened  to  join  the  Marquesa,  when  he  first 
beheld  her,  and  so  skilfliUy  was  the  conversa- 
tion conducted  on  either  side,  that  they  were 
soon  alone  together. 

"  How  beautiful  is  that  rose  that  you  wear 
in  your  doublet,"  said  Fernanda;  "how  do  you 
manage  always  to  have  the  loveliest  flowers  of 
Palermo?" 

"  They  come  from  Montalto,"  answered  he, 
"  where  my  respected  aunt  has  a  Genoese  gar- 
dener, who,  I  believe,  is  a  great  proficient  in 
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his  art.  You  shall  have  as  many  as  you  can 
desire,  and  this  one,  of  course,  if  you  will  con- 
descend to  accept  it." 

"  Perhaps  I  will,"  answered  Fernanda,  "  if 
I  may  consider  it  as  an  earnest  that  you  really 
mean  to  renounce  that  odious  vice,  which  I 
had  hoped  you  had  abandoned." 

"  Fernanda,"  replied  Montalto,  sadly,  if  I 
have  been  reckless  and  desperate,  of  late,  I 
think  you  must  know  the  cause." 

"  That  is  no  excuse  at  all,"  retorted  she ; 

there  never  was  a  time,  I  should  say,  when 
you  were  more  bound  not  to  act  in  defiance  of 
my  wishes." 

"  Alas !  what  would  be  my  reward,  now,  if 
I  complied  with  them?  I  hear  every  one  say, 
that  your  journey  to  Spain  with  Don  Luis  is 
determined  upon." 

"Not  exactly  that,"  replied  she.  "Of 
course,  I  mention  it  as  a  probable  contingency, 
to  avoid  the  appearance  of  any  sudden  and 
precipitate  decision,  should  I  be  obliged  to 
go ;  but,  as  I  have  promised  you,  my  resolu- 
tion will  be  entirely  suspended  for  one  month 
more.    Ah,  here  comes  Antonia,  of  course! 


Bezsi^  If  rfliiniKg 
^foic  hai  BesamL  1» 
xnL  slL  :»  imttsciBsshr  jMicMi 
^>r?i-L.r  tt^^  Ta^iL  AgiiujuunUE,lMih^ 

Ijomi  nuL.  -fiac  ss  Icnaafid  ui 

■^'itWui  irriiiiiiuiiir  'vxt  Ibskt  f^cxked 

^GTlL  mm  Urn  r  l*ixii^'  3&  ^  mfat" 

•  JT  ri'.^.'^iii'''  T'li;  T;r;\':  :>i:5  :i  lie  erc^? 
...  LZ^  oitf  ini.iX  t:.:iii  zht  Mtrcctsa  cifi^ 
ii:      T'  jifS7/'r      T-L?  r:7>. 

*■  r*i-  UfC  sjc         ifin  rrc-L  Larluj 


LOTE  AND  AMBITION. 


31 


those  worthless  trifles  with  which  we  ladies 
never  part." 

"Indeed!"  retorted  the  Marquesa,  rather 
annoyed  at  the  continued  persecution  of  her 
friend.  "Will  you  exchange  your  diamond 
pin  against  it?" 

"  Certainly,  most  joyfully,"  exclaimed  An- 
tonia;  "on  condition,  however,  that  I  may 
ofiFer  my  prize  to  Don  Luis,  who,  I  believe,^ 
will  value  it  still  more  than  I  can." 

Fernanda  was  now  about  to  reply  in  the 
negative,  when  she  beheld,  to  her  inexpressible 
regret,  that,  even  in  the  midst  of  his  conver- 
sation with  the  Duquesa,  at  the  other  end  of ' 
the  room,  Montalto's  eyes  were  fixed  upon 
them,  and  anxiously  contemplating  the  whole 
transaction.  A  moment's  confusion  ensued, 
during  which  the  impetuous  Antonia  abruptly 
seized  upon  the  flower,  transferred  it  to  Don 
Luis,  and  replaced  it  by  the  forfeited  jewel. 
Nothing,  therefore,  remained  for  Fernanda, 
but  to  vow  that  she  would,  in  her  turn,  pre- 
sent Montalto  with  the  diamond  pin,  which^ 
in  fact,  was,  more  properly  speaking,  his. 
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But,  das !  while  he  was  in  entire  ignorance 
of  these  friendly  intentions  of  his  sportive 
mistress,  the  young  Principe  had  but  too  accu- 
rately beheld  the  ostensible  portion  of  tie 
Arrangement. 

"  Heartless,  faithless  ventanera  /"  muttered 
he,  in  a  fresh  paroxysm  of  jealousy  and  re- 
sentment; "  accursed  is  he  that  trusts  to  thy 
fickle  smile!  But  it  is  time  that  I  should 
show  thee  that  my  heart  is  not  thus  to  be 
trifled  with."  And,  within  five  minutes,  almost 
under  her  eyes,  he  was  seated  again  with  his 
usual  associates  at  the  dice-table. 

High  were  the  stakes,  and  deep  the  play; 
but,  still,  Fortune  herself  seemed  to  guide 
Montalto's  hand,  and  the  ransom  of  a  prince 
was  lying  accumulated  before  him,  when  a 
message  from  Fernanda  warned  him  that  she 
was  about  to  retire,  and  that  she  was  expect- 
ing him. 

"  Tell  the  Marquesa,"  answered  he,  coldly, 
"that  I  am  engaged  here,  and  cannot  wait 
upon  her  to-night." 

The  smile  which  was  already  playing  upon 
Fernanda's  lips,  at  the  thoughts  of  the  sur- 
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prise  and  gratification  with  which  her  lover 
would  receive  the  diamond  pin  she  was  trea- 
suring for  him,  gave  way  to  an  expression  of 
the  deepest  astonishment,  when  his  most  un- 
foreseen answer  was  delivered  to  her.  The 
frown  did  not,  however,  long  sit  upon  her 
brow,  and,  fearing  that  some  misunderstand- 
ing might  have  arisen,  she  moved  herself  to 
the  table  where  he  was  sitting,  and  softly 
whispered — 

"  Now,  Signer  Cavaliere,  when  you  are 
ready,  I  am." 

At  the  sound  of  that  voice,  Montalto's  heart 
sank  within  him,  but  still  he  mustered  resolu- 
tion enough  to  arise,  and  to  reply — 

"  I  trust,  Signora,  that  you  will  dispense 
with  my  attendance  to-night,  as  I  am  bound 
not  to  retire  without  affording  one  more  chance 
to  my  opponents  here." 

Fernanda's  very  eyes  grew  pale  with  anger 
and  amazement  at  this  answer;  yet,  though 
the  whole  pride  of  her  being  swelled  her  heart, 
she  thought  it  more  prudent  to  retire,  without 
noticing  any  further  for  the  present  the  tdeli- 
berate  insult  she  had  received. 

VOL.  III.  D 
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Montalto  earnestly  gazed  upon  her  as,  with 
a  matchless  dignity  and  grace,  she  withdrew 
from  the  room;  and  then,  oh,  how  wild  was  the 
tumult  of  regret,  of  remorse,  and  of  self-re- 
proach, which  ai*ose  within  his  breast.  Spring- 
ing up  hastily  from  the  table,  he  would  have 
rushed  after  the  adored  being,  whose  proffered 
affection  he  had  thus,  for  the  first  time,  re- 
pelled; but  the  Duquesa  was  already  at  his 
side,  and  claimed  his  hand  as  far  as  her  palace. 

For  once  he  felt  most  strongly  disinclined 
to  communicate  with  her  upon  what  had 
occurred;  but  the  practised  eye  of  Doiia  Inez 
had  well  discerned  a  considerable  portion  of 
the  incidents  of  the  evening,  and  she  was  not 
long  in  wringing  from  her  bewildered  compa- 
nion an  utter  and  complete  confession  of  the 
whole. 

Great  was  Montalto's  astonishment,  and 
greater  still  his  satisfaction,  when  the  Duchess 
informed  him  that  his  conduct,  far  from  being, 
as  he  had  conceived,  not  only  reprehensible 
but  disgraceful,  was,  in  her  estimation,  both 
well  calculated,  and  entirely  justified. 

"  You  could  not,  you  ought  not  to  have 
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acted  otherwise,"  said  she, in  conclusion;  "now, 
do  not  spoil  all  by  proffering  any  apology,  when 
none  is  owing,  or  can  be  required.  Eemember 
that  we  women  are  as  your  shadows — ^when 
you  pursue  us,  we  appear  to  fly  from  you — when 
you  fly,  we  pursue  you  in  our  turn.  Have 
courage  to  wait  until  Fernanda's  own  good 
sense  will  have  shown  her  how  much  she  has 
been  to  blame,  and  then  you  will  be  secured, 
I  trust,  from  a  recurrence  of  these  most  annoy- 
ing provocations." 

Alas!  how  often  is  the  generous  heart  of 
youth  misled,  when  it  trusts  to  the  counsels  of 
experience,  rather  than  to  its  own  native  im- 
pulse. 

Had  Montalto,  on  the  ensuing  morning,  fol- 
lowed his  own  anxious  and  unbidden  desire,  he 
would  have  rushed  to  Fernanda's  feet ;  and  how 
soon  there  would  all  have  been  forgiven  and 
forgotten!  But  as  yet,  alas,  each  successive 
incident  had  fully  justified  the  sagacity  of 
Dona  Inez's  counsels ;  he  determined  to  abide 
by  them  in  this  one  instance  more,  and  thus 
all  was  lost. 

During  three  whole  days,  the  Marquesa 
D  2 
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anxiously,  but  most  resolutely,  awaited  the 
tokens  of  contrition  and  regret,  which  she  not 
unnaturally  believed  her  lover  would  not  fail 
to  convey  to  her;  but,  on  the  third  day,  which, 
as  ill  fate  would  have  it,  immediately  preceded 
that  on  which  the  long-expected  tournament 
was  to  be  held,  no  message  whatever  having 
reached  her  from  Montalto,  her  last  resolve 
was  definitively  taken. 

*'  Of  course,''  said  she  to  Don  Luis,  while 
alone  with  him  for  a  few  minutes,  at  her  own 
house,  "  of  course  you  will  appear  in  the  lists 
to-morrow?" 

^'No,  Senora." 

"  Indeed  !  that  is  very  singular." 

"  I  had  originally  intended  to  take  my  part 
in  the  contest,  but  as  the  Viceroy  seemed  to 
prefer  that  I  should  this  time  remain  a  mere 
spectator,  I  have  willingly  given  way  to  some 
of  my  juniors." 

"  I  wonder  what  canhavebeen  the  Governors 
motive." 

Simply,  I  should  think,  to  ensure  to  the 
Sicilians  a  greater  chance  of  success,  and  there- 
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by  to  keep  them  in  better  humour,  according 
to  his  adopted  policy." 

But  should  you  conceive  yourself  bound 
not  to  appear,  if  you  were  requested  to  bear 
the  colours  of  some  poor  forlorn  dame  who  has 
lost  her  cavalier,  or  has,  perchance  never  had 
one." 

"  Most  certainly  not,  fair  cousin,  were  such 
a  one  to  require  my  services." 

"  And  how  is  she  to  solicit  the  honour?" 

"  Solicit,  Senora !  She  has  merely  to  ex- 
press her  wish." 

Indeed !  Then,  in  plain  Spanish,  fair 
Senor,  will  you  be  my  true  knight  to-morrow, 
and  bear  to  victory  the  blue  and  white  colours 
of  Sierra  Hermosa?" 

The  Senor  de  la  Cerda  fixed  his  dark  eyes 
upon  his  companion,  in  deep  surprise,  and 
said — 

"  Surely,  Dona  Fernanda,  you  are  talking 
in  jest,  and  the  unspeakable  honour  of  bearing 
those  glorious  colours  must  already  have  been 
conferred  upon  some  one." 

Fernanda's  look  quailed  under  the  ardent 
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and  interrogating  gaze  of  her  companion,  as 
she  answered — 

"To  you  alone  do  I  entrust  them;  you 
alone  will  have  a  right  to  wear  them;  and 
should  they  be  assumed  by  any  other,  you  may 
safely  affirm  that  he  does  so  upon  his  own  sole 
authority." 

"And  at  his  own  peril,  too,"  said  Don 
Luis,  "  if  any  one  should  venture  thus  to  trifle 
with  you." 

"  Nay,  but  Signor,"  interposed  Fernanda, 
"  it  is  for  a  courteous  passage  of  arms,  of 
course,  that  my  colours  are  committed  to  you, 
and  not  for  a  hostile  afiray ;  so  that,  in  no  case, 
is  a  lance  or  a  sword  to  be  crossed  in  my  name, 
except  in  chivalrous  sport ;  remember  that." 

Don  Luis  bowed  deeply,  and  the  conversa- 
tion was  interrupted  by  the  entrance  of  a  third 
party. 

No  sooner  was  she  again  alone,  than  more 
than  one  misgiving  forced  itself  upon  Fernan- 
da's mind,  as  to  the  prudence  of  the  step  which 
she  had  just  taken.  Was  she  indeed  free  still 
to  dispose  of  her  colours?  Had  not  she  given 
Montalto  a  fair  title  to  conceive  that  he  was 
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himself  fully  authorized  to  bear  them?  And, 
though  in  words  she  had  surely  desired  him, 
on  a  former  occasion,  to  carry  her  scarf  to  the 
Senor  de  la  Cerda,  had  not  a  very  different 
interpretation  been  conveyed  in  her  looks,  and 
received  by  her  lover?  These  doubts  and  re- 
flections, the  Marquesa  could  not  wholly  dis- 
pel. But  then,  on  the  other  hand,  Montalto, 
since  that  day,  had  never  mentioned  the  sub- 
ject to  her,  never  once  claimed  or  solicited  any 
more  explicit  expression  of  her  wishes,  or  con- 
firmation of  his  own  hopes.  Doubtless,  also, 
his  pride,  which  deterred  him  from  bearing  to 
her  feet  the  apology  she  had  a  right  to  require 
for  his  late  conduct,  would  equally  forbid  his 
appearing  in  public  as  the  accredited  cavalier 
of  a  woman  whom  he  had  not  hesitated  so  un- 
scrupulously to  offend,  and  almost  to  insult. 
The  still  incensed  Fernanda  reasoned  with 
her  conscience,  and,  though  more  than  once, 
she  was  on  the  point  of  writing  to  Don  Luis, 
to  reclaim  her  pledge,  her  resentment  finally 
prevailed,  and  no  further  communication  was 
received  by  him  from  his  wayward  country- 
woman. 
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In  the  meantime,  where  was  Montalto? 
Had  it  not  been  for  the  approaching  tourna- 
ment, no  human  power  would  have  withheld 
him  for  so  long  from  flying  to  Fernanda's  feet, 
and  humbly  requesting  her  forgiveness.  But 
the  thought  that  an  opportunity  was  so  near 
at  hand,  when  he  might  testify  openly,  and 
before  the  whole  Court,  his  unshaken  devoted- 
ness  to  his  lady-love,  —  the  hope  that  ere 
another  sun  was  set,  he  would  have  laid  at 
her  feet  the  well-earned  crown  of  victory  and 
of  beauty,  induced  him  still  to  adhere  to  the 
sterner  counsels  of  the  Vice-queen. 

"  But  thou,  at  least,  art  mine !"  would  he 
exclaim,  pressing  the  treasured  scarf  to  his 
lips,  as  he  reclined  upon  his  divan.  "  Her 
eyes  and  her  voice  gave  thee  to  me,  even 
while  her  sportive  words  seemed  to  bestow 
thee  upon  another.  But  thine  shall  be  the 
glorious  palm  of  to-morrow :  the  best  lance  in 
Sicily  will  not  fail  in  my  grasp  for  such  a 
cause,  and  Santa  Maria  di  Carmen  will  again 
smile  upon  the  true  knight  who  has  vowed  a 
nobler  candlestick  to  her  altar  than  it  has 
ever  been  decked  with  as  yet,  if  the  prize  be 
awarded  to  him." 


LOVE  AND  AMBITION. 


41 


CHAPTER  VII. 


On  the  following  day  the  sun  rose  with 
more  than  its  usual  splendour,  and  seldom 
have  its  morning  beams  fallen  upon  a  gayer 
or  more  glittering  assemblage  than  that  which 
then  thronged  the  lists  of  Palermo.  For  the 
approaching  martial  display,  a  considerable 
extent  of  ground  in  the  immediate  neighbour- 
hood of  the  city  had  been  enclosed  by  strong 
barriers,  round  which  temporary  galleries  had 
been  raised  for  the  accommodation  of  the  spec- 
tators. At  either  extremity  of  the  circular, 
or  rather,  oval,  space  thus  reserved  for  the 
tournament,  the  lists  were  left  open;  and  at 
each  portal  a  gallant  array  of  trumpeters,  of 
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poursuivants,  and  of  heralds,  were  in  waiting, 
to  maintain  good  order,  and  to  secure  the 
strict  observance  of  all  the  regulations  laid 
down  by  the  marshals  of  the  field.  At  the 
northern  of  these  extremities  were  planted  the 
standards  and  shields  of  the  six  challengers, 
all  of  them  Sicilians,  illustrious  by  their  birth, 
their  exploits,  or  their  renown  in  feats  of 
arms ;  and  though  of  these  knights  Montalto 
was  the  youngest,  none  created  higher  ex- 
pectations of  triumph  among  the  gay  multi- 
tude, whose  sympathies  were  clearly  engaged 
in  the  cause  of  their  national  chivalry.  Be- 
hind these  standards,  and  immediately  with- 
out the  neighbouring  portals,  several  large 
tents  had  been  erected  for  the  accommodation 
of  the  challengers,  their  horses,  their  retainers, 
and  all  the  minor  oflScials  whose  services  they 
might  require.  At  the  southern  extremity 
stood  one  single  flag-staff,  upon  which  floated 
the  colours  of  Spain,  marking  that  the  assail- 
ants would  be  exclusively  of  that  nation ;  and 
the  large  tents  which  had  also  been  raised  for 
their  use,  though  less  costly  than  those  of 
their  opponents,  were  not  less  sumptuously 
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provided  with  everything  that  the  courteous 
combatants  might  desire. 

In  the  very  centre  of  the  lists,  on  either 
side,  and  opposite  the  spot  where  it  was  most 
probable  that  the  antagonists  would  meet,  a 
considerable  portion  of  the  public  galleries  was 
reserved  and  enclosed,  like  the  principal  stands 
on  a  modem  race-course,  so  as  to  ensure  a 
greater  amount  of  ease  and  privacy  to  the 
occupants.  The  most  gorgeous  tapestries, 
flags,  and  emblematical  designs,  profusely  de- 
corated both  these  spaces ;  the  one  being  in- 
tended for  the  Viceroy,  his  retinue,  and  the 
principal  personages  of  his  court ;  the  other 
for  the  fair  lady  to  whom  the  crown  of  love 
and  beauty  would  be  assigned  by  the  vic- 
torious knight.  Although  all  the  leading 
members  of  the  Sicilian  nobility  had  been 
invited  by  the  Vice-queen  to  attend  upon  her, 
on  that  day,  it  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  the 
public  galleries  were  deserted  or  poorly  occu- 
pied. The  provincial  squire,  the  wealthy 
merchant,  the  substantial  burgess,  the  dark- 
visaged  Jew, — all  were  present,  each  conduct- 
ing some  fair  relative,  dressed  in  all  the  pomp 
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of  her  holiday  attire,  and  certainly  not  less 
eager  than  any  of  her  sterner  companions,  to 
witness  the  exploits  of  the  champions,  and  to 
decide  upon  their  respective  merits.  Nor 
was  a  considerable  number  of  the  neighbour- 
ing peasantry  wanting,  whose  varied  and  pic- 
turesque costume  contributed  not  a  little  to 
enliven  and  to  complete  the  general  effect  of 
the  brilliant  and  animated  scene. 

No  sooner  had  the  Viceroy  and  his  splendid 
retinue  occupied,  amidst  the  deafening  cheers 
of  the  spectators,  the  seats  reserved  for  them, 
than  the  two  marshals  of  the  lists,  each  in  the 
full  accoutrements  of  his  office,  and  mounted  on 
noble  and  richly  caparisoned  steeds,  approached, 
and  received  his  orders  to  give  the  signal  for 
the  commencement  of  the  tournay.  This  signal 
was  immediately  echoed  forth  by  all  the  trum- 
pets stationed  at  each  extremity  of  the  lists; 
and  the  marshals  having  parted,  to  take  up  their 
respective  stations  in  the  centre  of  the  ring,  the 
space  between  the  portals  was  cleared  on  either 
side,  and  the  six  challengers  in  full  armour 
rode  into  the  lists,  while  the  shrill  notes  of 
their  clarions  proclaimed  their  proud  and  uni- 
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versal  defiance.  The  martial  sounds  were 
immediately  responded  to  from  the  opposite 
quarter,  and  six  gallant  Spanish  cavaliers 
forthwith  occupied  the  corresponding  ground 
allotted  to  the  assailants.  An  interval  of  a 
few  minutes  was  allowed,  that  the  antagonists 
might  more  fully  prepare  for  the  encounter,  and 
that  the  spectators  might  examine  in  detail 
the  appearance,  the  armour,  and  the  gallant 
steeds,  of  the  rival  candidates  for  fame.  The 
soul-stirring  "Laissezaller"  was  then  blazoned 
forth  by  the  clarions  of  the  poursuivants ; 
the  knights  dashed  forward  at  the  full  speed  of 
their  horses,  and  they  met,  with  one  terrific 
shock,  in  the  centre  of  the  arena.  Loud  was  the 
cry  of  exultation  which  burst  from  the  assem- 
bled crowds,  when  the  result  was  ascertained, 
for  the  fortunes  of  Sicily  were  triumphant. 
While  none  of  the  challengers  appeared  to  have 
suffered  in  any  way  by  this  first  passage  of  arms, 
two  of  the  assailants  were  unhorsed,  and  a 
third  having  lost  his  stirrups,  was  declared  by 
the  marshals  to  be  among  the  vanquished. 

"  Do  you  know  who  my  antagonist  was?' 
said  Montalto  to  his  equerry,  when  he  had 
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regained  his  station  at  the  extremity  of  the 
lists. 

"  I  do  not,  my  lord,"  answered  the  latter; 

but  I  cannot  say  much  for  his  seat  on  horse- 
back. Your  highness's  lance  actually  bore 
him  out  of  the  saddle." 

Just  see  if  my  girths  are  firm,  and  if  the 
bit  is  straight  in  Mohammed's  mouth,"  conti- 
nued the  young  Prince,  preparing  for  a  fresh 
onslaught.  "  But  tell  me,  Andrea,  can  you 
distinguish  what  colours  that  knight  is  wear- 
ing, who  appears  to  be  now  taking  up  his 
station  opposite  to  me?" 

"  I  should  say  they  were  blue  and  white, 
Sir,  as  far  as  I  can  discern." 

Ah,  Santa  Maria,  so  they  are  indeed,  and 
this  must  be  cleared  up.  Just  send  a  page 
over,  with  my  respects  to  him,  and  ask  him  if 
he  has  any  objection  to  say  who  he  is,  and 
whose  colours  he  is  bearing." 

At  the  end  of  a  few  minutes,  the  youthfiil 
attendant  returned,  and  informed  his  lord  that 
the  person  whom  he  had  addressed  was  Don 
Luis  de  la  Cerda,  carrying  the  colours  of  the 
Marquesa  di  Sierra  Hermosa. 
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So  great  was  the  astonishment  of  the  gallant 
Sicilian  that,  for  a  few  seconds,  he  was  actually 
unable  to  make  any  reply ;  at  length,  in  the 
calmest  tone  that  he  could  assume,  he  desired 
his  page  to  return,  and  inquire  of  his  opponent 
whether  he  had  the  Marquesa's  distinct  autho- 
rity for  thus  appearing  in  public  with  her 
badge.  When  the  page  returned,  the  message 
he  bore  was,  that  Don  Luis  had  been,  on  the 
very  day  before,  entrusted  by  Doifia  Fernanda 
with  the  honour  of  wearing  her  colours,  and 
desired  by  her  to  proclaim  them  falsely  and 
traitorously  assumed  by  whomsoever  else  might 
venture  to  appear  in  them. 

Santa  Rosalia !  said  he  so  indeed?"  replied 
the  infuriated  Montalto;  and  tearing  from  his 
shoulder  the  scarf  of  his  faithless  mistress,  he 
cast  it  under  the  very  feet  of  his  impatient 
war-horse. 

When  the  restless  animal  had  more  than 
once  trampled  upon  the  discarded  love-token. 
Here,  Andrea,"  said  Montalto,  take  up  that 
thing,  tie  it  round  the  waist  of  my  youngest 
page  there,  and  let  him  wear  it  until  sunset." 

It  is  not  to  be  supposed  that,  in  an  assem- 
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blage  so  numerous,  so  well  versed  in  all  the 
fantastic  rules  and  customs  of  chivahy,  and 
so  intently  bent  upon  scrutinizing  all  the 
incidents  of  the.  hour,  this  occuiTence  could 
have  remained  entirely  unnoticed.  Though, 
at  first,  the  real  import  of  the  transaction  was, 
of  course,  but  imperfectly  gathered  by  the 
spectators,  a  rumour  soon  arose,  that  some 
great  and  most  unusual  insult  had  been  offered 
to  a  lady  of  the  court;  and  the  low  whisper- 
ings of  curiosity  soon  swelled  into  a  general 
murmur  of  surprise  and  disapprobation. 

"  Had  not  we  better  sound  the  Laissez  aUerf 
said  the  Viceroy  to  the  senior  marshal  of  the 
field,  seated  on  horseback  immediately  beneath 
him.  "Our  friends  appear  to  be  growing 
clamorous  for  the  progress  of  the  entertain- 
ment." 

The  marshal  bowed,  the  signal  was  given, 
and  thus,  of  the  vice-regal  cortege,  two  per- 
sons only  were,  in  the  first  moment,  apprized 
of  what  had  just  occurred  on  the  challenger's 
ground.  Perhaps  we  need  not  say,  that  these 
two  persons  were  the  Princess  Colonna  and 
Dona  Fernanda  herself. 
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While  the  latter  remaiDed  speechless,  and 
breathless  with  indignation,  "  I  think  we  had 
)etter  both  retire,  my  dear,"  was  the  consola- 
ory  advice  of  the  former ;  "  for  such  an  insult 

0  us  all  is  quite  insuflferable." 

"  You  may  pause,  perhaps,  until  you  have 
een  my  reply,"  said  Fernanda,  endeavouring, 
vith  a  strong  effort,  to  subdue,  or  at  least  to 
conceal,  the  feelings  that  swelled  her  bosom. 
^  Mark !  it  is  even  now  at  hand  1" 

Hardly  were  these  words  uttered,  when  the 
challengers  and  assailants  again  met,  amidst 

1  cloud  of  dust,  and  four  knights  were  hurled 
to  the  ground. 

"Ah,  Caramba!"  cried  the  Viceroy;  "can 
that  be  Montalto  who  is  unhorsed?  I 
should  have  thought  that  none  here,  saving 
La  Cerda,  could  have  accomplished  that  feat; 
and  he  was  to  take  no  part  in  the  tournament. 
Santa  Maria!  What  are  they  attempting 
now?  Surely,  the  marshals  cannot  counte- 
nance that!" 

The  proceedings  to  which  these  observa- 
tions referred,  were,  indeed,  highly  irregular. 
Though  Montalto  had   been  borne  to  the 
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ground  with  great  force  hj  the  unriyallect 
lance  and  Herculean  strength  of  the  gigantic 
Spaniard,  he  was,  in  a  few  seconds,  standing 
by  him,  on  foot,  sword  in  hand,  and  defying 
him  to  immediate  and  mortal  combat.  The 
challenge  had  been  accepted,  as  soon  as  heard; 
but  ere  the  hostile  weapons  had  fairly  crossed^ 
the  marshals  and  their  ponrsuivants  were  on 
the  spot,  the  encounter  peremptorily  inter- 
rupted, and  both  the  combatants  placed  under 
arrest,  by  an  authority  which  neither  could 
question,  nor  resist. 

"  We  shall  meet  again,  I  trust,"  cried  Men- 
tal to,  "where  none  will  be  present  to  part 
us." 

"  As  soon  as  you  please,  wherever  you 
please,  and  as  often  as  you  please,"  was  the 
haughty  Spaniard's  reply. 

Each  champion  then  withdrew  from  the 
scene  of  the  forbidden  combat,  and  the  loud 
and  repeated  cheers  which  greeted  the  victory 
of  Don  Luis,  added  not  a  little  to  the  feelings 
of  mortification  and  of  revenge  that  burned  in 
the  heart  of  Montalto,  as  he  retired  from  the 
fatal  lists. 
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When  the  next  "  Laissez  aller"  was  sounded, 
three  knights  only  appeared  on  the  side  of  the 
assailants ;  but,  now,  fortune  smiled  no  longer 
upon  the  challengers;  each,  in  his  turn,  suc- 
cumbed to  the  unerring  lance  of  La  Cerda, 
who  was  finally  proclaimed  the  victor  of  the 
day.  At  whose  feet  the  crown  of  beauty  was 
laid,  we  need  not  say :  but,  alas !  how  heavily 
tiiat  slight  golden  circlet  sat  upon  the  brow 
of  Fernanda;  and  how  eagerly  did  she  sigh 
for  the  conclusion  of  the  glittering  pageant,  in 
which  she  now  was  to  bear  so  prominent, 
but  so  unwilling  a  part. 

The  tedious  ceremonials  were,  at  length, 
brought  to  their  close,  and  the  soul-weary 
queen  was  allowed  to  retire  to  the  welcome 
privacy  of  her  innermost  apartment.  Scarcely, 
however,  had  she  been  two  hours  there, 
sadly  brooding  over  the  events  of  the  day, 
and  upon  their  inevitable  consequences,  when 
she  was  told  that  the  Vice-queen  had  called  to 
see  her,  and  slie  was  constrained  to  go  forth 
to  meet  her. 

"  I  have  come  to  you,  mi  querida,"  said  the 
Duchess,  "  to  offer  what  assistance  I  can,  in 
E  2 
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this  most  unfortunate  affair,  of  which  I  have 
just  been  informed,  and  which,  I  hear,  is  already 
the  talk  of  the  whole  town.  Now,  do  tell  me 
what  I  shall  say  as  to  your  share  in  the  mat- 
ter?" 

"Say,  madam?"  replied  Fernanda,  whose 
affection  and  respect  for  the  Vice-queen  hardly 
overcame  her  impatience  at  being  thus  so  early 
and  so  pressingly  interrogated.  "If  people 
must  needs  converse  upon  a  subject  which  can 
in  no  way  concern  them,  perhaps  your  high- 
ness will  kindly  refer  them  to  the  mere  facts 
of  the  case,  which  appear  to  me  to  be,  that 
an  unprotected  woman  has  been  shamefully 
offended,  and  nobly  avenged." 

"  To  be  sure,  my  dear ;  but  no  one  here  will 
think  that  the  Principe  di  Montalto,  the  most 
courteous  knight  in  all  Sicily,  could  have  been 
induced  to  have  acted  as  he  has  done  to-day, 
had  not  some  provocation  been  given  to  him, 
or  had  not,  at  least,  some  misunderstanding 
occurred." 

"  I  protest,"  replied  Fernanda,  "  that  I 
neither  can  be,  nor  wish  to  be,  in  any  way 
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responsible  or  accountable  for  the  Principe  di 
Montalto's  conduct.  Perhaps  your  highness 
had  better  apply  to  him,  for  any  justification 
which  it  may  seem  to  you  to  require,  unless 
you  yourself  approve  of  it." 

"Nay,  my  dear,"  answered  the  Duchess, 
"  you  really  should  not  turn  so  fiercely  upon 
your  friends,  while  they  are  endeavouring  to 
assist  you  in  a  matter,  more  serious,  perhaps, 
than  you  think.  Montalto  certainly  appeared 
in  your  colours,  and  has  already  informed  his 
friends,  as  I  am  told,  that  he  was  perfectly 
justified  in  so  doing.  This  statement  must  be 
absolutely  contradicted,  or  your  own  conduct 
will  remain  liable  to  censure,  or  at  least  to 
criticism.  How  came  he  to  have  in  his  pos- 
session your  own  scarf?" 

"  That  I  shall  be  able  most  authentically, 
and  most  indisputably,  to  explain  to  your  high- 
ness," replied  Fernanda;  and,  clapping  her 
hands,  she  summoned  from  her  dressing-room 
the  tire-woman  who  was  in  attendance  there. 

"  Go  immediately,"  said  she  to  her,  "  and 
tell  Rosetta  to  come  to  me." 


**  Xot  sinc€  ? 
"Xo,  madan: 
~W]iat  has] 
scarf  vJiic 

iagj" 

~I  was,  madai 

*'Gaii  jott  dis 

**  Yes,  madam.' 
^'Wliatvasiti 

*««kesearftoJ 

**  And  what  did 
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"  Have  I  ever  mentioned  this  matter  to  you 
ace." 

"No,  madam." 

"  Very  well !  You  may  retire,  and  take  care 
it  you  remain  perfectly  silent  upon  this  sub- 
t,  as  well  as  upon  every  other  in  which  my 
me  may  be  concerned." 

And  now,  madam,"  exclaimed  Fernanda, 
ten  again  alone  with  the  Vice-queen,  "  I  so- 
anly  protest  and  affirm,  upon  this  small  but 
ired  crucifix — sacred  indeed,  for  it  was  blessed 
the  Holy  Father  himself — that  what  you 
ve  just  heard  is  the  truth,  the  whole  and 
tire  truth,  in  this  matter.  Kany  misunder- 
»iiding  has  occurred,  I  cannot,  and  will  not, 
responsible  for  it,  as  I  have  been  no  party 
it." 

These  earnest  asseverations  could  not  but 
bg  conviction  to  the  mind  of  the  Duchess. 
"  I  have  no  doubt,"  replied  she,  "  that  all 
•u  say  is  perfectly  true.  The  whole  must 
ve  been  the  result  of  some  misunderstanding, 
dch  time  will  clear  up.  I  must  leave  you 
w,  but  we  shall  meet  again  this  evening  at 
3  banquet,  where  your  Majesty  is  to  preside." 
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"  Tour  Grace  will  excuse  me,  if  I  request 
your  permission  not  to  appear  again  in  public, 
to-day.  I  am  much  fatigued  and  distressed 
by  this  morning's  events,  and  am  really  un- 
equal to  any  further  exertion.'* 

"  Nonsense,  querida,  I  cannot  hear  of  any 
such  desertion.  It  is  absolutely  necessary  that 
you  should  come  this  evening.  Remember 
what  I  say — it  is  absolutely  necessary,  other- 
wise no  one  can  answer  for  the  construction 
which  the  whole  court  will,  most  naturally, 
put  upon  your  absence." 

Fernanda  could  not  but  be  struck  by  the 
force  of  these  observations.  She  promised  the 
Vice-queen  that  she  would  use  her  utmost  en- 
deavours to  recover  her  fortitude,  and  in  this 
eflfort  she  succeeded.  The  banquet  was  graced 
by  the  presence  of  the  Queen  of  Love,  her 
beauty  heightened  to  more  than  its  usual 
splendour,  both  by  the  magnificence  of  her 
attire,  and  by  the  conflicting  emotions  which 
pressed  in  wild  succession  on  her  heart ;  but, 
alas !  how  little  cause  had  they,  who  gazed 
with  a  jealous  eye  on  that  diadem  which  the 
most  valiant  arm  of  Palermo  had  so  nobly 
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earned,  and  so  fittingly  bestowed, — how  little 
cause  had  they  to  envy  the  secret  feelings  of  the 
lovely  and  triumphant  Sovereign. 

In  the  meantime,  where  was  Montalto? 
Perhaps  it  was  fortunate  for  him,  that  some 
serious  injuries  received  in  the  aflfray  brought 
that  diversion,  which  bodily  pain  will  often 
cause  to  the  tortures  of  a  wounded  spirit. 
Alarmed  by  the  fevered  state  of  his  frame,  upon 
his  return  to  his  palace,  his  faithful  equerry 
had  sent  for  a  surgeon,  who,  having  imme- 
diately bled  the  patient,  prescribed,  in  the  most 
peremptory  manner,  rest  and  complete  seclu- 
sion. Thus,  it  was  not  until  the  third  day 
after  the  fatal  tournay,  that  the  Principe's 
friends  were  admitted  to  visit  him. 

These  being  principally  young  cavaliers,  such 
as  himself,  scarcely  more  guarded  in  their 
language  than  reserved  in  their  conduct,  the 
unfortunate  Montalto  was  soon  informed,  in  no 
very  measured  terms,  of  the  many  most  un- 
favourable reports  which  were  circulating 
throughout  the  court,  with  respect  to  himself. 
His  astonishment  equalled  his  indignation, 
when  he  learned  that  he  was  publicly  and 
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generally  accused  of  having  assumed,  without 
any  authority  from  her,  the  colours  which 
Dona  Fernanda  had  requested  him  to  bear 
to  a  third  party;  of  having  subsequently 
insulted  her  without  any  provocation  on  her 
part;  and  that  this  version  was  accredited 
and  corroborated  by  the  injured  Marquesa 
herself.  This  was  more  than  Montalto  could 
endure,  in  the  present  excited  state  of  his 
mind ;  and  it  is  not  very  surprising  that,  in 
answer  to  these  serious  charges,  he  should  have 
entered,  with  some  detail,  into  the  circum- 
stances which  had  led  him,  very  sincerely  to 
conceive  that  he  was  authorized  to  appear  at 
the  tournament  as  Dona  Fernanda's  chosen 
knight.  We  will  not  attempt  entirely  to  ex- 
culpate him  for  this  indiscretion,  the  less  so, 
that  he  was  actually  betrayed  by  the  fervour 
of  the  moment  into  showing,  to  more  than  one 
of  his  companions,  the  ring  of  his  faithless 
mistress,  and  the  very  singular  device  in- 
scribed upon  it.  Perhaps,  after  all,  his  youth 
and  inexperience  are  the  best  excuses  which 
we  could  plead  in  his  favour.  At  all  events, 
he  tlien  learned,  that  in  matters  which  should 
remain  secret,  we  are  responsible,  not  only  for 
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the  communications  which  we  make,  but  for 
the  parties  to  whom  they  are  made,  and  for  the 
probable  amount  of  exaggeration  with  which 
they  will  be  adorned  and  propagated. 

Scarcely  had  twenty-four  hours  elapsed,  when 
his  imprudent  friends,  in  their  own  zealous 
efforts  fully  to  vindicate  the  character  of 
their  companion,  had  declared  to  almost  every 
member  of  the  court,  that  Montalto  had  the 
highest,  the  clearest,  the  most  unimpeachable 
title  for  appearing  in  the  lists  with  the  Mar- 
quesa's  scarf,  and  that  he  had  the  most  indis- 
putable tokens  to  produce,  in  proof  of  all  that 
they  affirmed,  and  of  even  more  than  they  were 
willing  to  state. 

These  manifold  and  repeated  assertions  pro- 
duced a  complete  revulsion  in  the  opinions  of 
the  court ;  and  soon  the  haughty  Fernanda  was 
warned,  by  the  altered  bearing  of  her  usual 
dissociates  towards  her,  as  well  as  by  the  sug- 
gestions of  those  obliging  informants,  who,  in 
similar  circumstances,  are  never  far  away,  that 
her  own  conduct  was  now  most  seriously  ques- 
tioned and  impeached.  Again  the  officious 
and  goodnatured  Duchess  called  upon  her; 
but  she  unfortunately  appeared  at  a  moment 


LOVE  AND  AMBITIOX. 


61 


by  a  considerable  portion  of  the  court;  and 
seizing  upon  her  pen,  in  the  impassioned 
vehemence  of  the  hour,  she  addressed  Montalto 
to  the  following  eflfect : — 

"  I  had  hoped  that  the  well-deserved  chas- 
tisement which  so  closely  followed  upon  the 
unprovoked  insult  that  you  ventured  to  oflfer 
to  me,  and  the  loud  and  general  applause  with 
which  that  fitting  retribution  was  hailed,  might 
have  induced  you  to  abstain  from  oflfending, 
any  farther,  one  whose  only  wish  is  to  be 
considered  henceforth,  by  you,  as  a  perfect 
stranger.  I  find,  however,  that  I  am  again 
mistaken,  and  that  you  now  attempt  to  justify 
your  own  unpardonable  conduct  by  the  basest 
and  the  falsest  insinuations  against  me.  That 
I  have  a  champion  both  able  and  willing  to 
vindicate  my  honour,  you  have  already  ascer- 
tained ;  and  I  trust,  that  from  motives  of  pru- 
dence alone,  if  from  no  other,  you  will  spare 
me  the  painful  necessity  of  soliciting  his 
assistance,  to  obtain  what  I  am  so  well 
entitled  to  require.  If  you  are  not  grown 
entirely  insensible  to  every  consideration  of 
chivalrous  duty,  and  of  self-respect,  you  will 
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immediately  restore  to  me  the  ring,  whicl!,  as 
you  well  know,  you  have  in  your  possession 
contrary  to  my  wishes;  and  you  will  authori- 
tatively put  an  end  to  the  infamous  calumnies 
which,  doubtless  at  your  instigation,  your 
friends  are  pleased  to  circulate  with  respect 
to  me." 

Fully  to  appreciate  the  feelings  which 
swelled  the  heart  of  Montalto,  upon  perusing 
this  most  unexpected  communication,  we  must 
remember,  that  in  this  unfortunate  difference, 
as  in  many  others,  not  only  was  either  party 
somewhat  justified  in  considering  itself  injured, 
but  that  each  had  lately,  from  an  unfortunate 
concurrence  of  circumstances,  remained  in 
partial  ignorance  of  the  views  and  conduct  of 
the  other,  and  had  thus  had  much  fatal  leisure 
to  brood  over  its  own  grievances.  It  is  not, 
therefore,  very  sui^prising,  that  the  answer  of 
the  enraged  Montalto  should  have  been  scarcely 
less  conciliatory  than  the  haughty  summons  of 
his  offended  mistress  herself.  Alas !  why  will 
lovers  write  in  haste,  or  rather,  why  do  they 
ever  write  at  all?  In  this  case,  Montalto's 
reply  was  as  follows : — 
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'^Tou  may  spare  both  your  menaces  and 
your  taunts.  That  conflict,  to  which  you  ap- 
parently allude,  is  now  inevitable,  and  you 
cannot  await  more  anxiously  than  I  do  myself, 
the  hour  when  it  may  take  place.  In  the 
meanwhile,  though  the  ring  which  you  mention 
has  ceased  to  have  any  real  value  in  my  eyes, 
it  is,  for  the  present,  absolutely  required,  as 
one  of  the  tokens  which  can  most  effectually 
vindicate  my  own  conduct  from  the  malignant 
aspersions  with  which  it  has  been  assailed. 
You  must  therefore  allow  me  still  to  retain 
that  pledge  of  your  former  sentiments." 

We  will  not  attempt  to  analyse  the  feelings 
of  the  indignant  Fernanda,  when  she  perused 
this  letter.  It  will  be  sufficient  to  say,  that, 
on  the  subsequent  morning,  Rosetta  requested 
admittance  of  Montalto,  and  delivered  to  him, 
on  the  part  of  her  mistress,  a  small  packet, 
containing  the  brooch  he  had  purchased  for 
her  from  Spinosa,  and  the  following  note : — 

"  If  you  knew  me  better,  you  would  think 
it  wiser  and  safer  to  trifle  with  me  no  fur- 
ther. I  send,  by  Rosetta,  your  brooch,  which, 
in  the  hurry  of  the  moment,  I  entirely  forgot 
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to  forward  with  my  previous  letter,  and  I  have 
desired  her  to  bring  me  back  my  ring.  I  am 
sare  that  any  cavalier  and  man  of  honour  that 
you  will  consult,  will  urge  you  at  once  to  comply 
with  my  rightful  demand.  Surely,  our  inter- 
course should  end  in  a  manner  becoming  to 
us  both ;  and  you  cannot  wish  me  to  regret 
that  it  should  not  have  ceased,  ere  I  have 
learnt  that  robbery,  as  well  as  falsehood,  was 
among  your  accomplishments." 

From  a  few  very  guarded  words,  which  he 
addressed  to  the  smiling  tire-woman,  Montalto 
clearly  saw  that  she  was,  or  feigned  to  be,  in 
complete  ignorance,  both  as  to  the  subject,  and 
as  to  the  tone  of  his  present  correspondence 
with  her  mistress.  He  merely,  therefore,  re- 
turned the  brooch  to  her,  with  the  following 
few  lines  to  Dona  Fernanda : — 

"  As  you  yourself  have  suggested  the  inter- 
vention of  some  third  party,  in  our  present 
diflference,  I  may  tell  you,  that  I  yesterday 
evening  confidentially  consulted  upon  the 
matter,  two  friends,  themselves,  I  can  assure 
you,  both  cavaliers  and  men  of  honour.  Their 
opinion  is,  that  I  am  fully  justified  in  retain- 
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ing,  for  the  present,  the  pledge  which  you 
require,  and  that  the  inscription  which  the 
ring  bears  points  distinctly  to  the  only  terms 
upon  which  I  could  fairly  be  called  upon  to 
surrender  it,  after  all  that  has  occurred.  As 
I  am  determined  to  abide  by  this  opinion,  it 
rests  with  you  to  decide,  whether  the  ring 
shall  remain  in  my  possession,  or  return  to 
yours." 

A  deep  blush  of  indignation  mantled,  for  a 
moment,  the  lovely  features  of  Fernanda, 
when  she  cast  her  eyes  over  this  singular 
note;  but  her  first  expression  of  anger  and 
resentment  gradually  gave  way  to  a  transient 
smile  of  deep  intelligence  and  meaning,  called 
forth,  apparently,  by  some  sudden,  though, 
perchance,  not  less  vindictive  inspiration* 
After  a  very  few  minutes  of  reflection,  she 
seized  her  pen,  and  wrote  as  follows : — 

"  I  shall  say  no  more  now.  When  you 
have  ascertained  how  the  daughters  of  Spain 
can  avenge  their  injuries,  remember  what 
senseless  provocation  you  have  given,  and 
what  repeated  warning  you  have  received  j 
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above  all,  recollect  what  you  yourself  have 
ventured  to  require." 

"  Here !  take  that  at  once  to  the  Principe," 
said  Fernanda  to  her  maid.  "  Well,  what  is 
that  in  your  hand,  child?" 

It  is  the  brooch,  madam,"  replied  Bosetta, 
scarcely  daring  to  meet  the  eye  of  her  mis- 
tress, which  now  glowed  with  a  fire  that  she 
had  never  beheld  there  before. 

The  brooch!"  cried  the  Marquesa.  "  Why 
on  earth  did  not  you  leave  it  with  the  Prin- 
cipe, as  I  told  you,  whether  he  would  or  not. 
Here!  give  it  to  me  now!"  and  seizing  it 
vehemently,  she  cast  it  with  such  force  on  the 
marble  pavement,  that  the  light  settings  were 
dashed  to  atoms,  and  the  priceless  gems  dis- 
persed in  every  direction. 

"0  Gesu  Maria!"  exclaimed  the  terrified 
attendant,  in  increased  bewilderment,  "  what 
will  the  Prince  say  ?" 

"  Silence,  minion,"  cried  Fernanda ;  "  never 
again  mention  that  name  before  me;  and 
beware  how  you,  too,  trifle  with  me.  Come! 
take  up  those  fragments,  and  carry  them  back 
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with  the  letter;  or  rather--  stay — leave  them 
there  for  the  present,  and  tell  the  Florentine 
Spinosa  to  come  to  me  forthwith.  That  will 
do — begone  at  once !" 

Thus  ended  the  correspondence  between  the 
Marquesa  di  Sierra  Hermosa  and  the  Principe 
di  Montalto. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


During  several  days,  the  young  Prince 
remained  under  the  surgeon's  care,  impatiently 
awaiting  the  time  when  he  should  be  con- 
sidered sufficiently  recovered  to  exchange  a 
more  formal  cartel  with  Don  Luis;  and  he 
ivas  one  morning  remonstrating  with  the 
worthy  practitioner,  upon  the  now  apparently 
unnecessary  precautions  which  were  prescribed, 
when  his  equerry  entered,  and  delivered  to 
him  a  letter  just  arrived  for  him  by  express. 

"  A  letter  by  express !"  exclaimed  Montalto: 
"from  whom  can  it  be?'^ 

"  It  is  from  the  castle  of  Montalto,  my  lord, 
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and,  I  believe,  from  the  Princess  your  aunt 
herself." 

"  From  my  aunt !  it  is  not  her  hand.  Let 
me  see." 

He  opened  the  missive,  and  read  as  fol- 
lows : — 

"  My  dear  Nephew, 

"  You  will  excuse  my  claiming  the  kind  as- 
sistance of  my  new  chaplain,  the  most  worthy 
father  in  God,  Bonifacio,  in  thus  addressing 
you ;  but  I  have  been  lately  suffering  from  a 
return  of  the  rheumatic  pains  in  my  hand, 
which  prevent  me  from  using  my  pen.  I 
trust  that  you  are  well,  and  that,  while  enjoy- 
ing with  moderation  the  pleasures  of  the 
court,  you  are  not  neglecting  your  spiritual 
duties,  and  the  advice  of  the  holy  Fra  Guiseppe, 
to  whom  do  not  fail  to  remember  me.  This 
present  is  written  principally  with  a  view  of 
recommending,  for  a  day  or  two,  to  your  espe- 
cial care,  one  of  my  pages,  whom  I  have  dis- 
patched to  Palermo,  for  the  purpose  of  making 
some  indispensable  purchases  for  me.     I  am 
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particularly  anxious  that,  during  his  short 
stay  in  the  town,  he  should  not  be  exposed  to 
any  of  the  usual  dangers  and  temptations  with 
which,  unfortunately,  a  large  city  will  ever 
abound;  and  I  feel  assured,  that  you  will 
receive  him  at  your  house,  and  keep  a  watch- 
ful eye  over  him,  until  he  return  to  me.  He 
will  be  much  the  more  welcome,  if  he  brings 
me  a  satisfactory  account  of  your  health,  and 
some  hope  that  you  will  soon  be  enabled  to 
accomplish  the  visit  to  Montalto  which  you 
have  long  promised  me. 

"Believe  m^,  my  dear  child,  with  every 
feeling  of  interest, 

"  Your  affectionate  Aunt, 

"  Carolina  di  Montalto." 

"Andrea,"  said  Montalto,  after  perusing 
this  letter,  "  where  is  the  page  that  brought 
the  despatch?" 

"  Page,  my  lord?  I  have  seen  none.  The 
letter  was  delivered  to  me  by  a  palfrey-man, 
who  said  he  would  call  again  later  in  the 
day." 
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"  Very  well ;  I  suppose  he  will  then  bring 
the  boy  with  him.  Take  care  that  everything 
is  provided  for  their  accommodation,  as  they 
may  stay  here  a  day  or  two.  That  will  do.  • 
And  now,  Dottore,"  continued  Montalto,  "  you 
may  say  what  you  please,  but  I  am  determined 
to  go  to  this  supper  to-night,  at  Cariarti's.  I 
shall  never  recover,  except  I  shake  myself  a 
little,  and  it  is  indispensable  that  I  meet  Don 
Luis  before  the  end  of  the  week.  The  honour 
of  Sicily  requires  it,  as  much  as  my  own." 

"  There  is  no  use,  Monsignor,  in  my  at- 
tempting to  forbid  what  you  are  so  determined 
to  do,"  replied  the  surgeon.  "  Pray,  let  me 
remind  you,  however,  that  the  pulse  is  still 
high,  and  that  the  slightest  excess  must  cause 
a  relapse." 

"  Never  fear,  Ambrosio,  I  shall  drink  nothing 
but  water — and  now  for  my  toilette." 

In  the  proceedings  at  the  Conte  Cariarti's, 
on  that  evening,  we  have,  properly  speaking, 
no  concern.  We  will  not,  therefore,  inquire 
whether  Montalto  strictly  adhered  to  his  pro* 
mise ;  whether  many  pledges  were  not  given  and 
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received,  in  the  choicest  wines  of  Sicily,  with 
respect  to  the  forthcoming  encounter;  whether 
or  not,  Fernanda's  name  was  always  mentioned 
with  the  respect  due  to  so  high-bom  a  lady; 
and  whether  the  varied  commentaries  to  which 
her  recent  conduct,  her  ring,  and  the  singular 
inscription  that  the  latter  bore,  were  subjected, 
may  have  been  such  as  she  would  herself  have 
countenanced  or  approved.  Suffice  it  to  say, 
that  the  night  was  far  advanced  ere  Andrea 
was  summoned  to  meet  his  master,  and  that 
the  faithful  equerry  was  so  overjoyed  at  bis 
appearance,  that  he  could  not  withstand  com- 
plimenting  him  upon  the  marked  improvement 
which  had  seemingly  taken  place  in  his  health 
and  spirits,  since  they  had  parted  in  the  morn- 
ing. 

"  Why,  yes,  I  certainly  am  much  better," 
replied  the  Principe,  "  as  I  felt  sure  that  I 
3hould  be,  from  the  moment  that  I  again  mixed 
in  the  society  of  my  friends.  I  think  I  shall 
be  ready  for  Don  Luis,  Andrea,  by  the  end  of 
the  week." 

"  I  trust  so,  indeed,  my  lord.    I  hear  that 
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he  is  fiot  quite  so  handy  with  the  sword  as 
with  the  lance." 

"  Perhaps  not;  the  immense  strength  of  his 
arm  will  tell  less  with  this  lighter  weapon. 
Here !  just  draw  for  a  moment,  and  show  me 
again  that  Parisian  thrust  of  yours,  of  which, 
I  dare  say,  these  Spanish  Hidalgos  have  no 
conception." 

"  Here  it  is,  Signor — two  points  in  quarte, 
one  in  tierce,  and  then  the  full  thrust.  Rather 
quicker,  sir — that  is  better.  I  once,  myself, 
despatched  a  man  exactly  thus,  within  a 
stone's-throw  of  the  Louvre,  when  I  was  in 
the  service  of  the  Vicomte  de  Rohan.  That 
is  quite  right." 

"  Very  well ;  now  light  me  to  my  bedroom." 

When  they  entered  this  chamber  together, 
both  Montalto  and  his  attendant  started  back 
in  extreme  surprise ;  for,  in  the  comer  of  the 
room,  opposite  the  door,  several  of  the  huge 
cushions  of  the  divan  had  been  laid  on  the 
floor,  and  upon  them  a  light  and  youthful 
figure  was  reclining,  apparently  in  profound 
sleep. 
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that  his  gentle  blood  would  never  submit  to 
the  insult  of  such  company ;  finally,  that  he 
had  insisted  upon  complying  with  the  Princi- 
pessa's  orders,  and  remaining  in  the  apart- 
ments of  her  nephew  himself — at  least,  until 
he  could  see  him,  and  fully  explain  the  whole 
case  to  him. 

"  Was  it  so,  indeed?"  said  Montalto;  "well, 
I  admire  his  spirit,  and  he  certainly  will  not 
be  deficient  in  some  of  the  qualities  of  a  page. 
Let  him  remain  there  now ;  he  will  not  do  any 
harm.  I  suppose  he  got  tired  of  waiting  for 
me;  and  no  great  wonder,  for  the  night  is 
already  nearly  spent.  Tou  may  retire  now, 
Andrea." 

When  his  attendant  had  withdrawn,  Mon- 
talto threw  himself  upon  a  couch,  and,  in  the 
solitude  of  his  chamber,  the  momentary  excite- 
ment of  his  spirits  soon  vanished,  while  his 
thoughts  returned  to  the  sad  subject,  which,  of 
late,  had  wholly  engrossed  them.  He  remem- 
bered the  happy  days,  when,  in  the  joyous  ex- 
ultation of  triumphant  love,  he  would  rush  to 
the  abode  of  Fernanda,  as  to  the  appointed 
home  of  his  soul,  and  pour  forth  at  her  feet 
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the  long  and  unrepressed  tale  of  his  passion. 
How  the  smile  would  then  break  upon  her 
haughty  countenance !  how  the  suppliant  eye 
would  deprecate  his  ardent  gaze!  how  the 
frail  hand  would  tremble,  when  detained  en- 
<jlosed  in  his  own!  And  now  their  hearts 
were  severed — now  the  proud  defiance  had  been 
exchanged,  and  repeated;  now  they  were 
parted  for  ever ! 

"  Poor  unconscious  child !"  muttered  he,  as 
his  looks  again  fell  upon  the  graceful  form  of 
the  recumbent  page.  "  How  I  would  that  my 
sleep  could  be  like  thine !  How  little  dreamest 
thou  of  the  trials  and  sorrows  that  await  thee, 
when  thou  shalt  have  reached  that  manhood, 
into  which  thy  spirit  is,  doubtless,  so  eagerly 
rushing!  Thou,  too,  perchance,  art  already 
loved  for  thy  gentle  bearing,  for  the  exqui- 
sitely moulded  proportions  of  thy  fragile  form, 
and  for  those  clustering  locks  which  so  efiect- 
ually  conceal  thy  youthful  face !  Even  thus 
thou  mayst  be  loved  by  some  lonely  heart! 
But  how  many  will  sigh  for  thee,  ere  long, 
when  age  will  have  strengthened  and  matured 
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the  more  than  feminine  slightness  of  thy 
figure,  and  when  the  full  and  proud  stature  of 
thy  manlier  years  will  have  been  attained! 
And,  yet,  how  oft  thou,  too,  wilt  be  deceived 
and  betrayed  by  the  fickle  beings,  whose  fatal 
dominion  none  may  withstand.  Ay,  deceived 
and  betrayed!    Such  is  ever  our  lot!" 

With  these  mournful  reflections,  Montalto 
retired  to  his  rest ;  but  fitful  and  agitated  were 
the  slumbers  that  visited  his  pillow.  There 
was  no  oblivion  of  the  past  in  that  sleep ;  but 
all  the  sad  events  of  the  last  ill-starred  month 
appeared  again  to  break  upon  his  distracted 
mind,  with  circumstances  more  appalling  than 
the  stern  reality  itself. 

He  was  again  in  the  lists,  before  the  assem- 
bled court;  again  fortune  had  frowned  upon 
his  lance ;  and  again  the  mortal  defiance  had 
been  exchanged  with  Don  Luis.  But  all  the 
terrors  of  night  sat  heavy  upon  his  heart,  and 
his  arm  was  as  powerless  as  that  of  a  child* 
His  adversary  was  pressing  hard  upon  him, 
and  loud  were  the  cheers  of  the  spectators,  as 
they  hailed  his  disgrace,  and  approaching 
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defeat.  Nor  was  Fernanda's  image  wanting  to 
complete  the  horrors  of  his  vision ;  her  bright 
eye  kindling  with  vindictive  triumph,  and  her 
exulting  voice  rising  even  above  the  shouts 
of  the  tumultuous  crowd. 

And  then  the  scene  was  changed.  He  was 
again  seated  by  the  gaming-table,  at  the  Prin- 
cipessa  di  Colonna's ;  the  hour  for  ¥rithdrawing 
was  at  hand,  and,withhermost  playful  smile, the 
Marquesa  was  calling  upon  him  to  accompany 
her.  How  his  heart  flew  to  that  summons! 
and  yet  he  could  not  move.  A  power,  greater 
than  every  effort  of  his  firame,  and  every  im- 
pulse of  his  mind,  riyetted  him  to  the  fatal 
spot.  He  arose,  at  last,  and  how  eagerly  he 
followed  her !  but  he  could  behold  her  no  more. 
She  was  gone — she  was  lost  for  ever! 

Such  were  the  dreams,  which,  in  rapid  suc- 
cession, flitted  before  the  restless  Montalto,  as 
the  few  remaining  hours  of  that  troubled  night 
flew  past.  At  length,  the  grey  dawn  b^an  to 
trace  its  pale  streaks  upon  the  silken  curtains 
of  his  apartment,  and  then  a  Tision,  more  dis- 
tinct and  more  fearful  than  anv  of  its  fore- 
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runners,  startled  his  bewildered  senses  into  the 
last  paroxysms  of  terror.  He  was  in  the  van 
of  a  bloody  onslaught;  but,  again  his  strength 
failed  him — again  the  sword  had  fallen  from, 
his  impotent  hand,  and  the  death-grasp  of  an 
adversary  was  encircling  his  throat.  He 
struggled  madly  for  the  breath  of  Heaven; 
and  so  wild  were  his  eflforts,  that  the  bane- 
ful trance  was  partially  dispelled. 

This  time,  all  was  not  the  mere  creation  of 
his  fevered  sleep.  A  slight  figure  was  kneeling 
upon  his  couch,  and  was  quietly  pressing  the 
hilt  of  a  poniard  to  his  very  heart.  Then 
was  heard  a  low  laugh  of  triumph,  —  the 
dagger  was  removed  to  his  throat,  and  the 
golden  chain,  which  alone  guarded  the  mystic 
ring,  was  severed.  He  was  released,  and  a 
light  step  was  heard  fast  retiring  from  the 
room. 

A  few  seconds  elapsed  ere  Montalto  could 
suflSciently  recall  his  scattered  senses,  to  spring 
from  his  resting-place,  to  slip  on  hastily  his 
furred  dressing-cloak,  and  to  follow  fast  on 
the  traces  of  the  daring  intruder.    But  the 
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Stranger  had  already  withdrawn,  closing  he* 
hind  him,  as  he  fled,  the  outer  door  of  the 
apartment,  so  as  effectually  to  baffle  all 
attempts  at  pursuit. 

"  The  page!  It  must  be  the  page!"  cried 
Montalto,  his  whole  consciousness  fast  return- 
ing. Gazing  intently  around,  he  beheld  tbe 
lowly  couch  of  his  youthful  guest  still  there, 
but  all  untenanted ;  and  no  trace  of  his  passage 
could  be  discerned,  saving  a  very  small  packet 
deposited  on  the  dressing-table.  This  Mon- 
talto proceeded  to  open,  in  breathless  excite- 
ment. It  contained  Spinosa's  brooch,  but 
entirely  reset:  the  two  hearts  were  seTcred, 
and  on  the  badge,  which  no  longer  united  than, 
could  be  traced  the  ominouswords,  "  Parted far 
ever.'" 

And  now  the  whole  fearful  reality  burst 
upon  his  mind.  The  page,  who,  during  the  soli- 
tary hours  of  that  night,  had  been  so  gently  re- 
clining almost  at  his  side,  and  all  in  his  power — 
that  page.  whcK  exquishdy  moulded  fcmoi  he 
had  so  long  contaodpiated,  in  listles  abstrae- 
tk>Q — that  page,  whose  knee  was  bat  a  second 
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before,  upon  his  pillow,  and  whose  slender  arm 
he  had  actually  seized,  for  a  moment — that 
page  was  Fernanda  herself.  Now  was  she 
avenged  indeed :  the  pledge  had  been  redeemed 
on  his  own  insulting  terms. 

How  could  we  attempt  to  retrace  the  wild 
paroxysms  of  despair  which  then  ensued — how 
Montalto  knelt  by  the  silken  cushions,  which 
still  retained  the  slight  impression  of  that 
slender  form — how  he  frantically  invoked  every 
patron  saint,  beseeching  them  to  restore,  were 
it  but  for  a  moment,  his  triumphant  fugitive. 
Could  he  have  detained  her  but  for  one  second — 
could  he  have  recognised  her  ere  she  had  va- 
nished from  his  eyes,  she  must  have  listened  to 
him — she  must  have  heard  him  pour  forth  at 
her  feet  his  frenzied  supplications,  and  then  all 
would  have  been  forgiven — all  would  have  been 
forgotten,  saving  the  mutual  and  unconquered 
devotion  of  their  hearts.  And  to  think  that 
she  had  been  there,  in  his  chamber — all  her 
fragile  being  within  his  very  reach  and  grasp, 
throughout  the  long,  lonesome  hours  of  that 
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entire  night,  and  yet  all  unknown,  all  unsus- 
pected. 

When  the  first  ravings  of  his  grief  were 
exhausted,  Montalto  endeavoured  to  reflect, 
with  some  degree  of  calmness,  upon  the  course 
which  it  might  yet  be  expedient  for  him  to 
pursue.    "  She  was  here  herself,"  thought  he. 
"  She  has  sought,  of  her  own  accord,  an  inter- 
view with  me.  She  cannot — she  will  not,  refuse 
to  see  me  for  a  few  minutes,  to  hear  me  own 
all  ray  folly,  all  my  guilt,  and  all  my  remorse. 
She  will  listen,  at  least  while  I  humbly  confess, 
that  if  I  must  attempt  to  live  away  from  her, 
and  without  her  love,  no  earthly  existence  could 
be  endured  without  her  forgiveness  and  her 
pity.    She  will  not  spurn  me  from  her,  she 
that  but  just  now  was  my  willing,  nay,  my 
unbidden  guest.    Surely,  this  was  but  a  play- 
ful device,  well  conceived  by  her,  to  recover  her 
whole  dominion  over  my  soul.    I  will  fly  to 
her  as  soon  as  the  hour  permits,  and  if  I  can 
but  approach  her,  all  may  yet  be  redeemed." 

Thus  was  the  distracted  lover  again  at 
the  gates  of  the  Marquesa's  palace,  ere  the 
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hour  for  her  morning  siesta  had  struck.  But 
great  was  his  surprise,  and  still  greater  his 
indignation,  when  he  was  positively  refused 
admittance.  In  vain  did  he,  in  his  sternest 
voice,  warn  the  sturdy  porter  to  offer  no 
obstacle  to  his  passage.  The  official,  in  the 
most  respectful,  but  most  uncompromising 
terms,  insisted  upon  enforcing  the  distinct 
command  of  his  mistress,  by  allowing  no  one 
whomsoever  to  have  access  to  her  on  that 
morning. 

The  Principe  was  renewing  his  unavailing 
efforts  to  persuade  the  obdurate  attendant, 
that  no  such  order  could  apply  to  him,  when 
the  door  leading  to  Fernanda's  private  rooms 
was  suddenly  thrown  open,  and  Don  Luis 
himself  issued  forth  from  the  strictly-guarded 
apartment.  Their  eyes  met,  and  no  words  of 
defiance  were  required  to  convey  the  fervent 
and  mutual  impulse  of  their  minds. 

If  you  are  sufficiently  recovered  to  use 
your  sword,"  said  La  Cerda,  with  his  usual 
calmness,  "we  can  proceed  through  yonder 
g2 
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side-door  into  the  garden,  where  we  need  fear 
no  interruption." 

"Lead  the  way,  and  I  will  follow,"  was 
Montalto's  reply. 

They  entered  the  garden  together,  and, 
avoiding  that  portion  which  was  in  view  of 
the  lower  windows  of  the  palazzo,  they  retired 
to  a  sequestered  comer,  where,  under  the 
shade  of  a  wide-spreading  sycamore  tree,  they 
prepared  for  the  mortal  encounter. 

It  ^Yas  not  the  first  time  that  Montalto's 
sword  had  been  crossed,  in  mortal  defiance, 
with  the  weapon  of  a  rival ;  but  the  scene,  the 
circumstances,  and  the  recollection  ci  the 
harassing  visions  of  the  night  before,  all  tended 
to  inspire  him  with  that  transient  sentiment 
of  awe,  which  even  the  bravest  must  feel  at  a 
moment  when  existence  itself  is  at  stake.  Never 
had  the  glorious  sun  of  the  Mediterranean 
shone  with  greater  splendour  upon  the  orange 
groves  of  its  cherished  island,  than  in  that 
hour  of  mortal  strife.  The  young  Principe 
cast  one  look,  perchance  his  last,  upon  the 
beaming  sky,  and  then  ^positing  his  cloak 


LOYE  AND  AMBITION. 


85 


and  doublet,  he  bared  his  breast  for  the 
approaching  afiray. 

"  One  of  us  must  never  again  leave  this 
spot  alive !"  exclaimed  he,  thoughtfully ;  "  me- 
thinks  it  will  be  a  noble  day  for  his  soul  to 
reach  its  permanent  abode." 

It  is  a  hot  day  at  all  events,  for  such 
business  as  ours,"  said  the  sterner  Don  Luis. 
"  Jf  it  were  not  for  this  tree,  I  think  we  had 
better  have  deferred  the  meeting  until  even- 
ing.   Are  you  ready  now?" 

Montalto  bowed  assent.  Their  weapons 
crossed,  and  each  combatant  was  soon  intently 
engaged  in  testing  the  skill  and  force  of  his 
adversary.  Both  were  able,  experienced,  and 
well-matched  swordmen;  and  had  Montalto 
been  entirely  restored  to  his  usual  frame  of 
mind  and  of  body,  the  day  would  have  gone 
hard  indeed  for  Don  Luis.  After  several 
feints  and  passes,  the  Principe  attempted 
Andrea's  stoccata,  and  so  successfully,  that, 
had  not  La  Cerda  rapidly  drawn  back,  he 
must  have  been  severely  wounded. 

"  That  is  the  last  Parisian  punto-reverso^^^ 
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said  the  Spaniard,  with  a  grim  smile ;  bat  the 
lunge  should  have  come  quicker  on  the  feint" 
They  met  again,  and  now,  the  strength  of 
his  antagonist  began  to  tell  fearfully  against 
the  enfeebled  arm  of  Montalto.  Twice  he 
parried  with  matchless  skill  the  deadly  passes 
of  his  adversary,  and  once  he  so  effectually 
returned  them,  as  to  wound  him  slightly  in 
the  arm ;  but  finally  the  fortunes  of  Spain  again 
prevailed, 

*'  There  is  your  stoccata,"  said  La  Cerda, 
sarcastically,  as  he  accomplished,  with  irresis- 
tible effect,  the  very  pass  of  which  Andrea  had 
spoken  witli  such  confidence.  So  desperate 
was  the  thrust,  that  Montalto's  body  was 
pierced  through,  until  the  curiously-carved  hilt 
actually  resounded  upon  his  chest;  and  when 
the  stern  Spaniard  withdrew  his  blood-smeared 
weapon,  the  luckless  Principe  fell  senseless  to 
the  ground. 

Even  the  relentless  Don  Luis  was  a  little 
staggered,  upon  beholding  the  victory  which  he 
had  achieved;  and,  hastening  to  summon  his 
own  attendants  and  those  of  Montalto,  he  de- 
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sired  the  Principe  to  be  conveyed  back  to  his 
palazzo  with  the  utmost  care. 

Great  was  the  alarm  and  grief  of  Andrea, 
upon  beholding  his  young  master  in  this  sad 
condition;  and  when  the  surgeon,  who  had 
been  immediately  sent  for,  appeared,  he  could 
have  desired  no  more  trusty  or  careful  attend- 
ant than  the  devoted  equerry. 

"  I  fear  it  is  a  desperate  wound,"  muttered 
Andrea,  when  the  sagacious  practitioner  had 
completed  his  first  and  very  minute  inspection. 

Very  serious  indeed,"  replied  the  latter; 
"  I  must  open  it  a  little,  to  stop,  if  possible  this 
internal  hemorrhage.  I  will  then  apply  the 
first  dressings,  and,  until  they  are  removed, 
none  but  a  prophet  of  Heaven  could  express 
any  positive  opinion  as  to  the  final  issue." 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

About  ten  days  after  this  untoward  adven- 
ture, as  the  Marquesa  de  Sierra  Hermosa  was 
arising,  and  preparing  for  her  first  toilette,  she 
looked  around,  and,  missing  her  favourite 
Eosetta,  desired  that  she  should  be  inune- 
diately  called- 

"  Well,  don't  you  understand  me?"  repeated 
she,  impatiently,  to  her  inferior  attendants, 
among  whom  this  not  unusual  order  seemed  to 
create  singular  confusion ;  "  are  you  not  aware 
yet  that  I  wish  no  one  but  Kosetta  to  dress  my 
hair?' 

Upon  this,  one  of  the  waiting-maids,  after 
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having  exchanged  glances  with  the  others,  re- 
tired, and  returning  soon  afterwards,  announced 
that  her  absent  companion  was  not  to  be  found. 

"  How  do  you  mean?"  said  the  Marquesa; 
"  she  has  no  authority  from  me  to  be  away  at 
this  hour.  Go  and  inquire  when  she  went  out. 
 Well,  don't  you  hear,  or  can't  you  under- 
stand?" 

"  I  humbly  beg  your  highness's  pardon," 
replied  the  tire-woman ;  "  but  I  believe  Eosetta 
went  out  last  night,  and  has  not  since  re- 
turned." 

Fernanda  looked  sternly  in  the  face  of  her 
maid,  to  ascertain  if  she  was  speaking  thetruth^ 
and  then  coldly  desired  that  the  delinquent 
should  be  sent  to  her  as  soon  as  she  came 
home. 

Within  half  an  hour,  Rosetta  was  ushered  in, 
her  face  pale  with  watching,  and  her  whole 
appearance  singularly  dejected  and  awe- 
stricken. 

"  Leave  me  alone  with  her,"  said  the 
Marquesa;  and  the  other  attendants  imme- 
diately withdrew. 
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Well,  you  unfortunate  child/'  she  then 
continued,  tell  me,  if  you  can,  what  has 
occurred,  and  how  you  have  been  induced  so 
far  to  forget  the  respect  which  you  owe,  to  my 
service  at  least,  if  not  to  yourself." 

"  I  humbly  entreat  your  highness's  pardon," 
said  the  terrified  Kosetta;  but  I  had  fully 
purposed  to  be  back  in  time  to  wait  upon  you 
this  morning," 

"  And  do  you  intend  to  say,  minion,  that 
you  consider  that  a  sufficient  excuse  for  such 
proceedings  ?  You  really  must  have  lost  your 
senses.  Give  me  a  distinct  account  of  what  has 
occurred,  or  prepare  to  leave  this  house  imme- 
diately." 

"Oh,  do  not  speak  to  me  thus,  madam," 
cried  Rosetta,  falling  at  her  feet;  "my  unde 
can  account  to  you  for  all — it  is  at  his  request 
that  I  have  been  assisting  him  during  the 
whole  night." 

"  Assisting  him !    What  do  you  mean?" 

"Oh,  pardon  me,  madam,"  said  Kosetta, 
pressing  her  mistress's  hand  to  her  lips;  "  but 
he  is — dying." 
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"Who  is  dying? — jour  uncle?' 

"  Ob,  no,  madam,  not  he,  but  the  person 
vfhose  name  you  told  me  never  to  mention 
^ain and  here  the  kind-hearted  attendant 
burst  into  tears. 

Fernanda  started  to  her  feet,  gazed  intently 
ipon  Rosetta,  and,  after  several  ineffectual 
sfforts  to  recover  some  appearance  of  com- 
posure, said — 

"  I  suppose  you  allude  to  the  Principe  di 
MLontalto?  I  had  understood  that  he  was  fast 
•ecovering  from  his  wounds.  Has  there  been 
my  relapse?" 

*'No,  madam,  no  relapse;  but  they  are  de- 
ceiving you  as  to  his  real  condition, — indeed 
hej  are.  The  surgeon  has  scarcely  had  a 
ooment's  hope  since  the  first  hour,  and  now, 
liough  the  wound  is  perhaps  no  worse,  the 
)ulse  will  not  fall,  and  the  mind  itself  is 
giving  way  more  and  more." 

His  mind  giving  way,  do  you  say?" 

"  Yes,  madam.  Oh,  it  would  move  a  marble 
vck  to  behold  him  starting  up  during  each 
lOur  of  the  live-long  night,  rushing  always  to 
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the  same  comer  of  the  room,  and  addressing 
the  vacant  air,  as  if  one — some  one  whose 
image  is  ever  present — were  standing  there 
before  him.  My  uncle  was  so  weary  with 
watching,  that  I  could  not  withstand  replac- 
ing him  last  night,  while  he  took  a  few  hours' 
sleep.  He  will  allow  no  one  but  me,  madam, 
to  take  his  place,  or,  of  course,  I  should  not 
have  been  induced  to  stay  so  long  away  with- 
out your  highness's  leave." 

"  Very  well,  that  is  enough.  I  can  do  nothing 
for  him,  but  you  may  go  again  whenever  you 
are  wanted.  Now,  finish  my  toilet  as  speedily 
as  you  can." 

Eosetta  proceeded  at  once  with  her  accus- 
tomed task;  and  though  the  Marquesa  spoke 
no  more,  well  could  the  faithful  attendant 
retrace,  on  the  Venetian  mirror  before  her,  the 
wild  conflict  of  emotions,  which,  in  rapid 
alternation,  heightened  and  dispelled  the  colour 
of  Fernanda's  cheek,  and  contracted  her  brow 
with  such  an  intense  expression  of  internal 
suffering.  At  length,  the  long-streaming  hair 
had  been  braided  into  the  fantastic  head-dress 
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of  the  day,  and  Fernanda  had  sprung  hastily 
from  her  stool,  when,  suddenly  falling  back 
and  clasping  her  ancle,  she  exclaimed — 

"Santa  Maria! — what  agony!  I  must 
have  sprained  my  foot !" 

"Indeed,  Signora!  Oh,  no,  it  cannot  be. 
Lean  on  me;  come  at  least  as  far  as  the 
couch.  Evidently  you  are  in  great  pain. 
Shall  I  not  run  for  the  surgeon?" 

"  The  surgeon !  nonsense,  child.  Here ! 
lend  me  your  arm  again.  It  is  of  no  use. 
0  Gesu  Maria,  have  pity  upon  me !" 

"Dear  madam,  pray  let  me  run  for  the 
surgeon.  He  lives  close  at  hand.  I  really 
must;  I  cannot  bear  to  see  you  in  such  pain;" 
— and  ere  her  mistress  could  reply,  she  had 
already  left  the  room. 

Within  a  very  few  minutes,  the  anxious  at- 
tendant returned,  in  company  with  the  learned 
Ambrosio.  This  personage,  after  a  very 
minute  examination  of  the  frail  instep  which 
was  placed  under  his  care,  pronounced  it  to 
be  very  slightly  sprained,  and  prescribed 
complete  rest,  with  the  frequent  application 
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of  a  lotion,  in  quest  of  which  Bosetta  was 
despatched  forthwith, 

"  Pray,  sit  down.  Signer,"  said  the  Mar- 
quesa,  "  until  she  returns,  for  I  should  wish 
you  to  show  me  how  your  prescription  is  to  be 
applied." 

The  surgeon  obeyed  this  injunction,  and  a 
moment  of  silence  ensued. 

"  Have  you  many  patients  under  your  care 
at  present?"  resumed  the  Marquesa. 

"  Yes,  madam.  The  late  tournament  has 
given  me  some  occupation." 

"  Were  any  of  the  injuries  received,  serious?' 

"No,  madam;  all  the  combatants  I  have 
visited  are  doing  very  well,  happily,  saving 
the  Principe  di  Montalto — " 

"  Ah !"  said  Fernanda,  "  I  have  heard  a 
bad  account  of  him ; — ^but  I  hope  it  may  not 
be  true." 

The  sui^eon  shook  his  head,  and  said — 
"  That  is  a  most  dangerous  case,  for  I  have 
to  deal  with  the  mind  as  well  as  the  body;  and 
the  former  is  a  wayward  and  restless  patient 
indeed." 
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"  But  surely  the  wound  is  healing  by  this 
time — it  is  nearly  a  month  since  it  was  re- 
ceived." 

"  A  month,  madam !  is  it  possible  that  your 
highness  does  not  know  the  circumstances?" 

"  What  circumstances  do  you  mean?"  ex- 
claimed Fernanda.  "  The  Prince  was  hurt  at 
the  tournay,  which  took  place  nearly  a  month 
since.  Has  anything  subsequently  occurred?'^ 

"  Oh  no,  madam !  not  to  my  knowledge,"^ 
replied  the  surgeon,  still  a  little  confused  at 
the  involuntary  indiscretion  of  his  former  re- 
nark;  but  time  flies  so  fast,  that  I  had  no 
X)nception  that  it  was  already  a  month  since 
that  festa." 

"  I  trust  he  may  recover,"  said  the  Mar- 
luesa,  coldly,  "  for  though  I  fear  he  would  be 
out  a  small  loss  to  the  chivalry  of  this  country, 
it  is  always  sad  to  see  one  so  young  carried 
iway.  I  should,  besides,  be  truly  grieved  on 
iccount  of  his  aunt ;  and,  since  you  are  here^ 
IS  I  must  write  to  her  to-day  or  to-morrow,  I 
Niah  you  would  explain  to  me  what  the  symp- 
x>m8  are?" 
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"  Certainly,  madam,  if  your  highness  mil 
eonsent,  for  most  urgent  motives,  that  the 
details  should  remain  secret  hetween  us.  I 
have  to  deal  first  with  a  deep  wound,  which  has 
pierced  through  the  left  lung,  and  which  is 
healing  as  well  as  I  could  expect,  owing  to  the 
strength  and  great  youth  of  the  patient;  hut, 
I  have  also  to  contend  with  a  very  high  fever, 
which  I  cannot  subdue,  and  which,  as  I  much 
fear,  may  settle  upon  the  brain.  Some  extra- 
ordinary circumstance  or  recollection  appears 
to  weigh  heavily  upon  the  Principe's  mind, 
and  fatally  to  deprive  him  of  all  repose.  I 
have  lately  called  to  my  assistance  my  learned 
medical  brother,  who  was  reckoned,  when  at 
Naples,  the  very  first  consulting  doctor  there; 
and  he  is  as  much  at  a  loss  as  I  am,  both  as  to 
the  diagnostics  of  the  case  and  as  to  the  thera- 
peutic prescriptions." 

"  And  so  you  cannot  ascertain  what  is  the 
cause  which  thus  distracts  his  mind?" 

"  The  origin,  madam,  if  I  may  make  bold 
thus  to  speak  before  your  highness,  is  appa- 
rently that  of  those  sufferings  most  common  at 
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the  Principe's  age.  His  aflFections  have  doubt- 
less been  crossed  or  slightingly  treated,  and  his 
mind  has  thus  been  worked  into  its  present 
alarming  state." 
"  Indeed?" 

"  Yes,  madam;  it  would  seem  as  if  he  had 
lately  been  abandoned  by  some  person  whom 
he  must  have  been  in  the  habit  of  seeing,  occa- 
sionally at  least,  at  his  side,  and  whose  pro- 
longed absence  he  cannot  endure.  I  have 
witnessed  before,  many  a  case  of  mental  de- 
rangement, but  have  never  seen  anything  so 
striking  and  so  impressive  as  his  wild  invoca- 
tions to  this  real  or  fantastic  being,  whose 
desertion  thus  affects  him." 

"  Does  he  remember  any  name  in  his  deli- 
rium ?"  inquired  Fernanda,  who  had  been  listen- 
ing with  almost  breathless  anxiety  to  these 
particulars. 

"  No,  madam ;  at  least  I  have  never  heard 
any  name,  saving  those  general  designations, 
by  which  youthful  lovers  will  most  frequently 
call  upon  an  absent  and  inexorable  mistress." 

The  conversation  was  here  interrupted  by 
VOL.  III.  H 
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the  entrance  of  Kosetta,  witk  the  prescribed 
ktion;  and  so  maryelloos  was  its  effect,  that 
within  an  hour,  the  Marqnesa  was  walking 
about  her  room  as  lightly  as  if  no  accident  had 
occurred.  No  sooner  was  her  toilette  con- 
cluded, tiian  she  dispatched  her  attendant  to 
the  assistance  Andrea,  warning  her,  how- 
eyer,  that  her  services  would  agsin  be  required 
within  two  hours;  and  though,  at  the  appointed 
time,  Bosetta  brought  back  a  more  favouraUe 
ftccaunt  than  could  be  anticipated,  she  was 
again  authorized  to  pass  the  afternoon  with 
her  uncle,  in  terms  that  very  muck  resembled 
an  injunction. 

Of  all  the  sprains  from  which  the  slight 
ankle  of  any  fair  lady  has  suflFered,  none  per- 
haps can  have  ever  been  more  singular  and 
unaccountable  in  its  varying  symptoms,  than 
that  with  which  the  Marquesa  was  inflicted  at 
this  time.  When  alone,  she  would  move  about 
the  room,  with  all  the  ease  and  rapidity  of  her 
usual  bearing ;  but  as  soon  as  any  one  entered, 
the  pain  would  apparently  return  with  great 
intensity ;  and  thus  the  assistance  of  the  sur- 
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geon  was  more  than  once  required,  upon  that 
and  the  two  subsequent  days.  During  these 
visits,  contrary  to  her  ordinary  practice  on  all 
similar  occasions,  Fernanda  desired  to  remain 
alone  with  her  learned  visitor ;  and  no  sooner 
had  her  own  case  been  hastily  examined,  than 
the  conversation  would  again  become  general. 
It  is  not  surprising  that  Signer  Ambrosio, 
being  much  engrossed  with  the  care  of  Mon- 
talto,  and  the  Marquesa  being  anxious  to  give 
a  very  accurate  account,  to  the  venerable  Prin- 
cess, of  the  condition  of  her  nephew,  the  state 
of  the  wounded  cavalier  should  have  been  very 
frequently  alluded  to ;  and  though  we  can  have 
no  doubt  that  all  real  and  deep  anxiety  as  to 
the  fate  of  her  discarded  lover  was  long  since 
banished  from  Fernanda's  mind,  circumstances 
would  scarcely  have  put  her  in  possession  of 
more  frequent  and  authentic  particulars  with 
respect  to  him,  even  had  their  former  happy 
intercourse  remained  uninterrupted. 

Three  days  had  elapsed  since  the  morning 
on  which  the  Marquesa's  painful  accident  had 
occurred,  when  Don  Luis  de  la  Cerda,  whose 
h2 
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attendance  had  of  late  been  rather  less  assi- 
duous than  before,  waited  upon  her,  and  asked 
her  permission  to  converse  with  her  alone  for 
a  few  minutes. 

The  secret  and  unaccountable  feeling  of  awe 
with  which  the  presence  of  her  dark-browed 
relative  had  ever  inspired  her,  and  which 
seemed  to  increase  rather  than  to  diminish, 
with  their  more  intimate  acquaintance,  was  so 
apparent  in  Fernanda's  countenance  at  this 
request,  that  he  could  not  forbear  adding,  with 
a  slight  smile, — 

*'Be  not  alarmed,  my  fair  cousin;  what  I 
have  to  communicate  to  you,  though  of  a  serious 
nature,  need  give  you  no  apprehension." 

The  Marquesa  desired  Rosetta  to  remain  in 
attendance  at  the  further  extremity  of  the  next 
room,  and  requested  her  kinsman  to  proceed. 

I  think  I  understood  from  you,  some  time 
since/'  said  Don  Luis, that  aware  of  the  im- 
portant interests  which  require  your  presence 
in  Spain,  you  were  anxious  to  proceed  there 
shortly 

Such  was  indeed  my  intention.'' 
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"Tou  also  led  me  to  hope  that  you  would 
allow  me  the  great  honour  and  gratification  of 
accompanying  you  on  this  rather  perilous 
voyage." 

"  I  believe  I  did  say  something  to  that 
eflFect." 

"  Then  I  wish  to  inform  you  that  an  unto- 
ward circumstance  will  oblige  me  to  leave 
Palermo,  by  the  very  galleon  which  is  now 
fitting  out  in  the  harbour  for  Spain ;  and  as 
it  is  a  noble  vessel,  perfectly  equipped  and 
manned,  I  have  thought  that  it  might  be  in 
accordance,  both  with  your  wishes  and  with 
your  comfort,  to  take  this  opportunity  of  re- 
gaining your  native  land." 

"  And  when  will  this  vessel  sail?" 

"  At  the  end  of  the  week,  I  believe." 

"  The  end  of  this  week !  I  shall  never  be 
ready  so  soon.  See !  in  the  first  place,  I  can- 
not leave  my  couch ;  and  then,  how  could  my 
women  have  time  to  make,  during  so  short  a 
space,  all  the  necessary  preparations?  But  you 
surely  can  wait  until  another  opportunity 
offers." 
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Don  Luis  remained  silent  for  a  moment,  and 
then  said — 

I  should  indeed  be  most  loath  to  embark 
without  you,  if  you  really  purpose  going  shortly 
to  Spain;  but  I  am  under  a  solemn  promise  to 
the  Viceroy  to  leave  Palermo  by  this  Tery 
vessel." 

"  To  the  Viceroy !  May  I  inquire  under 
what  circumstances  so  singular  an  engagemoit 
can  have  been  contracted?' 

Don  Luis  fixed  his  dark,  stem  look  full  on  the 
anxious  countenance  of  his  mistress,  and  said — 
I  think,  fair  cousin,  that  you  cannot  be 
entirely  ignorant  of  the  motive,  though  we 
have  both,  as  yet,  not  unnatorally  ardded 
alluding  to  if 

I  protest  that  I  am  totaDy  unaware  of 
your  actual  meaning/^ 

In  truth?  Have  £osetta  and  Amlsosio, 
then,  so  completely  ccmcealed  finom  yoii  the 
cause  of  the  Principe  di  Montalto  s  {oesent 
indi^Msition?^ 

^  I  have  made  no  particular  inquiries  from 
them  upiNDi  the  matter^  replied  Femandi, 
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wliile  a  £Eiint  Uash,  and  ihe  tremuloos  moticm 
of  her  lips,  came  but  in  very  sligfat  ccmfirma- 
tion  of  the  haughtj  mdiflference  which  she 
attempted  to  assume. 

Bat  you,  at  least,  know,  if  others  do  not,'' 
proceeded  the  inexorable  Le  Cerda,  that  it 
is  not  from  the  effects  of  his  unfortunate  exhi- 
bition at  liie  toumay,  that  he  is  suffering 
now." 

"What  can  you  mean?"  exclaimed  Fer- 
nanda, hastily,  and  then  endeavouring  to  mas- 
ter, or  at  least  to  conceal,  her  agitation,  she 
added,  in  a  moi'e  subdued  voice,  "  Pray,  fair 
Signer,  continue  your  narrative  as  if  speaking 
to  one  who  is  in  absolute  ignorance  all  its 
particulars;  for  I  vow  that  you  will  be  de- 
ceiving yourself,  and  totally  unintelligiUe  to 
me,  if  you  proceed  under  any  other  impres- 
sion. ' 

^*  Th«i,  simply,  my  lovely  cousin,  as  it  con- 
cerns us  both  that  you  should  know  it,  allow 
me  to  tell  you,  that,  since  the  toumay,  the 
Prince  de  Mcmtalto  and  I  have  met,  as  cava- 
liers should  meet,  who  have  a  serious  difference 
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to  dispose  of;  that  my  sword  found  its  usual 
and  fitting  sheath  full  in  the  breast  of  mj  ad- 
yersary ;  and  that,  notwithstanding  all  our  best 
endeavours  to  keep  this  encounter  secret,  some 
vague  rumours  respecting  it  have  reached  the 
Viceroy's  ear.  Ton  have,  doubtless,  heard 
how  severe  are  the  recent  orders  of  the  Holy 
Inquisition  on  matters  of  this  nature;  and  you 
wiU  not  be  surprised  that  the  Duke,  to  avcnd 
the  painful  necessity  of  being  called  upon  to 
apply  them  in  this  case,  should  have  demanded, 
and  obtained,  my  promise  of  retiring,  for  a 
short  period,  from  his  court" 

And  does  the  most  Holy  Inquisition  re- 
quire that  I  also  should  be  driven  into  exile 
for  this  offence?*"  inquired  Fernanda,  endet- 
Touring  to  conoeaL  under  the  semblance  of  her 
wonted  playfulness^  the  anxiety  which  tortured 
her  mind. 

Again  that  dark  and  sinister  eye  was  fixed 
upon  her,  as  if  to  penetrate  the  imienDOSt  re- 
cesses of  her  heart:  and,  far  the  first  time,  the 
Toktf  and  manner  of  Don  Luis  oomespooded 
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with  the  gloomy  severity  of  his  look,  when  he 
thus  addressed  her — 

"  I  have  seen,  Dona  Fernanda,  whether  in 
the  lists,  on  the  field  of  honour,  or  in  the  front 
of  the  onslaught,  as  many  a  human  life  sacri- 
ficed  as  any  other  soldier  of  my  age;  and  I 
have  not  been  reckoned  very  remiss,  when 
called  upon  myself  to  destroy  that  precious 
gift,  which  no  human  power,  no  human  prayer, 
no  human  regret,  can  ever  restore.  Still,  you 
must  excuse  me,  if  I  say,  that  I  have  never 
found — whether  in  the  act  itself,  or  in  the 
recollections  to  which  it  may  subsequently  give 
rise — a  subject  of  mirth  or  of  sarcasm.  For 
these  fearful  and  bloody  deeds,  which  they  them- 
selves commit,  men  must,  of  coiu-se,  remain  re- 
sponsible ;  but  if  the  Inquisition,  or  the  com- 
mon laws  of  the  land,  seek  out  and  punish  the 
hand  which  strikes  the  blow,  the  more  equit- 
able judgment  of  the  public  will  often  inquire 
who  armed  that  hand,  and  who  arrayed  in 
mortal  defiance  those  who  otherwise  might 
have  expended  the  whole  of  their  natural  ex- 
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ist^ce  on  terms  of  mutual  esteem  and 
amity?" 

Here,  observing  the  unearthly  paleness 
whidi  was  overspreading  the  lovely  featares 
of  Fernanda,  the  stem  monitor  paused  for  a 
mcment.  She  endeavoured  to  raise  her  eyes, 
but  they  could  not  meet  his  glance,  and  her 
voice  was  tremulous  with  unsubdued  terror, 
when^  mustering  her  utmost  f<»1;itude,  die 
said — 

"  You  must  proceed  a  little  further  with 
this  homily  if  you  mean  it  to  be  intelligible.'' 

"  I  would  willingly  say,"  replied  Don  Luis, 
all  that  may  be  requisite  to  make  mysdf 
understood,  and  nothing  that  can  possibly 
give  any  offence  or  any  pain.  I  never  was 
the  Principe  di  Montalto's  fi-iend ;  I  despise 
his  nation,  and  I  see  no  motive  for  aitertain- 
ing  any  particular  r^^rd  for  him.  Still,  it 
is  doubtful  whether  our  paths  would  ever 
have  crossed,  were  it  not  for  particukr 
circumstances  which  I  need  not  recall  be£ue 
you;  and,  tboii^  he  vduntarily  rushed  upon 
the  doom  which  he  has  encountered,  his  friends 
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— and  he  has  many  here — will  comment  upoa 
the  real  cause  of  the  premature  fate  which,  I 
much  fear,  is  even  now  awaiting  him." 

"  Of  course,"  cried  Fernanda,  bursting  into 
an  agony  of  tears,  I  am  to  be  responsible  for 
every  thing;  and  because  you  choose  to  con- 
vert an  honourable  and  courteous  pastime  into 
a  pretext  for  mortal  quarrel,  I,  who  have  done 
nothing  but  to  comply  with  your  wishes,  am 
to  be  basely  traduced  and  insulted  in  every 
hostelry  of  Palermo.  Now  I  see  that  I  am 
firiendless  and  unprotected  indeed." 

"  Speak  not  thus  lightly,"  replied  La  Cerda. 
"  The  Castilian  blood  is  not  yet  so  frozen  in 
my  veins,  as  to  bear  with  a  single  unbecoming 
reflection  which  any  man  here  might  venture  to 
direct,  in  my  presence,  against  a  lady  with 
whom  I  may  proudly  claim  kindred,  whatever 
the  Sicilian  cavaliers  may  whisper  among  them- 
selves when  I  am  away.  It  is  not  they  whom 
you  need  fear.  But  there  are  tongues,  as  you 
may  already  know,  which  the  sword  of  the  Cid 
himself  could  not  control,  and  they,  I  fear,  are 
ficarcely  disposed  to  remain  silent  with  respect 


108  LOVE  AND  AMBITION. 


to  the  events  of  the  last  month.  Seriously, 
Fernanda,  though  no  one  can  fairly  impute  to 
you  anything  further  than  the  most  excusable 
imprudence,  you  have  been  more  talked  of 
lately  than  is  consistent  with  your  high  and 
unsullied  reputation;  and  your  best  friends 
think,  that  as  your  departure  from  this  town 
had  long  since  been  fixed  at  about  this  date, 
you  would  do  well — very  well,  not  to  defer  it 
Such  is,  I  assure  you,  the  decided  opinion  of 
the  Duchess,  who,  though  rather  annoyed  at 
the  reception  she  appears  to  have  met  with 
here,  when  she  last  called  upon  you,  still  pre- 
serves the  liveliest  interest  in  everything  that 
concerns  you." 

"  It  really  is  marvellous,  that  people  will 
take  such  interest  in  everything  that  least 
concerns  them,"  retorted  Fernanda,  bitterly. 

It  is  they  who  give  rise  to  all  these  false 
and  scandalous  reports  to  which  the  fame 
of  ladies  and  the  lives  of  men  must  after- 
wards be  sacrificed.  God  knows,  that  if  I 
hesitate  to  leave  Palermo  at  present,  it  is  from 
no  extreme  affection  or  gratitude  towards 
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those  with  whom  it  has  been  my  unfortunate 
fate  to  associate  here." 

"  Then  do  not  scruple  to  follow  the  advice 
of  your  truest  friends,  and  to  retire,  for  a 
time  at  least,  from  a  scene,  where  your  pre- 
sence being  no  longer  required  to  repel  calumny, 
can  now  only  give  rise  to  further  unpleasant, 
if  not  fatal  consequences." 

"  Very  well,"  answered  Fernanda,  impa- 
tiently; "  I  will  think  over  all  you  have 
said,  and  let  you  know  my  resolution.  In  the 
meantime,  excuse  me,  if  I  express  a  desire  ta 
be  alone  for  a  short  time,  after  this  not  very 
agreeable  conversation." 
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depart,  and  confirm,  as  it  were,  by  a  hasty 
and  almost  clandestine  flight,  the  bitterest 
aspersions  of  her  enemies?  What!  leave 
Palermo  while  the  youthful  life  of  Montalto 
was  trembling  in  the  scale  of  destiny !  And 
yet,  why  remain  there,  never  again  to  see 
him;  never  to  claim  forgiveness  at  his  feet; 
never  to  hear  more  of  him^  perhaps,  saving 
that  the  last  fitful  struggle  was  at  an  end^ 
and  that  the  dread  crime  was  irretrievaWy 
consummated?  Fearful  to  witness  were  her 
heart-rending  sobs,  her  convulsive  invocations 
to  that  pure  and  blessed  Intercessor — alas, 
how  oft  forgotten  of  late! — ^her  loud  and 
agonized  self-reproaches.  Fully,  indeed,  were 
they  avenged,  in  that  hour,  whom  it  had  been, 
perhaps,  more  her  ill  fortune  than  her  fault  so 
fatally  to  injure. 

In  vain  had  the  terrified  Rosetta  been  twice 
refused  admittance.  She  could  not  endure  to 
remain  away  from  her  beloved  mistress  in 
such  a  moment,  and  her  assiduous  and  tender 
care  finally  restored  the  exhausted  Marquesa 
to  a  more  tranquil  frame  of  mind. 


Oh,  no,  not 
The  faithful 
and  eyes  with  a 
and  resumed  her 
ing  mistress. 

"Rosetta,"  sa 
few  moments'  si 
trust  you.  Do  y 
concerns  what  h 
my  life,  would  be 
keeping?'' 

"  Oh,  never,  ne 
eager  tirewoman, 
would  not  do— no 
to  give  you  one 
spare  you  the  sligl 
"  Then  run  anc 
diately;  or  tell 
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Eosetta  departed  in  all  haste  and,  within 
half  an  hour,  her  uncle  was  in  the  presence  of 
the  Marqnesa. 

"  I  have  wished  to  see  you,  Andrea,"  said 
jshe,  "  that  you  might  truly  and  faithfully  tell 
me  how  your  master  is.  Can  I  believe  Am- 
brosio's  more  favourable  account?" 

"  Tour  highness  may  be  assured  that  there 
is  a  decided  improvement.  The  wound  is 
healing  fast,  the  fever  is  slightly  but  gradually 
abating;  the  mind  alone  is  still  very  nearly  in 
the  same  state." 

"  Indeed !  Is  he  as  yet  utterly  unconscious 
of  your  presence  when  you  are  there?" 

"  Alas !  madam,  he  has  recognised  no  one 
whomsoever,  within  the  last  fortnight;  and 
though  rather  less  agitated  since  yesterday, 
he  shows  no  further  sign  of  consciousness  than 
before." 

A  moment's  silence  ensued,  after  which  the 
Marquesa,  fixing  her  eyes  intently  upon  the 
honest  equerry,  said — 

"  Andrea,  you  are  a  soldier,  and  a  man  of 
VOL.  III.  I 
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honour.    You  would  never  betray  a  woman's 

secret." 

"  Never,  so  help  me  God,  madam !"  replied 
the  sturdy  old  warrior. 

"  You  see  this  cross — it  was  blessed  by  the 
Holy  Father  himself.  Swear  by  that  sacred 
emblem,  that  never  will  you  mention  to  any 
living  and  mortal  being  what  may  occur  be- 
tween us  to-day.  Swear  it,  as  you  hope  here- 
after for  pardon  and  mercy." 

"  I  swear  it  here,  madam,  solemnly,  and  on 
my  knees." 

"  That  will  do.  Now  tell  me,"  continued 
Fernanda,  in  a  faltering  and  scarcely  audible 
voice — "  tell  me  if  you  have  ever  overheard 

that — that  name  which  the  your  master 

I  mean,  occasionally  whispers  and  invokes  in 
his  delirium." 

"  I  have,  madam,  though,  I  believe  that  no 
one  else  could  have  ever  distinguished  it." 

"  And  that  name  is  " 

"  Fernanda,  madam." 
You  are  sure  ?" 

"  Perfectly  certain,  madam." 
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"  And  now,  tell  me  if  you  feel  equally  con- 
fident that  the  Principe  can  now  recognise  no 
one." 

"  Certain,  madam ;  excepting  some  almost 
miraculous  change  has  even  now  come  over 
him." 

"  Very  well — I  will  withhold  nothing  from 
you,  Andrea,  as  I  know  how  fiilly  and  how 
deservedly  you  are  trusted  by  your  master. 
What  may  have  occurred,  what  may  have  been 
projected  between  him  and  myself,  matters 
not  now.  We  are  parted,  we  are  strangers  for 
ever  " 

"  0,  say  not  so,  fair  and  noble  lady.  Say 
not  so  now." 

"  Do  not  interrupt  me,  Andrea,"  replied  the 
Marquesa,  in  a  calm  and  firm  voice.  "  Within 
a  very  few  days  I  must  leave  this  island,  and 
your  master  and  I  will  scarcely  meet  again. 
Were  he  in  his  natural  frame  of  mind,  we 
needs  must  have  parted  thus,  even  thus, 
without  one  word  of  farewell.  But  if  I  felt 
sure,  absolutely  confident,  that  he  could  not 
recognise  me,  that  he  never,  by  any  chance, 
i2 
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could  learn  the  unwarrantable  step  which  I 
am  now  contemplating,  I  would  willingly 
look  upon  him  once  more  ere  I  depart  from 
SicUy." 

"  And  why  not  come  now — ^why  not  come  at 
once?"  exclaimed  the  honest  veteran,  hastily 
brushing  away  a  tear  with  his  rugged  hand. 
"  Twice  he  has  perilled  his  life  in  your  cause — 
why  should  you  not  see  yourself  how  truly  his 
heart  is  yours,  even  while  his  reason  is  lost." 

"  I  cannot  go  at  present,  Andrea,"  replied 
Dona  Fernanda,  in  a  subdued  voice;  "but  if 
you  will  come  back  alone  for  me  this  evening, 
after  nightfall,  Rosetta  and  I  can  accompany 
you  to  the  Montalto  Palace." 

At  the  appointed  time  Andrea  returned,  and 
the  short  distance  which  separated  the  two 
residences  was  traversed  by  the  little  party 
without  any  accident. 

When  they  had  reached  the  Principe's  outer 
room,  the  Marquesa  desired  Rosetta  to  enter 
his  apartment  with  her  uncle,  and  to  ascertain 
whether  he  remained  still  in  the  same  state  of 
utter  unconsciousness.  Her  attendant's  answer 
having  satisfied  her  upon  that  point,  she 
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shrouded  herself  in  her  mantilla,  and  crossed, 
with  a  faltering  step,  the  threshold  of  the 
sleeping-chamber. 

She  had  seen  that  room  before.  She  well 
knew  the  long  tapestried  hangings,  with  their 
quaint  martial  devices,  and  the  rich  and  varied 
arms  which  profusely  decorated  it.  She  well 
remembered  that  low  narrow  couch,  the  wide 
spreading  lion's  skin  which  covered  it,  and  the 
sundry  and  fantastic  emblems  and  instruments 
of  heraldry,  of  war,  and  of  the  chase,  which 
encircled,  according  to  the  custom  of  the  age, 
the  resting-place  of  the  youthful  cavalier. 
She  had  seen  all  these  before,  when,  with  a 
heart  sustained  against  its  own  terrors,  by  a 
sense  of  deeply-wounded  honour  and  exulting 
resentment,  she  had  smiled  in  defiance  of  these 
tokens  of  superior,  but  all  unavailing  power, 
and  had  already  hailed  the  prospective  triumph 
so  soon  to  be  achieved  by  her  frail  hand.  She 
thought  of  the  hour,  when,  after  her  long  and 
•weary  vigils,  she  had  been  startled  there,  from 
a  tremulous  and  fitful  slumber,  by  the  distant 
sounds  of  Montalto's  approach.  She  fancied 
she  could  again  hear  the  joyous  tones  of  his 
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voice  as,  entering,  with  his  equerry,  tlie  adr 
joining  room,  he  had  exchanged  with  him, 
in  careless  mockery  of  the  awfiil  and  fjEisfe- 
impending  morrow,  the  passes  which  were  to 
defend  his  life  against  the  most  redouhtod 
sword  of  Spain — and  now,  there  he  lay.  By 
the  gentle  light  of  those  two  long  waxen  tapera^ 
his  reclining  form  could  well  he  traced  through 
theloosefolds  of  the  silken  garb  which  enveloped 
it;  but  what  languor,  what  utter  exhaustion, 
in  that  repose!  how  pale  and  wan  that  sunken 
cheek,  how  matted  and  dishevelled  the  long 
flowing  locks  which  almost  concealed  it ! 

Followed  by  Rosetta,  the  trembling  Mar- 
quesa  approached  the  couch  of  sickness,  and,  as 
she  drew  near,  it  seemed  to  her  that  the  stem 
and  warlike  emblems  around  were  smiling,  in 
grim  derision,  upon  the  prostrate  and  powerless 
figure  of  the  heart-stricken  warrior.  Were 
they  pointing  to  her  triumph,  and  exulting  in 
her  victory?  She  gently  raised  that  hand,  witii 
the  awe  which  a  bed  of  suffering  will  ever  im- 
part to  a  youthful  beholder.  It  was  warm  as 
yet ;  but  how  feeble  and  resistless  it  lay  there, 
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weaker — ^far  weaker  now  than  that  which 
enclosed  it !  Alas !  will  it  ever  again  grasp  the 
noble  and  time-honoured  sword  of  the  Mon- 
taltos,  or  unfold,  in  the  soul-exalting  array  of 
the  lists,  or  the  battle-field,  the  most  renowned 
standard  of  Sicilian  chivalry?  Long  did  the 
Marquesa  sit  there,  in  sad  contemplation  of 
her  work  of  revenge.  What  would  she  have 
given  now,  again  to  behold  her  victim,  as  she 
had  seen  him,  even  while  defying  her  utmost 
anger,  by  the  gaming-table  in  the  Princess 
Colonna's  hall,  or  on  the  still  more  fatal  morn- 
ing of  the  tournament.  She  looked  around — 
Kosetta  and  Andrea  had  withdrawn  to  the 
further  room,  and  though  she  could  overhear 
them  conversing  in  low  whispers,  they  could 
not  behold  her.  She  knelt  —  yes,  gentle 
reader,  the  haughty  Marquesa  di  Sierra  Her- 
mosa  knelt,  in  that  hour,  by  the  couch  of  her 
insensible  lover,  and,  pressing  her  lips  to  that 
hand  which  she  still  held, — 

"May  every  saint  in  Heaven,"  muttered  she^ 
fervently,  "  forgive  me,  and  preserve  and  bless 
thy  youthful  life.    We  both  have  erred,  for 
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we  were,  indeed,  but  as  children,  untaught  as 
yet  to  master  their  feelings,  and  to  reflect  on 
the  consequences  of  each  unguarded  act,  and 
of  each  unresisted  impulse !  We  now  must  party 
but,  oh  !  not  in  anger.  Part  we  as  those  who, 
while  they  may  not  be  united,  cannot  remain 
wholly  estranged.  Perchance  we  never  shall 
meet  again ;  but,  if  ever  I  cease  to  pray  for 
thee,  and  for  thy  happiness,  may  Heaven  visit 
my  conduct  with  the  doom  which,  I  fear,  it  has 
but  too  well  deserved  !" 

Fernanda  looked  round  once  more,  and  she 
was  still  alone.  She  rose  slowly,  and  bending 
over  that  almost  inanimate  form,  pressed  her 
lips  once — but  once  only — upon  the  pallid 
brow  of  Montalto.  She  would  then  have  with- 
drawn ;  but  it  seemed  as  if  an  iron  hand  was 
encircling  her  heart  as  she  attempted  to  move 
away. 

Again  she  sat  down,  endeavouring  thus  to 
recover  her  composure ;  and  now  it  appeared  to 
her  as  if,  for  the  first  time,  a  slight  ray  of 
animation  broke  upon  the  gloomy  and  death- 
like stillness  of  the  Principe's  features.  He 
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moved,  convulsively,  several  times,  and  gently 
raising  the  hand  which  she  had  lately  clasped, 
pressed  it  to  his  throat,  as  if  to  remove  some 
secret  pain,  or  avert  some  impending  peril  in 
that  direction.  Fernanda  sprang  up  hastily, 
summoned  Kosetta,  and  called  her  attention  to 
this  symptom. 

"  I  have  often  seen  him  so  before,"  whis- 
pered the  attendant ;  it  is  generally  thus  that 
his  wandering  fits  commence." 

"  Let  us  retire,  then,"  said  the  Marquesa, 
softly,  "  lest  his  consciousness  should  return." 

"  I  fear  that  there  is  little  prospect  of  that; 
but,  dear  madam,  if  you  wish  to  remain  a  little 
longer,  I  can  extinguish  one  of  these  tapers ; 
you  may  close  your  mantilla  a  little  more 
around  you,  and  I  can  leave  you  here  alone 
with  my  uncle.  Even  should  the  Principe 
partially  recover  his  senses,  and  recognise  a 
woman's  figure,  he  will,  doubtless,  take  you  for 
me." 

During  a  few  seconds  more,  Montalto's  agita- 
tion  appeared  to  increase,  as  if  in  the  struggles 
of  some  harassing  vision,  and  then,  raising 
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himself  with  a  stronger  effort,  he  exclaimed— 

The  page ! — the  page !" 

"  Draw  aside  for  a  moment,  noble  lady,** 
whispered  Andrea,  "  he  will  go  to  that  comer 
of  the  room  opposite  the  door." 

So  it  was  indeed.  Montalto  now  stood  up, 
and  folding  more  closely  around  him  the  long 
silken  gown,  which  entirely  enshrouded  him, 
cast  about  him  one  vacant  gaze,  in  which  there 
was  clearly  no  distinct  perception  or  intelli- 
gence, and  proceeded  to  that  part  of  the  room 
which  the  equerry  had  pointed  out. 

In  breathless  suspense,  Fernanda  watched 
her  unconscious  lover,  as,  falling  on  his  knees, 
he  invoked,  in  his  senseless  delirium,  the 
phantom  that  haunted  his  distracted  brain. 

"  Ha !  thou  art  returned !"  cried  he,  in  a  tone 
of  wild  but  compressed  exultation,  which 
thrilled  strangely  on  the  heart  of  one  of  the 
beholders.  ''How  long  I  have  awaited  thee! 
I  knew  that  thou  wouldst  come  to  me  again, 
for  our  souls  were  joined  long  since  in  heavenly 
and  indissoluble  union.  Lately  I  dreamed 
that  thou  hadst  fled,  but  it  was  only  a  dream, 
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a  false  hell-born  vision  which  harrowed  my 
fevered  slumbers  in  the  first  agony  of  my 
wound.  0,  what  I  have  suffered  since  it  has 
beset  my  couch! — how  I  have  struggled  to 
drive  it  away !  for  I  knew  that  thou  wouldst 
not  come  to  me,  and  then  forsake  me,  while  I 
am  here,  dying,  Fernanda,  for  thee !  Hadst 
thou  been  in  truth  offended,  how  easily  could 
thy  dagger  have  avenged  thee,  when  it  rested 
upon  my  unprotected  breast :  but  thou  couldst 
not  strike  there.  Every  throb  of  my  heart 
told  thee  of  its  love.  It  spoke  to  thy  uplifted 
hand,  and  even  the  relentless  steel  fell  from 
thy  grasp.  Oh,  bury  thy  poniard,  whenever 
thou  shouldst  list,  deep,  deep  into  that  faithful 
breast;  but  never  forsake  me  again, — never 
again  abandon  me  to  the  restless  tortures  of 
my  late  despair,  or,  in  truth,  my  reason  will 
give  way.  And  then,  Fernanda,  thou  wilt 
come,  and  I  shall  not  know  thee.  Thou  wilt 
be  here  again,  even  here,  in  my  solitary  room, 
by  my  lonely  couch,  and  I  shall  not  recognise 
thee; — and  then  thou  wilt  weep — ^for  thy  heart 
was  ever  tender  and  womanly, — thou  wilt 
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been  keeping  wild  vigils  enough,"  muttered 
Andrea,  impatiently.  "  I  think  we  had  better 
step  back,  noble  lady,  as  far  as  the  courtyard 
of  the  palazzo,  and  wait  till  they  have  gone 
by ;  for  I  cannot  answer  for  their  civility." 

Dona  Fernanda  eagerly  complied  with  this 
suggestion,  and  retired,  with  her  companions, 
behind  the  shelter  of  the  huge  gateway  of 
Montalto's  residence. 

The  joyous  band  now  drew  near,  and  the 
voices  of  the  highly  animated  cavaliers  became 
distinctly  audible. 

"  What  say  you,  my  masters,"  cried  one ; 

shall  we  wake  up  Montalto,  and  see  how  he 
is  getting  on?" 

"  Oh,  no,"  exclaimed  another,  "  that  would 
be  poor  sport  for  him;  he  is  very  seriously 
in." 

"  I  believe  he  is,  indeed,"  shouted  a  third; 
"  I  do  not  think  that  we  shall  ever  see  much 
more  of  him,  except  his  funeral." 

"  His  funeral !  nonsense !"  cried  several 
voices. 

"  I  know,  well  enough,  what  I  say,"  repeated 
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the  former  speaker,  "  though  I  cannot  skj 
what  I  know." 

"  Well,  if  it  is  to  come  to  that,  he  may 
thank  La  Sierra  Hermosa  for  it,"  exclaimed  a 
fresh  voice. 

"  There  is  no  denying  that,"  replied  an- 
other, and  a  crying,  burning  shame  it  is  that 
she  should  still  be  allowed  to  flaunt  about  the 
court  as  if  nothing  had  happened." 

"  Take  care  that  De  la  Cerda  does  not  hear 
you,"  interposed  one  of  the  late  speakers. 

I  care  not  who  overhears — I  say  that  she 
is  a  disgrace  to  this  court,  and  that  wiU  be  as 
true  as  it  is  now,  even  if  twenty  such  as  Mon- 
talto  are  to  fall  by  the  Spaniard's  sword  for 
her  quarrel." 

"  Wei],  she  will  find  them,  perhaps,  for  she 
is  a  beauteous  creature.  How  well  she  did 
look  at  that  tournament !" 

Ay,  but  how  much  better  she  would  look 
at  the  cart's-tail!"  retorted  the  indignant 
cavalier. 

A  loud  shout  of  laughter  here  came  in  com- 
mendation of  this  sentiment,  and  the  joyous 
party  moved  on. 
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"  Signora,  dear  mistress,  for  Heaven's  sake 
hold  up !"  whispered  the  terrified  Bosetta;  "ob, 
Santa  Kosalia !  she  is  fainting — Andrea — ^uncle 
Andrea,  help  me  to  support  her.  We  must 
take  her  back  to  the  house." 

That  is  impossible,  my  dear,"  replied  An- 
drea. "  I  had  the  greatest  difficulty,  as  it  was, 
in  keeping  the  pages  out  of  the  way,  and  now 
they  would  see  her,  and  all  would  be  disco- 
vered." 

"  Well  then,  uncle,  hold  her  for  a  moment. 
I  will  sit  down  upon  this  marble  step,  and  you 
can  lay  her  head  upon  my  lap.  Poor,  dear 
lady,  no  wonder  that  she  should  have  been 
so  much  aflFected.  The  cart's  tail,  indeed !  I 
wish  I  could  see  every  one  of  them  there  during 
each  day  of  the  next  month.  But,  soft ! — she 
seems  to  be  recovering." 

Where  am  I?"  muttered  Fernanda,  at- 
tempting to  rise;  "  surely  it  is  a  fearful  dream. 
Ah!  Kosetta,  and  Andrea  too.  I  remember 
all  now.  For  mercy's  sake,  let  us  return  home. 
Oh,  would  that  I  had  never  come!" 
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CHAPTER  XL 

The  Marquesa  reached  her  palace  without 
any  further  accident ;  and  the  faithful  Rosetta 
did  not  leave  her  mistress  until  she  had  retired 
to  her  couclu  to  find,  alas,  but  little  rest  there. 

'VMien  her  waiting-women  entered  her  room 
on  the  foUowing  morning,  they  were  surprised 
to  find  that  Dona  Fernanda  had  already  arisai. 
Her  cheek  was  colourless^  a  deep  gloom  sit 
upon  her  brow«  but  there  was  a  calm  lesola- 
tion  in  her  air«  and  a  tone  of  dedsioa  in  her 
Totce^  which  told  some  sudden  and  heart- 
landing  detenninatioiu  inerocaUy  adopted 
with  all  the  lament  enargy  of  her  natme. 

Too  are  aheiMiy  aware.**  said  she,  to  those 
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around  her,  "  that  I  have  for  some  time  since 
been  contemplating  a  voyage  to  Spain.  This, 
I  find  that  I  must  now  undertake  without  any 
further  loss  of  time.  You,  Bosetta,  must  send 
and  inquire  exactly  when  that  Spanish  galleon 
sails,  while  the  others  must  make,  without  any 
delay,  all  the  requisite  preparations." 

Having  issued  these  directions,  the  Mar- 
quesa  proceeded  to  write  a  short  note  to  Don 
Luis  de  la  Cerda,  informing  him  that  she  in- 
tended to  embark  upon  the  vessel  which  he  had 
mentioned  to  her,  that  she  reckoned  upon  his 
company  and  protection,  but  that,  as  her  time 
would  scarcely  suffice  for  making  the  necessary 
arrangements,  she  trusted  he  would  excuse  her 
denying  herself  to  him,  as  to  every  one  else, 
imtil  her  departure. 

In  the  course  of  the  morning,  Kosetta  re- 
turned to  inform  her  mistress  that,  the  wind 
being  fair,  the  galleon  would  sail  as  soon  as 
was  possible  on  the  ensuing  morning.  She 
also  conveyed  to  her  the  gratifying  intelligence 
that  the  Principe  di  Montalto  was  progressing 
rather  more  favourably;  that  he  had  recog- 
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on  have  really  forgotten  and  forgiven  my  late 
ondnct  towards  yon." 

"My  dear  child!"  exclaimed  the  Vice- 
[oeen, "  pray  do  not  speak  thns.  It  is  much  ra- 
her  I,  who  should  claim  your  forgiveness,  for 
laving  80  indiscreetly  interfered  in  your  most 
private  affairs;  but  you  have  yet  to  leam, 
low  common  a  fault  it  is,  at  my  time  of  life^ 
lo  obtrude  unsolicited  advice." 

"Say,  rather,  dear  madam,  how  usual  a 
ault  it  is  at  my  age,  to  reject  or  to  under- 
alue  the  counsels  of  friendship  and  of  expe- 
ence :  and  now,  farewell,  again." 
"  Stay,  for  a  moment,  carina,"  replied  the 
ichess;  "  the  Viceroy  will  never  pardon  me, 
I  let  you  depart  without  bidding  him 
su." 

Tie  kind-hearted  Dona  Inez  here  withdrew 
a  moment,  and  soon  returned  with  her 
and,  whose  farewell  to  the  Marquesa  was 
less  cordial  than  that  of  the  Duchess  her- 
For  a  few  minutes  the  conversation  was 
led,  on  subjects  connected  with  the  dif- 
arrangements  and  chances  of  the  forth- 
k2 
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coming  voyage;  but  when  Fernanda  again 
arose  to  depart,  the  Viceroy  led  her  aside,  for 
a  moment,  and  said — 

"  Ton  are  going,  I  hear,  under  the  protec- 
tion of  De  la  Cerda.  You  have  known  him 
long,  I  suppose,  as,  I  believe,  he  is  your  kins- 
man?' 

I  have  been  acquainted  with  him,  sir,  ever 
since  I  first  came  to  Palermo." 

"  That  appears  a  long  acquaintance,  at  your 
age,"  replied  the  Viceroy,  with  a  slight  smile; 

but  I  knew  him  before  you  were  born.  In- 
deed," continued  he,  thoughtfully,  "  few  men 
know  De  la  Cerda  better  than  I  do." 

There  was  something  in  the  manner  and 
tone  in  which  these  last  few  words  were 
uttered,  which  very  singularly  arrested  Fer- 
nanda's attention.  She  gazed  anxiously  into 
the  veteran  warrior's  countenance,  and  said— 

"  Long  as  your  grace  may  have  known  him, 
you  can  never,  I  should  think,  have  seen  or 
heard  anything  respecting  him,  which  could  . 
lead  you  to  think  that  I  have  chosen  an  un- 
fitting protector  against  the  Barbary  corsairs." 
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"  Oh,  not  at  all,  my  dear  child !  Don  Luis 
and  the  corsairs  are  very  well  matched.  In- 
deed, it  would  scarce  be  safer  to  trifle  with 
the  one  than  with  the  others." 

"What  can  your  grace  mean?"  exclaimed 
Fernanda,  rather  startled  at  this  observation. 

"  Shall  I  really  tell  you?  and  will  you  not 
be  oflFended,  if,  with  the  affection  and  frank- 
ness of  a  father,  I  fully  state  to  you  the 
misgiving  which  has  crossed  my  mind?" 

"  Offended,  sir?  I  shall  be  most  truly 
grateful." 

"  Then,  allow  me  to  say,  my  dear  Fernanda," 
continued  the  Viceroy,  "  that,  though  it  has 
been  my  fate  to  meet,  and  to  deal  with  many 
men,  whose  dispositions  were  none  of  the 
mildest,  I  have  never,  whether  in  the  court 
or  in  the  camp,  seen  one  whose  resentment 
and  displeasure  were  more  to  be  dreaded  than 
those  of  your  cousin." 

So  you  are  afraid,  sir,"  interrupted  Fer- 
nanda, endeavouring  to  smile,  "  that  my  kins- 
man and  I  may  quarrel  on  the  way,  and  that 
.1  shall  have,  when  we  land  in  Spain,  to  en- 
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counter  him  on  the  field  of  honour?  WeD,  I 
am  ready  to  meet  him,  even  there,  with  that 
little  poniard  you  were  so  good  as  to  give  me 
last  year," 

"  Ah!"  said  the  Viceroy,  shaking  his  head 
with  more  than  his  accustomed  gravity;  " be- 
ware how  you  jest  where  he  is  the  subject,  and 
still  more  where  he  should  be  the  victim;" 
and  then,  in  a  lower  tone,  he  added,  "  Montalto 
is  a  generous,  noble-hearted  cavalier,  who 
would  die  for  you,  but  could  never,  in  cold 
blood,  be  brought  to  injure  a  hair  of  your 
head.  Don  Luis  was  cast  in  a  sterner  mould; 
and,  should  he  consider  himself  aggrieved, 
none  is  too  high,  none  too  low,  none  too  lovely 
for  his  vengeance  to  reach." 

This  ominous  dialogue  was  here  most  oppor- 
tunely interrupted  by  the  entrance  of  an 
officer,  who  came  to  call  the  Viceroy  away. 
He  embraced  Fernanda,  who,  again  bidding 
adieu  to  the  Duchess,  now  hastily  retired, 
more  deeply  and  more  durably  impressed  with 
the  last  few  words  that  the  Duque  de  San 
Lucar  had  uttered,  than  with  anjrthing  that 
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she  had  ever  heard  during  the  previous  course 
of  her  life. 

Early  on  the  ensuing  day,  Montalto  received 
a  long  visit  from  the  learned  Ambrosio,  and, 
in  the  course  of  their  conversation  upon  the 
events  of  the  day,  was  informed  by  him  of  the 
fast  approaching  departure  of  the  Marquesa 
di  Sierra  Hermosa,  and  of  Don  Luis.  It  re- 
quired more  strength  than  the  unfortunate 
Principe  had  yet  recovered,  entirely  to  conceal 
the  pang  of  despair  which  struck  upon  his 
heart  at  this  announcement;  and  though  the 
worthy  surgeon's  perspicacity  was  pretty 
closely  confined  to  professional  matters,  he 
could  not  but  observe  his  patient's  emotion, 
The  entrance  of  Andrea,  however,  fortunately 
gave  another  turn  to  the  discourse,  and  soon 
afterwards  Ambrosio  retired. 

No  sooner  was  Montalto  alone  with  his 
equerry,  than  he  requested  him  to  go  forth- 
with to  Spinosa's  house,  and  urge  him  to 
return,  with  the  shortest  possible  delay,  the 
jewel  which  he  had  delivered  to  him  on  the 
previous  day. 
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"  And  look  here,  Andrea,"  added  he,  "  re- 
member that  I  must  see  Bosetta  before  she 
embarks;  you  must  manage  that  as  best  you 
can,  but  see  her  I  must." 

That  will  be  easUy  accomplished,"  replied 
Andrea,  not  a  little  surprised  at  discoyering 
that  his  master  had  been  informed  of  the 
intelligence  which  he  had  himself  so  sedu- 
lously concealed  from  him.  Bosetta  has 
faithfully  promised  not  to  go  without  bidding 
me  farewell  here." 

Within  an  hour  the  equerry's  gracefol 
niece  accordingly  appeared,  and  was  intro- 
duced, all  in  tears,  to  the  sick  chamber  of  the 
Principe. 

"Well,  so  your  mistress  is  going?"  said 
Montalto,  bitterly. 

"  She  is,  indeed,"  replied  Bosetta,  in  a 
most  mournful  voice. 

"  And  very  little  caring,  no  doubt,  whether 
she  leaves  me  here  dead  or  alive?' 

"  Oh!  do  not  speak  so,  noble  Signer;  you 
most  unjustly  wrong  my  dear  mistress  by 
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such  a  thought.  She  has  often  and  anxiously 
inquired  for  you  of  late." 

"As  much,  should  you  say,  as  for  her 
Maltese  dog,  when  he  was  ill  last  year?" 

"Santa  Maria!"  cried  Rosetta,  bursting 
again  into  tears.  "  Oh !  if  you  knew  all  I 
could  tell;  but  I  have  vowed  never  to  disclose 
it.  Believe  me,  however,  Signor  Principe, 
when  I  assure  you  that  she  has  shown  the 
liveliest  interest  respecting  you." 

"Well,  well,"  muttered  Montalto,  impa- 
tiently ;  "  if  she  does  not  absolutely  hate  me, 
it  is  all  that  I  can  now  expect.  Look  here, 
Rosetta,"  continued  he,  after  a  moment's 
silence,  "  you  must  bear  a  message  from  me 
to  your  mistress ;  but  first,  see  if  your  uncle 
is  returned." 

Andrea,  being  thus  summoned,  entered,  and 
delivered  to  the  Principe  a  small  packet 
which  he  had  just  brought  back  from  the 
jeweller  Spinosa. 

"  That  will  do,  Andrea.  It  is  precisely 
what  I  wanted,"  then  resumed  Montalto. 
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"And  SO,  Rosetta,  you  think  she  does  not 
quite  hate  me." 

"  Hate  you,  Signer !  Oh !  what  woman 
could?  It  is  not  she,  at  all  events — God  is 
my  witness,  that  it  is  not  she.  Some  day,  I 
trust,  all  may  be  explained — all  may  be 
mutually  forgiven;  but  do  not  press  me  to  say 
more  now.  I  really  cannot^ — I  must  not — 
and  indeed,  I  fear  that  I  should  leave  you,  for 
by  this  time,  my  mistress  has  doubtless  already 
gone  on  board." 

"  Then  farewell,  carina,"  said  the  Principe; 
"  when  the  ship  is  actually  under  way,  not 
before,  mind  that — or  perhaps  she  might  re- 
turn it  again  to  me,  deliver  to  the  Marquesa 
this  small  parcel.  Say,  I  would  have  written, 
but  that  I  have  not  strength  as  yet  to  hold  a 
pen ;  and  tell  her,  that  as  long  as  life  endures, 
I  shall  every  day,  every  hour,  pray  for  her 
happiness.  Adieu,  my  child,  and  may  the 
blessing  of  Heaven  attend  you  also." 

Bosetta  received  the  little  packet  from  the 
Principe,  hastily  pressed  his  hand  to  her  lips, 
and  having  tenderly  embraced  her  uncle, 
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proceeded  without  further  delay  to  join  her 
mistress  on  board  the  departing  vessel. 
Within  an  hour,  the  sails  were  set,  and  the 
wind  being  fair,  the  gallant  bark  was  soon 
borne  swiftly  away  into  the  offing. 

But  who  could  describe  the  conflicting  feel-^ 
ings  which  tortured  and  oppressed  the  love* 
stricken  Fernanda,  as  she  contemplated  that 
fast-receding  shore,  and  mournfully  recalled 
each  happy  hour  which  she  had  known  there, 
while  her  heart  was  yet  free,  or  when  it  had 
first  throbbed  with  the  ecstasy  of  requited 
and  triumphant  love!  Long  did  she  gaze 
upon  each  well-remembered  scene  and  land- 
mark, from  the  resting-place  of  silken  cu- 
shions strewed  for  her  on  the  deck,  by  the 
orders  of  Don  Luis ;  and  though  her  eye  was 
tearless,  her  form  all  motionless  and  erect, 
80  forlorn  was  the  grief  that  sat  upon  her 
pallid  brow,  that  for  a  time,  none  ventured 
to  approach  her.  At  length  Bosetta  drew 
near,  and  kneeling  at  her  feet,  as  if  to  re- 
place more  conveniently  the  velvet  cloak  which 
encircled  them,  deposited,  with  a  trembling 
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hand,  Montalto's  packet  upon  her  mistress's 
knees. 

What  on  earth  is  this,  child?'  exclaimed 
the  Marquesa. 

"  Dear  Madam,  it  is  nothing; — it  is  only 
something  which  the  Principe,  —  which  my 
uncle's  master  desired  me  to  deliver  to  you, 
saying  also,  that  he  is  too  ill  to  write  him* 
self." 

"  What  do  you  mean,  minion,"  muttered 
Dona  Fernanda,  in  a  lower  voice,  "  and  who 
on  earth  desired  or  permitted  you  to  take 
charge  of  any  such  communication?' 

"  Dear,  kind  lady,  if  I  have  done  wrong, 
pray,  pray,  forgive  me;  but  he  was  so  pale,  so 
wretched,  and  so,  so  anxious  that  you  should 
receive  it,  that  I  had  no  heart  to  refuse 
him." 

"That  will  do — see!  they  are  observing 
us,"  whispered  the  Marquesa,  somewhat  ap- 
peased. "Leave  me  for  a  moment,  and  we 
will  then  go  down  together." 

Fernanda,  shortly  afterwards,  accepted  the 
hand  of  Don  Luis,  to  descend  the  companion- 
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ladder,  and  to  inspect  the  small  yet  richly 
famished  apartment  which  he  had  prepared 
for  her,  below;  but  no  sooner  was  she  left 
there  in  private,  than  she  eagerly  tore  the 
covering  from  the  parcel  which  Rosetta  had 
delivered  to  her.  She  there  beheld  the  splen- 
did ruby  heart  of  Spinosa's  brooch,  set  anew, 
but  alone  this  time ;  and  the  legend,  alas,  now 
only  bore  these  mournful  words, — "  Bleeding 
far  ever.^^ 

Dona  Fernanda  pressed  convulsively  to  her 
lips  this  last  single  token  of  rejected  and  hope- 
less, but  yet  all  unfailing  love,  and  then,  at 
length,  her  own  overpowered  heart  gave  way, 
and  she  burst  into  an  agony  of  tears. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


The  voyage  of  the  Marquesa  di  Sierra  Her- 
mosa,  and  the  Senor  de  la  Cerda,  was  accom*^ 
plished  without  any  sinister  adventure-  More 
than  once  a  small  but  suspicious-looking  vessei, 
with  gigantic  lateen  sails  fully  set  to  the  wind, 
could  be  discerned  following  upon  the  wake  of 
their  own  ship.  But  so  well-appointed  was 
the  latter^  and  so  complete  and  unceasing  the 
warlike  preparations  prescribed  and  observed 
under  the  superintendence  of  Dona  Fernanda's 
ever-vigilant  companion,  that  the  stranger 
deemed  it,  doubtless,  more  prudent  to  alter 
his  course;  and  Don  Luis  and  his  lovely 
charge  were  thus  enabled  to  reach,  in  safety, 
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and  in  due  season,  the  fair  and  ancient  city  of 
Sarcelona.  There  they  disembarked,  and  took 
up  their  residence  for  a  short  time  at  the  honse 
of  a  mutual  and  aged  relative,  who,  informed 
of  their  unexpected  arrival,  had  warmly  pressed 
them,  by  letter,  to  partake  of  her  hospitality. 

We  must  not  forget  to  mention  here,  that 
the  joy  experienced  by  the  Marquesa,  on  being 
released  from  the  tedious  monotony  of  the  sea 
passage,  was  much  damped  by  a  slight  acci- 
dent that  occurred  to  her  at  this  time.  The 
ring  on  which  Montalto  had  inscribed  the  mystic 
love-cry  of  Petrarcha — that  ring  which  Fer- 
nanda valued  more  than  the  costliest  of  her 
jewels,  and  for  the  recovery  of  which  she  had 
exposed  herself  to  so  much  risk  and  peril — ^that 
very  ring  was  missed  by  her  on  the  day  that 
she  set  foot  upon  her  native  soil.  In  vain  was 
Kosetta  closely  interrogated,  and  most  severely 
reproved;  in  vain  was  the  most  minute  inves- 
tigation ordered  by  Don  Luis,  and  by  the 
captain  of  the  vessel ;  no  trace  of  the  golden 
circlet  could  be  discovered,  and  the  afflicted 
Marquesa  was  at  length  led  to  believe  that  she 
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must  have  dropped  it  herself,  into  the  sea, 
whilst  embarking  upon  the  boat  which  was  to 
convey  her  to  the  shore.  Her  grief  at  this 
loss  was  so  extreme  and  unreasonable,  as  to 
astonish  all  that  witnessed  it;  but  at  length 
other  matters  pressed  upon  her  thoughts,  and 
constrained  her  to  discard  the  almost  super- 
stitious terror  with  which  this  apparently  in- 
significant event  had  inspired  her. 

We  have  abready  noticed  the  deep  impres- 
sion produced  upon  Dona  Fernanda's  mind  by 
the  last  words  of  advice  and  of  warning  which 
the  Sicilian  Viceroy  had  uttered;  and  she  had 
not  failed  for  a  moment,  from  that  hour,  in- 
tently to  scrutinize  the  bearing  of  Don  Luis, 
and  assiduously  to  watch  over  her  own  manner 
towards  him,  so  as  to  preclude,  as  far  as  was 
in  her  power,  the  approach  to  any  other  feel- 
ings than  those  of  mutual  esteem  and  respect. 
During  the  whole  voyage,  notwithstanding  the 
incessant  care  and  attention  which  her  kins- 
man had  bestowed  upon  her,  no  indication  of 
any  other  sentiment  than  that  which  she  was 
willing  to  impart,  had  been  detected  by  the 
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Marquesa.    But  now  that  they  were  residing 
under  the  same  roof,  now  that  they  were  thrown 
into  daily  and  hourly  intercourse,  Fernanda  could 
not  but  remark  that,  whether  they  strolled 
together  under  the  shady  recesses  of  their 
wealthy  relative's  gardens,  or  sat  in  almost 
equal  seclusion  in  that  portion  of  the  villa, 
which  had  been  abandoned  exclusively  to  their 
use,  the  gaze  of  her  dark  kinsman  was  inces- 
santly fixed  upon  her,  and  that  there  was 
more  than  friendship  in  that  look.    We  owe 
it  to  the  Marquesa  to  state  that,  no  sooner 
had  the  foregoing  impression  or  misgiving 
crossed  her  mind,  than  she  determined  to  put 
matters  on  such  a  footing  as  to  prevent  any 
misconception  or  unfounded  expectation  from 
arising  on  the  part  of  Don  Luis.    The  oppor- 
tunity which  she  desired  for  this  explanation 
was  not  long  withheld. 

On  the  very  next  day  she  was  seated  with 
her  cousin,  in  an  arbour  of  the  gardens,  from 
which  an  extensive  view  of  the  city  and  of 
the  bay  was  commanded,  and  when,  after  a 
few  moments'  silence,  she  raised  her  eyes,  she 

VOL.  III.  L 


146  LaVE  AND  AMBITION. 


beheld  his  look  again  rivetted  upon  her,  with 
more  than  its  usual  intensity. 

She  returned  his  gaze  for  a  moment,  and 
then  said,  in  her  most  sportive  tone, — 

"  We  shall  know  each  other  again,  fair 
cousin,  even  if  it  is  to  be  our  fate  soon  to 
part." 

De  la  Cerda,  who  feared  a  lady's  jest  as 
little  as  an  enemy's  defiance,  did  not  for  a 
moment  withdraw  his  eyes,  while  he  calmly 
answered, — 

"  If  there  was  any  effort  or  impulse  of  the 
will  in  my  look,  I  suppose  I  was  thinking  how 
entirely  you  have  recovered  your  matchless 
beauty,  since  you  have  reached  the  shores 
your  native  land." 

"  Perhaps  you  think  that  I  am  much  pleased 
with  this  intelligence;  that  is  to  say,  if  I 
may  allow  myself  to  credit  it." 

"Well,  indeed,  if  it  were  unpleasant  to 
you,  you  would  scarcely  belong  to  your  sex." 

"  In  truth !  Well,  what  would  you  say,  if 
I  were  solemnly  to  aflSrm  that  I  would  far 
sooner  at  present  bear  the  appearance  which 
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I  had  when  I  left  Palermo,  and  which  was 
such,  if  I  am  to  believe  Kosetta,  that  no  eye, 
but  that  of  Compassion,  could  rest  upon  me." 

"What  I  should  say,  Fernanda?  perhaps 
that  you  thought  yourself  surer  of  laying  our 
hearts  at  your  feet,  when  the  white  rose  of 
sorrow  and  languor  was  on  your  cheek,  in 
which  impression,  by  the  way,  you  are,  per- 
haps, not  mistaken." 

"  You  are  entirely  wrong  there,  fair  kins- 
man," replied  Fernanda;  "and  your  error 
proceeds  from  the  common  source.  You  bold 
cavaliers  will  ever  judge  of  our  softer  nature 
by  your  own,  and  think  that  we  are  always 
and  unceasingly  bent  upon  conquering,  wher- 
ever we  may  discover  an  occasion  or  a  chance 
of  victory.  And  yet  it  is  not  so,  I  assure 
you;  we  know  the  perils  and  the  cost  of  our 
triumphs,  far  better  than  you  do;  we  are 
early  taught,  by  bitter  experience,  carefully 
and  accurately  to  estimate  them;  and  you 
would,  perhaps,  be  much  surprised,  could  you 
see  how  often  and  how  eagerly  we  long  for 
peace  and  friendship,  when,  to  use  the  set 
L  2 
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"  You  are  much  mistaken,  Fernanda,  as  to 
the  real  powers  of  your  charms,  if  you  have 
the  slightest  apprehension  of  ever  remaining 
deserted  and  forlorn.  You  are  one  of  those 
for  "whose  smile  we  would  brave  every  peril, 
and  who  are  worthy  to  be  won  at  the  risk  of 
all  that  we  may  value  besides." 

"  Ay,  but  what  will  you  do  for  me  if  I  am 
not  to  be  won  at  all?" 

"  You  are  no  woman,  if  you  are  not  to  be 
won,  Fernanda,"  said  Don  Luis,  his  dark  eye 
glowing  with  more  than  its  usual  fire,  as  it 
rested  upon  her;  "  you  are  worthy,  I  say,  of 
the  highest  price  that  was  ever  paid  by  valour 
for  beauty;  that  full  price,  I,  for  one,  will 
give,  on  any  terms  or  conditions  that  you  may 
appoint;  and,  by  Heaven,  you  shall  never  re- 
gret the  day  when  you  will  have  followed  the 
law  of  your  nature." 

"  Not  so,  be  assured,"  replied  the  Marquesa, 
summoning  the  utmost  fortitude  of  her  will; 
"  if  I  am  to  be  disappointed  in  my  honest  ex- 
pectation of  meeting  in  the  world  with  that 
true,  sincere,  genuine  friendship  which  knows 
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no  aim,  and  seeks  no  title  but  its  own  ;  if,  in 
this  hope — in  this  confidence — am  now  to  be 
disappointed,  mark  my  words,  Don  Lnis:  I 
will  seek,  in  the  seclusion  of  my  revered  aunf  s 
convent,  that  freedom  and  repose  of  the  sod 
which  I  have  failed  in  obtaining  without  its 
sacred  precincts.  We  two  are  friends — ^nothing 
but  friends,  or  we  part  forthwith.  Now  let  us 
return  to  the  house,  as  I  must  write  to  the 
Duquesa  de  San  Lucar." 

Don  Luis  remained  silent  and  abstracted 
during  their  progress  homewards,  as  well  as 
for  the  remaining  portion  of  the  evening; 
but  when  she  retired  that  night  to  her  rest, 
Fernanda  found  upon  her  toilet-table  a 
letter  from  her  kinsman,  containing,  in  the 
most  passionate  terms,  a  full  and  distinct 
avowal  of  his  ardent  devotion  and  love.  Her 
determination  was  at  once  taken,  with  charac- 
teristic energy.  She  dismissed  her  attendants, 
with  the  exception  of  Rosetta  alone,  and 
having  summoned  her  equerry,  she  desired 
him  to  make  every  requisite  arrangement 
so  as  to  enable  aU  three  to  leave  Barcel<Hia 
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together  by  daybreak.  Thus  was  his  gentle 
kinswoman  on  the  road  to  Gerona,  there  to 
daim  the  protection  of  her  great  aunt,  the 
Lady  Abbess,  ere  the  Signer  de  la  Cerda  had 
himself  arisen,  on  the  ensuing  morning,  which 
was  far  advanced  before  he  had  ascertained 
what  particulars  could  be  collected  from  the 
different  members  of  the  household,  as  to  this 
rapid  departure. 

Great  was  his  amazement,  and  far  greater 
his  irritation,  at  being  thus  foiled ;  but  so  assi« 
duous  were  his  inquiries,  that  he  succeeded  in 
discovering  the  route  which  the  fair  fugitive 
had  taken,  and  by  mid-day,  he  was  already  in 
close  pursuit.  The  high-spirited  Fernanda, 
however,  was  as  determined  not  to  be  over- 
taken as  she  had  been  to  fly  from  Barcelona; 
and  with  such  speed  as  few  but  the  express 
messengers  of  the  Captain-General  had  ever 
attained  before,  she  arrived,  well-nigh  fainting 
with  exhaustion  and  fatigue,  at  the  gates  of 
her  aunt's  convent.  We  will  not  attempt  to 
describe  the  amazement  of  the  Lady  Abbess,  on 
beholding  her  niece,  whom  she  had  not  seen  for 
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At  the  prescribed  time  for  this  audience, 
Don  Luis  was  introduced  into  the  parlour  of 
the  convent,  where  he  found  Fernanda  and 
her  aunt  awaiting  him.  The  Marquesa  was 
first  warned  of  his  approach  by  that  tremulous 
and  unaccountable  feeling  of  awe  which  his  pre- 
sence had  never  failed,  of  late^  to  awaken  within 
her;  but  she  succeeded  so  effectually  in  con- 
cealing her  emotion,  that  the  intrepid  warrior, 
notwithstanding  his  habitual  assurance,  cer- 
tainly appeared  by  far  the  most  embarrassed 
of  the  three.  After  a  few  minutes  of  the  most 
vague  and  general  conversation  which  either 
party  could  devise.  Dona  Fernanda  drew  her 
kinsman  aside,  and  addressed  him  thus : — 

Here  is  a  letter,  fair  cousin,  which  bears 
my  address,  doubtless  by  mistake,  but  surely 
never  can  have  been  intended  for  me.  I  return 
it  to  you,  as  it  is  in  your  handwriting;  and 
now,  pray  tell  me  if  I  may  be  so  bold  as  to 
ask  what  your  own  plans  may  be?" 

"  Simply  to  stay  here,"  replied  La  Cerda, 
hastily,  "  until  this  singular  and  inexplicable 
mania  of  yours  shall  have  passed  away." 
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Ere  the  stem  Castilian  could  olflfer  any  reply, 
or  make  any  elflfort  to  detain  her,  Fernanda  had 
glided  from  the  apartment,  closely  followed  by 
her  aged  relative.  Infuriated  at  being  thus 
baffled,  lie  determined  to  leave  no  eflfort  untried 
which  could  by  any  means  induce  the  Marquesa 
to  abandon  her  present  purpose;  but  three 
successive  letters  having  been  returned  to  him 
unopened,  no  alternative  remained  for  him, 
but  to  await  the  day  on  which  he  might  again 
visit  her.  When  that  day  came,  he  was  again 
admitted,  and  found  her,  as  before,  in  the  com- 
pany of  the  Lady  Abbess.  This  time,  however, 
Dona  Fernanda  afforded  him  no  opportunity 
for  conversing  apart  with  her,  and  she  even 
withdrew  ere  ten  minutes  had  elapsed.  De  la 
Cerda,  who  had  never  thus  been  defeated  be- 
fore, had  the  patience  to  remain  at  G^rona, 
for  one  other  interview,  during  which  no  more 
favourable  incident  having  occurred,  he  deter- 
mined upon  proceeding,  for  a  short  time,  to 
Madrid,  where  some  friends,  high  in  office,  had 
repeatedly  summoned  him. 

Great  was  the  weight  removed  from  Fer- 
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tected  on  her  pallid  cheek?  why  would  she 
gaze  for  hours  upon  the  vacant  sky,  and  upon 
the  distant  landscape,  as  if  her  heart  were  still 
far,  far  away  from  her  lonely  abode.  Above 
all,  why  did  one,  now  so  thoroughly  absorbed 
in  religious  avocations,  and  so  utterly  indif- 
ferent to  the  events  of  the  outer  world,  so 
eagerly  spring  up  when  she  was  one  day  in- 
formed that  an  express  had  arrived  for  her 
from  Barcelona?  and  why  did  she  rush,  in  such 
frantic  haste,  to  her  chamber,  that  she  might 
there  peruse  in  solitude  the  letters  which  she 
thus  received  ?  Simply,  gentle  reader,  because 
Palermo  was  not  forgotten,  and  that  these  let- 
ters were  from  Palermo. 

They  were  three  in  number.  The  first  bore 
the  splendid  seal  of  tho  Vice-queen  of  Sicily; 
the  second,  the  still  more  ancient  and  noble 
heraldic  devices  of  the  Colonnas.  As  to  the 
third,  it  was  a  much  smaller  missive,  and  the 
signet  affixed  to  it  was  as  simple  as  might 
well  be  conceived :  a  heart  of  gules,  surrounded 
by  a  sable  badge,  bearing  fhe  obscure,  un- 
known motto,    Bleeding  for  ever."    This  last 
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longed,  is  the  earnest  prayer,  and  I  may  add, 
the  confident  hope  of  my  soul. 

"  You  will  doubtless  have  heard,  ere  this, 
that  Gastelnegro's  health  has  obliged  him  to 
throw  up  his  command  in  Calabria,  and  that 
I  have  been  appointed  to  replace  him.  The 
next  account  you  will  hear  of  me,  will  be  such, 
with  the  blessing  of  Heaven,  as  will  release 
you  from  any  further  apprehension  as  to  my 
indiscretion;  and  then,  Fernanda,  perhaps  I 
may  be  forgiven." 

Twice  did  the  Marquesa  peruse  this  letter, 
ere,  pressing  her  handkerchief  to  her  eyes,  she 
opened  the  two  which  had  accompanied  it. 
The  one,  as  we  have  already  seen,  was  from 
the  Princess  Colonna,  and  it  contained  many 
details  as  to  the  recent  events  of  the  court, 
^mong  which,  Montalto's  slow  recovery,  his 
altered  and  dejected  appearance,  and  his  in- 
tended departure  from  Palermo,  were  sum- 
marily alluded  to.  The  missive  from  the  Vice- 
queen,  though  similar  in  substance  to  that  of 
the  Italian  beauty,  was  written  in  a  more 
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laconic  and  graver  style,  and  concluded  with 
a  very  earnest  exhortation  for  Fernanda  to  re- 
turn as  soon  as  her  affairs  had  been  settled, 
now  that  every  possible  obstacle  to  her  sojourn 
in  Sicily  had  been  removed. 

This  letter  of  the  Dachess  de  San  Lucar 
alone  was  communicated  by  Dona  Fernanda  to 
the  worthy  abbess,  who  testified  the  greatest 
alarm  and  regret,  when  she  perceived  tfaather 
young  relative  showed  no  extreme  unwilling- 
ness  to  accept  the  Vice-queen's  invitation.  In 
vain  did  the  venerable  lady  recall,  in  the  most 
pathetic  terms,  all  the  perils  and  sorrows  which 
had  driven  the  Marquesa  so  eagerly  to  seek  for 
the  peace  and  seclusion  of  her  present  abode. 
In  vain  did  she  point  out  the  awful  risks  to 
which  her  eternal  welfare  itself  must  be  ex- 
pos^, if  she  resumed  the  pn^ane  and  godless 
pursuits  of  that  licratioos  court,  from  which 
she  had  so  recently  been  compdled  to  fly. 
Fernanda  listened  most  deferentially  to  her 
aunt's  solemn  counsels,  and  assured  her  that 
she  had  no  immediate  intentKHi  of  forsaking 
ber  matemal  protection.  On  the  tot  morrow, 
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however,  the  Marquesa's  legal  adviser,  who 
had  lately  repaired  to  Gerona  for  the  purpose 
of  conferring  with  her,  was  hastily  summoned^ 
and  desired  by  her  distinctly  to  state  for  how 
much  longer  her  presence  would  be  required 
in  Spain,  to  complete  the  arrangements  which 
had  been  the  original  object  of  her  return* 
This  personage  requested  a  few  days'  delay, 
competently  to  answer  so  unforeseen  a  ques- 
tion; but  early  in  the  ensuing  week,  he  de- 
clared  himself  enabled  to  state,  in  accordance 
with  letters  just  received,  that  if  his  fair  and 
noble  client  would  condescend  to  accompany 
him  to  her  estates  in  Old  Castile,  and  there  to 
devote  a  fortnight  exclusively  to  the  matters 
which  claimed  her  personal  supervision,  all 
might  at  the  end  of  that  time  be  placed  upon 
the  proper  footing. 

We  will  not  attempt  to  follow  Dofia  Fer- 
nanda and  her  sapient  counsel  into  the  details 
of  their  conversation,  or  of  the  still  more 
intricate  afiairs  which  absorbed  their  whole 
attention  for  nearly  three  weeks  after  the 
Marquesa  had  taken  a  most  affectionate  fare- 
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CHAPTER  XIIL 

Wakm  indeed  was  the  welcome  which 
the  fair  Marquesa  received,  not  only  at  the 
vice-regal  residence,  but  from  all  her  former 
friends  and  acquaintances.  Surpassingly 
blessed  were  the  tears  which  she  shed  on 
revisiting  each  familiar  spot,  to  which  her 
heart  was  bound  by  so  many  ties,  and  which 
each  recalled  moments  of  such  pure  and 
unforgotten  rapture.  And  yet,  was  this 
indeed  Palermo?  Surely,  the  sky  was  wont 
to  be  more  transparent,  the  sun  brighter, 
the  fair  city  itself  more  joyously  to  smile. 
Were  they  all  altered,  or  was  she  herself  no 
longer  the  same?  And  if  something  were 
M  2 
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Emmanuel  the  Great.  The  sudden  appearance 
of  this  accomplished  Princess,  whose  health 
certainly  seemed  rather  the  pretext  than  the 
cause  of  her  voyage,  was  hailed  by  all  classes 
with  demonstrations  of  joy,  amounting  almost 
to  enthusiasm.  Nothing  was  now  talked  or 
thought  of  but  festive  meetings,  pageants,  and 
entertainments.  One  person  alone  appeared 
not  to  share  in  the  general  sentiment  of  satis- 
faction which  this  auspicious  event  had  called 
forth,  and  that  person  was  Dona  Fernanda 
herself; — for,  among  the  renowned  warriors 
who  swelled  the  gallant  retinue  of  the  royal 
daughter  of  Spain,  she  had  from  the  very 
first  hour  discerned,  with  a  faltering  heart, 
her  swarthy  kinsman,  Don  Luis  de  la  Cerda. 

On  the  very  day  of  his  arrival,  Don  Luis 
had  waited  upon  her,  and,  after  the  first  formal 
compliments  had  been  exchanged,  the  Mar- 
quesa  could  not  conceal  from  him  her  desire 
of  being  informed  of  the  circumstances  which 
had  led  to  his  unforeseen  return. 

"I  think,  fair  kinswoman,"  replied  La 
Cerda,  "  that,  with  a  very  slight  efibrt  of 
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memory,  you  might  be  enabled  to  conjectoie 
my  motive." 

"  I  trust,"  said  she,  coldly,  "  that  I  should 
be  entirely  mistaken,  were  I  to  connect  it  in 
any  way  with  what  passed  between  us  in 
Spain." 

"  No,  by  Heaven,  you  would  not ;  and  you 
may  rest  assured,  that  when  I  swore  that  I 
would  dedicate  my  whole  future  life  to  you,  I 
spoke  in  solenm  earnest.  He  that  would 
hesitate  for  one  moment  in  following  you, 
Fernanda,  to  the  furthermost  extremity  of  the 
earth,  would  be  worthy  indeed  of  your  con- 
tempt. Nay,  you  need  not  tremble  so,  and 
attempt  to  look  thus  sternly  upon  me.  I 
intend  no  violence  to  your  feelings,  but  I 
wish  you  to  understand,  that  those  which  you 
have  aroused  within  me  are  not  such  as  one 
frown  of  your  fair  brow  can  dispel,  or  from 
which  one  womanly  stratagem  can  escape." 

"  Don  Luis,"  replied  Fernanda,  rising,  her 
cheek  as  pale  as  death,  and  her  voice  tremu- 
lous with  the  same  mysterious  but  unconquer- 
able emotion,  "  I  offered  you  my  friendship, 
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and  I  ofier  it  again,  always  upon  one  condi- 
tion only — ^that  you  respect  my  wishes.  I 
have  no  power  of  forbidding  your  residence 
in  any  spot  which  I  may  myself  select,  but  I 
have  already  shown  you  that  I  can  fully  and 
completely  interrupt  our  intercourse,  should 
it  become  obnoxious  to  me,  and  I  trust,  that 
you  will  give  me  no  cause  for  renewing  the 
demonstration." 

The  Marquesa  could  well  observe  the  dark 
moustache  of  her  kinsman  quivering  with 
resentment,  as  she  thus  addressed  him.  For 
the  present,  however,  the  desired  eflfect  was 
produced,  as  he  solemnly  assured  her  that  he 
would  be  ruled  entirely  by  her,  and  would 
gtrictly  forbear  from  any  further  allusion  to 
his  sentiments,  as  long  as  he  could  believe  the 
subject  to  be  unwelcome  to  her. 

Time  flew  swiftly  by,  amid  the  revelry  in 
which  the  whole  court  was  now  almost  un- 
ceasingly plunged,  and  La  Cerda,  though 
always  at  the  side  of  his  cousin,  or  intently 
watching  her  every  look  and  gesture,  strictly 
adhered  to  his  engagement.    But  his  ardent 
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and  unremitting  attentions  could  not  bat 
strike  every  beholder,  and  already  an  impres- 
sion began  to  prevail,  that,  by  dint  of  perse- 
verance and  energy  of  purpose,  he  would  at 
length  succeed,  when  an  event  occurred,  which 
completely  changed  the  nature  of  the  specu- 
lations to  which  the  lonely  condition  of  the 
fascinating  Fernanda  not  unnaturally  gave 
rise. 

One  evening,  a  joyous  throng  of  all  the 
noblest  and  fairest  in  Palermo  was  assembled 
at  the  palace  of  the  Princess  Colonna,  and 
the  gorgeous  festa  was  graced  by  the  presence 
of  the  Portuguese  Queen  herself.  Already 
the  night  was  far  advanced,  but  none  had 
shown  any  disposition  to  retire,  when,  of  a 
sudden,  from  without  the  walls  of  the  garden, 
which  surrounded  the  splendid  mansion,  the 
distant  but  fast  approaching  shouts  of  a 
thousand  mingled  voices  were  overheard. 

"Is  this  some  new  wonder,  with  which 
your  guests  are  to  be  surprised  and  delighted?" 
inquired  the  Viceroy  of  the  fair  mistress  of 
the  house. 
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"  Not  that  I  am  in  any  way  aware  of,"  re- 
plied the  Princess. 

Then  I  must  send  and  ascertain  what  it 
can  possibly  be/'  rejoined  the  Duke ;  and  one 
of  his  officers  was  immediately  dismissed  to 
obtain  the  desired  information.  He  soon 
returned,  and  announced  to  the  Viceroy  that 
a  vessel  had  just  entered  the  harbour,  bearing 
important  intelligence  from  the  seat  of  war  in 
Calabria,  and  that  the  shouts  had  proceeded 
from  a  numerous  crowd  that  was  accompany- 
ing some  messenger,  apparently  of  high  rank, 
who  had  landed  with  the  despatches. 

Having  previously  obtained  Queen  Maria's 
permission,  and  that  of  the  Princess  Colonna, 
the  Duque  de  San  Lucar  desired  that  this 
personage  should  be  brought  to  him;  and  soon 
afterwards,  a  young  cavalier,  in  plain  but 
martial  attire,  and  bearing  his  right  arm  sup- 
ported in  a  sling,  was  introduced  to  the  festive 
circle  assembled  on  the  brightly  illuminated 
terrace  of  the  palazzo. 

Dona  Fernanda  was  at  that  moment  en* 
gaged  in  deep  conversation  with  the  Queen* 
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Thus  was  the  Marquesa  removed  to  the 
private  apartments  of  Antonia,  who,  being,  not- 
withstanding her  many  faults,  of  a  naturally 
kind  disposition,  did  her  utmost  to  conceal 
her  friend's  secrets;  and  so  well  was  this 
accomplished,  that  the  Duquesa  de  San  Lucar 
was  the  only  other  lady  present  who  clearly 
discerned  and  comprehended  the  incident. 

In  the  meantime,  Montalto  had  been  led 
aside  by  the  Viceroy,  and  had  communicated 
to  him  the  important  and  welcome  intelli- 
gence of  the  complete  suppression  of  the 
Calabrian  revolt,  after  a  general  engagement, 
in  which  he  had  been  himself  wounded.  This 
news  the  young  Principe  had,  at  first,  deter- 
mined to  forward  by  express ;  but  having  been 
informed  of  the  death  of  his  aunt,  he  had 
altered  his  original  purpose  of  proceeding  to 
Venice,  and  had  determined  to  return  at  once, 
though  for  a  short  time  only,  to  his  native 
city. 

On  the  following  day  when,  rested  from  the 
fatigues  of  his  voyage,  Montalto  waited  upon 
the  Vice-queen,  her  very  first  question  was, 
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whether  he  had  not  been  gratified  intii  las 
reception. 

More  than  I  can  say,  madam,''  replied  be. 
I  never  saw  my  countrymen  in  better 
humour;  but  this  I  attribute  principally  to 
the  good  effects  of  your  highnesses  role-" 

I  fear  that  we  may  not  accept  this  com- 
pliment, though  we  have  done  our  best  to 
deserve  it,"  said  the  Vice-queen.  "  Yet  I 
was  not  alluding  to  the  multitude,  who  cer- 
tainly cheered  you  most  cordially,  but  to  (me 
individual,  whose  emotion  was  testified  in 
another,  though  scarcely  in  a  less  flattering, 
manner." 

"  Her  Majesty,  madam  ?  I  certainly  

"  Xo,  Signor,  not  the  Queen.  Come,  come, 
you  know  well  enough  whom  I  mean." 

I  protest,  madam,  that  my  ignorance  is 
entirely  unaflfected." 

Indeed !  Do  you  really  wish  me  to  be- 
lieve that  Queen  Maria  was  the  person  who 
most  eugrossed  your  thoughts,  wbra  yon 
joined  us  last  night?^ 

^Xo,  in  truth,  madam,"  said  MontahOy 
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blushing  deeply.  "  There  certainly  was  a 
person  there  whom  I  did  not  expect  so  soon 
to  see,  though  I  had  been  informed,  on  land- 
ing, that  she  had  returned  to  Palermo.  But, 
alas !  no  sooner  did  she  behold  me,  than  she 
withdrew." 

"  Say,  rather,  that  she  was  withdrawn;  for, 
surely,  you  saw  what  occurred." 

"I,  madam!  In  truth,  I  saw  nothing, 
saving  that  the  Marquesa  di  Sierra  Hermosa 
abruptly  disappeared." 

"  Well,  it  is  not  for  me  to  say  what  really 
took  place :  young  cavaliers  are  already  quite 
prone  enough  to  be  presumptuous,  in  these 
days.  But  I  think  you  may  rest  assured  that 
all  is  still  right  in  that  quarter;  and  I  need 
not  say  how  sincerely  I  rejoice  that  it  should 
be  so." 

"  Then  God  be  praised !"  exclaimed  the 
ardent  youth,  his  countenance  glowing  with 
the  long-forgotten  joy  of  former  days.  "  Life 
has  still  an  object  for  me." 

"  It  has,  indeed,  if  your  heart  is  unchanged. 
But,  though  I  am  more  confident  than  ever. 
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I  must  not  disguise  from  yon,  that  we  hm 
many  obstacles  still  to  OTenxMae.  Duriig 
jour  absence,  Don  Luis  de  la  Cerda  has  been 
vmemitting  in  his  attentions;  and  some  pe^ 
SODS  here  will  have  it,  that,  what  by  pera^ 
Terance,  what  by  terror,  what  by  his  deToted> 
to  her  in  the  hour  of  her  greatest  neei 
lie  has  produced  some  impression  upon  F€^ 
sanda.  I,  myself,  do  not  belieTe  it.  At  aU 
cpests,  you  must  be  Tery  watchfuL"* 

Alas,  madam !    Your  highness  was  erer 
iii-i,  iiiid  far  too  partial  on  my  account. 
I-i::  I  leiT  ihit,  after  all  that  has  occurred, 
Il'i^^r  c;!!.:: : iii  l^est,  l-e  much  hope  left  for 

Titrt  is  L:nc, — ni-ne  Tvhatsoever,  Prin- 
i.T«£.  i:"  t:u  T^jirseli"  despair; — for,  by  mere 
Tirt<;Lz:T:::i.  ini  enerjr  cf  will,  Don  Luis  will 
^LTiiiilj  ciTTT  ibe  day,  sh  juld  vou  hold  back. 

I  tzz  j«ersuade  you  to  show  a  little 
-'^-^ — ^   aiid  ab»:.Te  all,  a  little 
-      .^cLiiiii*:^.  I  si:      answer  for  everythiDg 


"i^re-^ittii  and  Montalto  con- 
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tinned  in  deep  and  earnest  conversation,  and, 
finally,  the  Principe  retired  in  a  state  of  ex- 
citement  and  exultation  with  which  his  recent 
most  successful  military  achievements  had 
never  for  a  moment  inspired  him. 

As  fortune  would  have  it,  on  that  very 
evening  he  attended  a  supper  offered  to  him 
by  many  of  his  friends,  and,  we  say  it  with  re- 
gret, deep  was  the  carouse  which  followed  upon 
this  joyous  entertainment.  Among  the  guests 
was  the  very  cavalier  who  had  assisted  the 
Princess  Colonna  in  bearing  away  the  faint- 
ing Marquesa.  So  extremely  transparent  were 
the  insinuations  which  this  not  very  discreet 
personage  threw  out,  under  the  influence  of 
the  genial  wine  cup,  that  Montalto's  prospects 
were  soon  the  general  subject  of  the  boisterous 
conversation,  and  wagers  were  freely  offered, 
that,  within  two  months,  his  rebellious  mis- 
tress would  be  actually  in  his  arms.  We  owe 
it  to  the  Principe  distinctly  to  state,  that  not 
only  did  he  strenuously  discourage  this  strain 
of  conversatioD,  but  that,  to  mark  his  displea- 
sure, he  positively  withdrew  from  the  table 
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half  an  hour,  at  least,  before  the  appomted 
time.  StiU,  these  most  unbecoming  prognosti- 
cations of  his  friends  were,  as  we  shall  see,  not 
only  freely  circulated  throughout  the  court  on 
the  subsequent  days,  but  also,  and  most 
justly,  attributed  to  him. 

In  the  meantime.  Dona  Fernanda  had,  hj 
the  care  of  Antonia,  been  removed  to  her 
palace,  there  to  deplore  the  untoward  circom- 
stances  which  had  led  to  her  so  completely  and 
publicly  betraying  the  deep  impression  which 
Montalto's  unforeseen  re-appearance  had  pro- 
duced upon  her.  But,  if  we  are  to  credit 
Eosetta's  account,  though  her  mistress  denied 
herself,  during  three  whole  days,  to  her  friends, 
her  countenance  had  not,  for  many  months, 
borne  such  an  expression  of  serenity  and  satis- 
faction as  during  that  period. 

At  length,  however,  she  felt  herself  obliged 
to  see  Don  Luis,  who  had  been  most  impor- 
tunate for  admittance  during  her  short  seclu- 
sion. As  he  appeared,  Fernanda  well  saw,  by 
the  fire  of  his  eye,  and  by  the  contraction  of 
his  brow,  that  he  was  in  no  usual  state  of 
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agitation;  and  no  sooner  were  the  first  greet* 
ings  exchanged,  than  he  freely  entered  into 
the  subject  of  his  visitation. 

I  am  the  more  glad  at  seeing  you  so  fully 
recovered,  my  fair  cousin,"  said  he,  "that 
your  indisposition  has  given  rise  to  many 
commentaries,  not  very  satisfactory  for  your 
friends." 

"  I  wish  that  my  friends  could  be  induced 
to  follow  my  example,"  replied  Fernanda, 
hastily ;  "  and  to  treat  all  the  malicious  slander 
propagated  here  with  the  contempt  that  it 
deserves." 

"  Such  philosophy  is  not  always  attainable, 
nor  indeed,  perhaps,  desirable,"  retorted  La 
Cerda,  rather  sarcastically.  I,  for  one,  con- 
sider that,  both  with  women  and  with  men, 
honour  requires  that  we  should  be  unim- 
peached,  as  well  as  unimpeachable." 

"  And  pray,  how  is  that  to  be  insured?" 

"  Simply  by  making  it  as  perilous  to  trifle 
with  our  names,  as  it  would  be  impossible  to 
tarnish  them.  But  then  we  must  ourselves  be 
determined  as  to  what  we  require." 

VOL.  III.  N 
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"  How  do  you  mean?   I  hate  ciicmnloca- 

tions." 

Not  more  devoutly  than  I  abhor  them,  hi 
plain  Spanish,  then,  if  you  wish  every  beard- 
less associate  of  young  Montalto  to  declaie 
about  the  town,  that  in  two  months  you  will 
be  his,  or,  *  in  his  arms,'  as  they  say,  there  is, 
of  course,  no  use  in  my  interfering.  Otherwise, 
and  if  you.  yourself  give  no  countenance  to 
such  ribaldry,  I  will  answer  for  putting  an 
early  stop  to  it." 

"  I  give  countenance  to  it,  Don  Luis !  Too 
surely  must  have  lost  your  senses." 

No,  Fernanda;  and  God  only  grant  that 
you  have  fully  retained  your  own.  At  all 
events,"  continued  he,  with  increasing  warmdi^ 
"  I  must,  and  will,  know  distinctly,  and  with- 
out any  further  dallying,  upon  what  footii^ 
you  and  this  gallant  really  stand." 

^^What  do  you  mean!"  exclaimed  Fer- 
nanda, now  pale  herself  with  unrestrained 
resentment.  Do  you  pretend  to  insinuate  that 
I  could*  for  one  instant,  stoop  to  deceiving  yoa 
or  anv  one  else     I  am  sure  I  have  n^lected 
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no  eflTort  to  make  you  clearly  understand  upon 
what  terms  I  desire  our  own  intercourse  to 
continue.  I  should  like  to  know  by  what 
right  you  call  upon  me  to  account  with  you 
any  further  as  to  my  feelings?" 

"By  what  right?'  cried  the  infuriated  La 
Cerda;  "  by  the  first  and  clearest  of  all.  I  am 
your  own  appointed  protector  and  champion. 
I  have  devoted  my  whole  life  to  you,  after 
having  twice  imperilled  it  in  your  quarrels. 
Do  you  think  that  I  am  now  to  be  thrust 
aside  at  every  caprice  that  may  cross  your 
fickle  brain?  No,  Fernanda,  by  Heaven, 
you  have  mistaken  me  much  if  you  have 
thought  that  I  am  thus  to  be  trifled  with.  I 
have  promised  not  indiscreetly  to  urge  my 
suit  upon  you ;  but,  by  the  sword  of  St.  lago, 
I  swear  that  if  any,  were  he  my  own  brother, 
crosses  my  path,  he  dies — and  perhaps  not  he 
only." 

As  he  uttered  these  last  words,  with  a  voice 
and  countenance  more  fearful  than  the  threat 
itself,  Don  Luis  seized  the  arm  of  his  terrified 
mistress,  and,  unconsciously  no  doubt,  pressed 
n2 
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it  SO  forcibly  in  his  own  iron  grasp,  that  she 
uttered  a  loud  shriek  of  agony,  and  burst  into 
tears.  Nor  was  it  irom  pain  only  that  the 
Marquesa  wept  in  that  hour.  An  awful  mis- 
giving struck  as  cold  as  death  upon  her  heart, 
and  warned  her  that  the  same  ominous  inti- 
mation  had  been  conveyed  to  her  before,  nearly 
in  the  self-same  terms.  Still,  after  having 
forsaken  her  for  a  moment,  her  pride  soon 
recovered  its  full  sway,  and  it  burned  with 
matchless  splendour  in  her  expanded  eye  when 
she  thus  addressed  her  impetuous  suitor : — 

You  see  this  slight  arm,  Don  Luis?  It 
is  so  frail  that  it  cannot  bear  your  grasp  for 
a  second  without  revealing  its  own  weaknes 
by  the  dark  blue  circle  that  you  can  already 
trace  around  it.  Well,  this  frail  hand  it 
supports  may  wither  in  your  iron  grasp,  but 
it  will  never — never,  I  say,  be  joined  to  yours 
until  the  heart — the  whole  heart,  goes  with  it 
That  heart,  La  Cerda,  is  not  yours ;  and,  mark 
my  words,  every  base  and  unmanly  threat  with 
which  you  insult  it  raises  it  further  and  still 
further  above  your  reach.     Nor  is  this  all: 
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as  truly  as  I  affirm  that  my  heart  is  not 
yours,  so  truly  do  I  vow  that  it  is  free — free 
as  the  pure  air  of  Heaven.  He  to  whom  you 
have  just  alluded,  and  whose  insolent  pro- 
gnostications, if  he  be  indeed  responsible  for 
them,  I  utterly  despise  and  defy, — he,  I  say, 
has,  by  the  wanton  offence  that  he  has  cast 
upon  me,  forfeited,  long  since,  every  claim  to 
my  regard.  Beware,  yourself,  how  you  do 
likewise ;  for  if  by  word,  look,  or  deed,  you  tes- 
tify the  slightest  doubt  as  to  the  entire  truth- 
fulness and  sincerity  of  what  I  here  affirm,  re- 
member that,  from  that  hour,  we  two  become 
perfect  and  absolute  strangers.  God  knows 
that  I  have  already  suffered,  through  you, 
as  much  as  one  woman  can  be  expected  to 
forgive." 

Through  me,  Fernanda!"  replied  Don 
Luis,  not  a  little  taken  back  at  this  frantic 
outburst.  "  However,  it  matters  not,  and  I 
might  have  expected  as  much  from  one  who 
is  so  little  the  mistress  of  her  own  feelings 
and  purposes.  When  you  are  restored  to  a 
more  rational  mood,  it  will  be  time  enough 
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for  me  to  remind  you  that  my  services  haie 
not  been  always  unsolicited.  In  the  mean 
while,  I  will  say  no  more,  and  will  blithely, 
if  you  so  will  it,  leave  the  world  to  form  ita 
own  conjectures  as  to  the  recent  most  unfor- 
tunate incident." 

"  I  do  not  know  what  you  mean,  and  how 
the  world,  as  you  are  always  saying,  can  be 
called  upon  to  obtrude  itself  into  anything 
that  may  have  recently  occurred  between  y<m 
and  me." 

"  Allow  me  to  say,  Fernanda,  that  you  under- 
rate your  own  perspicacity.  Surely  you  cannot 
think  that  the  whole  court  have  lost  their  eyes 
and  senses,  and  can  have  allowed  such  an 
occurrence  as  we  are  both  alluding  to  now, 
to  remain  unobserved?" 

"  What  occurrence,  I  again  say  ?" 

"What  occurrence!  Why  the  magical 
effect  produced  upon  you  by  the  reappearance 
of  that  young  Montalto." 

"  Well,  indeed !"  exclaimed  Fernanda,  in  her 
most  sarcastic  tone,  "it  must  be  in  mere 
mockery  that  the  conceit  of  woman  is  talk  d 


LOYE  AND  AMBITION.  183 


of.  Proud  as  you  cavaliers  are  of  your  supe- 
rior strength,  you  are  not  unfrequently,  I  con- 
ceive, exposed  to  pay  some  tribute  to  the 
weakness  of  the  human  frame;  and  yet  I  am 
not  aware  that  we  make  it  a  practice  to  attri- 
bute the  indispositions  which  so  frequently 
deprive  us  of  your  society,  merely  to  our  own 
influence.  We  poor  ladies,  on  the  other  hand, 
cannot  suffer  for  an  hour,  from  the  most  op- 
pressive heat  of  Midsummer,  from  the  coldest 
blast  of  winter,  or  from  any  inherent  debility 
of  our  constitutions,  but  that  every  decently 
attired  gallant  must  suppose  that  we  are  the 
wretched  victims  of  his  attractions.  As  for 
me,  Don  Luis,  you  may  tell  whoever  it  may 
concern  to  hear  it,  that  when  the  weather  is 
not  quite  so  sultry  as  on  Thursday  last,  I  hope 
to  be  enabled  to  bear  with  the  presence  of  any 
mortal  being  that  you  may  imagine,  without 
giving  him  cause  to  deplore  the  fatal  effect  of 
his  appearance  upon  me." 

"  All  this  may  be  well  enough,"  muttered  La 
Cerda,  very  partially  reassured  by  this  declar- 
ation, "  but  I  saw  clearly  what  I  beheld  on 
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Thursday  last,  and  am  free,  I  suppose,  to  form 
mj  own  conclusions  upon  it.  Nothing  can 
further  frx)m  my  thoughts  than  to  menace  yoQ 
in  any  way,  as  you  seemed  just  now  to  suggest; 
but  a  warning  is  not  a  threat,  and  I  think  it 
fair,  both  by  you  and  by  others,  to  remind  yon, 
that  I  am  fully  on  my  guard,  and  that  eyeii 
you  wiU  not  succeed  in  screening  from  my  re- 
Tenge  whosoever  shall  justly  awaken  it.  I  haTe 
once  spared  Montalto's  life,  in  consideration  of 
his  youth,  but  you  may  rest  assured  that  he 
shall  not  long  survive  a  second  thrust  from  my 
sword." 

"Now,  by  the  Holy  Virgin!"  exclaimed 
Fernanda,  "if  you  wish  me  never  again  to 
speak  to  you,  nor  again  to  brook,  for  an  in- 
stant, your  presence,  you  will  renew  that  cause* 
less  and  insane  quarrel.  The  Principe  di 
Montalto,  since  you  needs  must  continually 
obtrude  his  name  upon  me,  is,  or  must  be 
hencefoithi  a  stmifseart^  jm  m  ^  to  J 
self;  aiii^^jntheoiieli^ 
him  to  renew  hi^^lrtercourse  with  me,  1 1 
tainly  will 
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youth  and  inexperience  to  fall  victims  to  your 
groundless  and  insulting  jealousy.  Eemember 
that,  Don  Luis." 

"  And  you  call  this  indifference?"  muttered 
the  dark-browed  La  Cerda,  fixing  his  lurid 
and  ominous  gaze  on  the  expanded  eye  and 
tremulous  form  of  Fernanda.  "  Why,  every 
look  and  every  gesture  betrays  your  ill-dissem- 
bled concern  for  the  fate  of  your  beardless 
suitor.  Do  you  think  that  I  have  not  learned 
yet,  that  it  is  not  in  a  woman*s  words  that  we 
are  to  read  her  feelings?  Ay,  you  may  rise 
up,  and  clench  your  hands,  and  gnash  your 
teeth,  and  invoke  every  saint  in  the  calendar 
— ^you  will  not  mislead  me ;  and  if  I  had  not 
long  since  known  where  to  seek  and  where  to 
strike,  I  should  have  learned  it  now." 

What  was  the  luckless  Fernanda  to  do? 
Her  high  spirit,  which  had  as  yet  inspired  her 
with  so  dauntless  a  bearing  during  this  most 
agitating  interview,  was  now  fast  quailing  be- 
the  implaiSable  and  vindictive  incredulity 
her  dreiMled  kinsman.  How  she  now  de- 
when  she  had  first  claimed 
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his  ill-omened  intervention  in  her  quarrel  with 
Montalto?  She  could  not  conceal  from  hersdf 
that  she  had,  from  that  day,  given  him  some 
title  to  interfile  in  the  most  secret  counsels  of 
her  heart,  and  now,  how  was  she  to  act? 
C!onld  she  attempt  to  propitiate  him^  and  thus 
encourage  the  very  expectations  she  had  so 
earnestly  laboured  to  destroy?  Was  she,  by 
her  renewed  and  resolute  defiance,  again  to 
provoke  his  relentless  fury,  and  the  awM 
consequences  which  it  imported?  Was  she,  by 
her  silence,  to  sanction  the  ruthless  designs 
which  his  words  had  but  too  clearly  revealed; 
and  yet,  would  not  every  endeavour  that  she 
could  make  to  avert  the  impending  conflict 
between  her  two  rejected  suitors,  serve  to  con- 
firm the  jealous  misgivings  of  La  Cerda's  dis- 
torted imagination?  In  this  agonized  per- 
plexity the  Marquesa's  firmness  at  length 
entirely  gave  way,  and  she  again  burst  into  a 
paroxysm  of  mingled  rage  and  grief. 

Don  Luis  was  bending  over  his  bewildered 
kinswoman,  endeavouring  to  turn  to  the  best 
purpose  the  effect  which  he  had  evidently  pro- 
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duced,  when  the  doors  of  the  apartment  were 
suddenly  thrown  open,  according  to  the  eti- 
quette of  the  times,  before  the  Queen  of  Por- 
tugal, who,  in  company  of  the  Duquesa  de  San 
Lucar,  and  a  very  select  retinue,  had  called  to 
inquire  after  the  youthful  Marquesa.  Nothing 
could  have  been  more  unfortunate  or  ill-timed 
than  this  unexpected  honour;  but,  happily  for 
Fernanda  in  this  instance  at  least,  no  cavalier 
in  Europe  was  less  exposed  to  lose  his  self- 
possession  than  the  one  whose  society  she  was 
then  enjoying.  He  bowed  deeply  to  the 
Queen,  and,  in  answer  to  her  inquiring  look, 
said — 

"  Tour  Majesty's  most  gracious  visit  will  be 
the  more  welcome  to  my  afflicted  kinswoman, 
that  we  were  deploring,  together,  the  sad  loss 
of  a  deeply  valued  relative." 

"  Indeed !"  said  Queen  Maria,  "  Have  you 
received  the  intelligence  from  Spain?  I  was 
not  aware  there  had  been  any  arrival  for  the 
last  few  days?" 

"  The  news  is  not  quite  recent,"  said  the 
unabashed  La  Cerda,  "  but  I  thought  it  more 


188  LOVE  AND  AMBITIOK. 


considerate  to  withhold  it  from  Dona  Fernanda 
during  her  late  indisposition." 

I  was  not  the  least  aware  of  this  sad  oc- 
currence, my  dear  Marquesa,"  resumed  the 
Queen,  ^^or  I  would  certainly  not  have  intruded 
myself  upon  you  at  such  an  hour;  but  the 
blame  rests  partly  with  your  attendants,  who, 
with  the  most  unimpeachable  courtesy,  would 
cast  every  door  open  before  me,  at  my  very  first 
appearance." 

*'  I  trust  your  Majesty  will  be  convinced," 
said  Fernanda,  now  nearly  restored  to  herself, 

that  at  all  hours  your  royal  presence  is  as 
grateful  to  me,  and  to  every  daughter  of  Spain, 
as  the  sunbeam  to  the  lonely  prisoner." 

After  this  and  sundry  other  compliments  in 
the  style  of  the  times,  the  conversation  pro- 
ceeded satisfactorily  during  a  few  minutes. 
But  so  soon  as  she  could  conveniently  with- 
draw, Queen  Maria  arose,  insisting  upon  re- 
tiring herself,  and  upon  leaving  Doiia  Inez  to 
offer  such  consolation  as  her  old  and  well-tried 
friendship  could  afford  to  the  afflicted  Mar- 
quesas 
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There  are  moments  when  even  the  most 
guarded  and  the  most  reserved  among  us,  are 
irresistibly  impelled  to  commune  with  those 
upon  whose  friendship  and  interest  we  have 
reason  to  depend,  respecting  the  apprehensions 
or  sorrows  which  fall  to  our  lot;  and  it  is  an 
old  and  true  saying,  that  grief  is  lightened  as 
joy  is  increased,  by  sharing  it.  The  solitary 
and  secluded  life  which  Fernanda  had  led  from 
her  earliest  youth,  had  long  accustomed  her  to 
concentrate  within  herself,  with  no  ordinary 
resolution  and  constancy,  those  secret  feelings 
which  are  not  an  unusual  subject  of  intercourse 
and  conversation  among  others  of  her  sex  and 
age.  But  on  this  occasion,  she  had  been  so 
fairly  overpowered  by  her  emotions  during  her 
ominous  interview  with  La  Cerda,  and  she  felt 
so  relieved  when  again  alone  with  the  solicitous 
and  kind-hearted  Duquesa,  that  she  could 
not  long  withhold  herself  from  imparting  a 
portion,  at  least,  of  the  sentiments  which  op- 
pressed her.  I  need  not  say  that  the  explana- 
tions which  La  Cerda  had  offered  respecting 
his  fair  kinswoman's  singular  bearing  at  the 
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moment  of  Queen  Maria's  unexpected  entrance, 
had  scarcely  been  received  by  the  Vice-queen 
as  completely  accurate ;  but  the  very  discretion 
which  she  showed  in  manifesting  no  sort  of 
doubt  or  misgiving  upon  the  subject,  had  more 
effect  in  promoting  a  confidential  disposition 
on  the  part  of  Fernanda,  than  could  have  been 
produced  by  any  ill-advised  marks  of  curiosity 
or  of  doubt. 

When  once  determined  upon  no  longer  con- 
cealing from  her  powerful  and  faithful  friend 
the  forebodings  which  tortured  her  mind,  Fer- 
nanda gave  expression  to  them,  in  such  elo- 
quent and  impassioned  terms,  that  the  Vice- 
queen  was  truly  and  deeply  affected;  and 
though  not  a  word  that  fell  from  the  Marquesa 
could  justify  Dona  Inez  in  believing  that  she 
entertained  for  the  Principe  di  Montalto  any 
feelings  saving  those  with  which  she  might 
have  been  inspired  by  any  other  youthful 
cavalier  whose  life  was  imperilled  on  her 
account,  the  Duquesa  could  not  but  be  deeply 
impressed  with  the  very  painful  situation 
in  which  the  unceasing  and  implacable  jea« 
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lousy  of  La  Cerda  had  placed  his  unfortunate 
cousin. 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  kindness  with 
which  the  Vice-queen  entered  into  every  par- 
ticular, and  the  heartfelt  earnestness  with  which 
she  promised  to  use  every  endeavour  to  relieve 
her  youthful  friend  from  her  not  unfounded 
apprehensions.  We  shall  see  that  she  was  not 
left  long  in  doubt  as  to  the  best  means  of 
redeeming  this  pledge. 


On  ihe  eyening  of  the  very  day  w^M^a^ 
been  marked  by  the  occurrences  above  related^ 
the  Dnqnesa  di  San  Lucar  was  seated  bj 
Queen  Maria,  in  the  vice-regal  barge,  during 
a  fishing  excursion  by  torchlight^  which  had 
been  ordered  for  her  Majesty's  special  re- 
creation. 

"  I  wish  I  could  discover,"  said  the  Queen, 
during  a  short  interval  of  repose  from  the  ex- 
citement of  the  sport,  ^^for  which  relative 
Fernanda  di  Sierra  Hermosa  was  so  convul- 
sively weeping  when  we  broke  in  upon  her 
this  morning." 

There  was  something  in  the  tone  and  look 
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of  the  Qaeen,  as  she  uttered  this  observation, 
which  led  Dona  Inez  to  conjecture  that  her 
Majesty  had  not  been  much  more  satisfied  than 
she  had  been  herself,  with  the  iclaircissements 
given  by  La  Cerda.  A  smile  of  some  meaning 
passed  between  them,  after  which  the  Queen 
resumed : — 

"  I  suppose  you,  mi  querida,must  have  ascer- 
tained it  during  that  long  interview  which  I 
managed  to  secure  for  you?" 

Again  another  smile  was  exchanged. 

"  Tour  Majesty,"  said  the  Vice-queen,  after 
a  moment's  silence,  is,  I  believe,  so  kind  as 
to  honour  Dona  Fernanda  with  feelings  of 
peculiar  interest?" 

"  Unquestionably.  Her  family  was  always 
considered  by  my  father  as  among  the  most 
loyal  and  trustworthy  of  his  court,  and  I  have 
often  seen  her  myself  in  former  days,  when 
she  was  a  mere  child,  both  at  Toledo  and  at 
Madrid.  There  are  few  in  whose  welfare  I 
have  a  sincerer  concern." 

"  That  gracious  interest  was,  perhaps,  never 
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more  required  than  at  present,"  said  Bona 
Inez,  thoughtfully. 

Indeed!  What  can  be  wanting  to  Fe^ 
nanda?  Has  she  not  youth,  beauty,  wealth, 
and  a  host  of  admirers?' 

Well,  madam,  with  all  these  advantages, 
there  is  no  one,  perhaps,  in  Palermo  at  present^ 
more  truly  wretched  than  the  Marquesa." 

You  amaze  me,  my  dear  Duquesa;  is  there 
any  indiscretion  in  inquiring  what  may  be  the 
cause  of  such  an  unaccountable  state  of  mind 
in  one  so  highly  favoured?" 

Having  brought  the  conversation,  as  she 
had  desired,  to  this  very  point.  Dona  Ine2 
allowed  herself  to  be  betrayed  into  a  short 
statement  of  the  principal  circumstances  which 
had  led  to  La  Cerda's  assuming  his  present 
baneful  influence  over  the  mind  and  destiny  of 
Fernanda, 

As  none  was,  by  taste,  more  conversant 
than  Queen  Maria  with  all  the  workings  and 
mysteries  of  every  species  of  intrigue,  she 
listened  with  peculiar  attention  to  each  detail 
of  the  Vice-queen'fr  narrative,  which,  we  need 
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not  saj,  presented  the  condnct  of  Fernanda 
under  the  most  favourable  aspect  throughout. 
When  the  tale  was  concluded,  she  said — 

"  K  I  have  understood  you  right,  my  dear 
Duquesa,  Fernanda  does  not  care  for  the  dark- 
visaged  suitor  who  follows  her  everywhere  like 
an  ill-omened  shadow?" 

"  I  think  I  can  assure  your  Majesty  that  she 
has  no  other  feelings  for  him  than  those  of 
dread  and  aversion." 

"  And  she  is  equally  indifferent  now  to  the 
addresses  of  young  Montalto?" 

"  So  she  declares,  and,  I  believe,  sincerely 
thinks  herself,"  answered  the  Duquesa;  "but 
I  will  not  be  equally  affirmative  on  that 
head." 

"  You  are  right  there,  I  suspect,"  said  the 
Queen.  "  La  Cerda  may  be  the  more  dan- 
gerous swordsman,  and  the  more  experienced 
warrior ;  but  your  Montalto  is  certainly  a  very 
good-looking  cavalier,  and  a  most  fitting  occu- 
pant of  a  lady's  bower.  I  should  not  fancy 
him  unaccustomed  to  prevail,  when  he  is  intent 
upon  pleasing." 
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And  yet,  gracious  madam,  if  he  has  failed 
here,  he  may  certainly  attribute  the  fault  to 
himself." 

So  I  had  already  gathered  from  what  you 
have  said,"  resumed  the  Queen.  "  However 
that  may  be,  the  object  now  in  view  is  to  pre- 
vent the  renewal  of  his  quarrel  with  La  Gerda 
— ^isit  not?" 

No  doubt,  madam,  and  I  much  fear  that 
neither  will  be  very  solicitous  to  avoid  what 
may  lead  to  a  fresh  encounter." 

"  Then,  my  dear  Duquesa,  the  sooner  they 
are  parted,  the  better.  Let  me  see — ^for 
many  obvious  reasons,  the  Principe  di  Mon- 
talto  cannot  be  called  upon  to  leave  Palermo 
— so  La  Cerda  must  go.  If  I  am  not  mis- 
taken, the  discretionary  power  to  remove  any 
Spanish  subject  from  Sicily  rests  with  your 
husband?" 

"  It  certainly  does,  madam,  but  I  believe 
that  the  Duque  would  be  very  loth  to  use 
it  against  any  person  of  Don  Luis's  rank  and 
station,  saving  upon  the  most  serious  political 
grounds." 
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"  Indeed,  mi  querida !  Our  Portuguese  state 
officers  are  not  yet  grown  so  very  scrupulous. 
Well,  what  would  you  say,  then,  to  my  re- 
questing La  Cerda  to  bear  over  for  me,  to 
Madrid,  some  important  letters  which  I  have 
to  forward  to  my  father.  I  can,  at  the  same 
time,  recommend  him  strongly  to  the  King's 
favour." 

I  make  no  doubt,  madam,  that  Don  Luis 
will  be  much  flattered  by  this  double  distinc- 
tion, but  " 

"  But  what?  my  dear  Dona  Liez:  surely 
his  leading  star  is  not  Love,  but  Ambition. 
He  cannot  refuse  to  comply  with  the  com- 
mands, or,  if  you  will,  with  the  request  of  a 
Spanish  Infanta." 

"  I  trust  not,  indeed,  madam,  were  he  in 
his  own  sober  mind — and  yet  I  fear  me  that 
Don  Luis  has  already  been  driven  so  nigh  to 
distraction,  by  his  rejected  passion  for  his 
lovely  cousin,  that  I  cannot  quite  answer  for 
what  he  may  not  do,  or  attempt,  rather  than 
be  called  away  from  her." 

"  Well,  we  can  only  try.    Reflect  upon  the 
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matter,  consult  your  husband,  if  yon  please, 
and  then  dispose  of  me  as  you  may  think  fit 
Now,  respecting  young  Montalto,  in  whose 
luckless  suit  I  must  own  that  I  take  some 
interest,  you  do  not  consider  his  case  to  be 
quite  hopeless?" 

I  do  not  indeed,  madam.  It  appears  to 
me  that  Fernanda  has  been,  and  still  is, 
seriously  offended  with  him,  both  on  account 
of  by-gone  circumstances,  and  of  some  dis- 
respectful expressions  regarding  herself,  most 
unfairly,  I  believe,  attributed  to  him,  of  late. 
StiQ,  I  cannot  bring  myself  to  think  that 
this  lover's  quarrel  of  theirs  is  quite  irrecon- 
cilable, particularly  if  Don  Luis  were  out 
of  the  way.  I  state  this,  madam,  as  my  own 
secret  and  private  opinion,  for  if  we  were  to 
listen  to  Fernanda,  in  her  present  mood,  she 
thinks  of  nothing  but  of  retiring  to  a  convent 
for  the  rest  of  her  days." 

"  A  convent!  She  in  a  convent!"  exclaimed 
the  Queen.  "  Why,  she  must  have  lost  her 
senses.  Have  you  any  mad  doctor  here,  whom 
we  can  send  to  her?" 
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"  We  have,  madam,  but  I  am  inclined  to 
think,  under  your  Majesty's  pleasure,  that 
some  much  younger  physician's  advice  might 
prove  no  less  eflScacious." 

"  Ah,  such  a  one  as  the  Principe  di  Mon- 
talto,  perhaps;  but  I  fear  me,  from  all  you 
say,  that  your  prot^e  is  not  overburdened 
with  discretion." 

Perhaps  not,  indeed,  madam;  but  his 
acquaintances  are  far  more  to  blame  than  he  is 
himself;  and  what  is  really  unfortunate  for  him^ 
is,  that  he  has  never  been  able  to  disconnect 
himself  from  a  set  of  wild  young  friends,  who 
have  all  his  faults  with  few  of  his  redeeming 
qualities.  In  this  last  affair,  for  instance, 
while  Fernanda  has  taken  it  into  her  head 
that  it  was  Montalto  who  publicly  vowed 
that  she  should  be  his  within  two  months,  I 
have  good  reason  to  believe  that  this  wager 
was  laid,  very  much  to  his  annoyance,  between 
Buffo  and  young  Bedmar." 

"  What  Bedmar?"  said  the  Queen.  "  You 
surely  don't  mean  my  page?" 

"The  very  same,  under  your  Majesty's 
pleasure." 
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"  Yes,  madam,  with  five  days  already  spent.'' 

"  Oh,  never  mind  the  five  days.  I  have 
heard  all  about  the  fainting  fit,  and  within  six 
weeks  I  hope  to  wear  that  pin." 

"  Your  Majesty  may  rest  assured  that  the 
day  she  will  have  a  right  to  claim  it,  will  be 
the  happiest  in  my  life." 

A  boat  here  approached  the  royal  barge,  to 
inform  Queen  Maria  that  a  shoal  of  the  finest 
tunny  fish  had  been  successfully  driven  into  the 
innermost  recesses  of  the  gigantic  nets  which 
had  been  set  for  them.  The  conversation  which 
we  have  just  related,  and  in  which  many  a 
courtier  conceived  that  the  complicated  affairs 
of  the  whole  of  the  Italian  peninsula  must  have 
been  disposed  of,  was  thus  suddenly  brought  to 
its  conclusion. 

Among  the  qualities  which  Maria  of  Spain 
had  inherited  from  her  illustrious  father,  and 
which  so  long  secured  to  her  the  affections  of 
her  no  less  illustrious  spouse,  none  was  more 
conspicuous  than  her  tenacity  in  furthering 
any  object  that  she  had  in  view;  and  having 
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now  convinced  herself,  we  scarcely  know  how 
or  why,  that  the  happiness  of  Fernanda  de- 
pended npon  her  nnion  with  Montalto,  she 
lost  no  time  in  prosecuting  her  endeavouis 
to  promote  a  consummation  so  desirable  in  her 
eyes. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


A  CONSIDERABLE  number  of  the  younger 
members  of  both  courts  was  assembled,  on  the 
evening  of  the  subsequent  day,  at  the  vice- 
regal palace,  and  there,  for  the  first  time  since 
the  night  of  his  return,  Montalto  was  destined 
to  meet  his  relentless  mistress.  How  gladly 
would  he  have  addressed  her,  in  terms  of  the 
most  reserved  and  most  respectful  courtesy! 
but  when  she  drew  near,  closely  followed  by 
La  Cerda,  her  look  was  so  cold  and  distant, 
that  he  could  not  summon  sufficient  courage  to 
approach  her.  She  passed,  and  no  sign  of  re- 
cognition was  exchanged  between  them.  Oh  I 
how  the  heart  of  the  luckless  Montalto  throbbed, 
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Montalto  was  immediately  summoned,  upon 
irhich  the  Queen  said — 

"  I  wish  you,  Principe,  to  give  me  your 
hand  for  the  second  figure. 

Montalto  bowed  low,  in  acknowledgment  of 
the  honour. 

"  And  as  to  this  first,"  continued  Queen 
Maria,  you  must  oblige  me  by  completing  it 
for  us.  I  should  desire  to  have  the  Marquesa 
de  Sierra  Hermosa  opposite  to  me." 

We  are  willing  to  believe,  that  if,  instead  of 
this  concise  expression  of  the  royal  commands, 
Montalto  had  then  heard  his  own  death-war- 
rant announced,  the  blood  would  scarcely  have 
fled  more  suddenly  or  more  completely  from 
his  cheek.  But  Queen  Maria,  apparently  un- 
conscious of  the  effect  which  her  words  had 
produced,  was  already  engaged  in  a  conversa- 
tion with  the  Principe  di  Colonna,  so  that  our 
hero's  only  resource  was  to  appeal  to  the  Vice- 
queen,  who  was  close  at  hand. 

"  I  trust,"  whispered  he,  "  that  your  high- 
ness will  allow  me  to  request  your  kind  inter- 
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the  honour  of  your  highness's  hand  for  this 
branle." 

Her  highness !  never  at  any  time  had  Mon- 
talto  thus  addressed  her  before,  though  this 
title  was  still  sometimes  given  to  her  by  stran- 
gers, and  always  by  her  attendants,  in  cour- 
teous, commemoration  of  the  exalted  position 
which  she  had  herself  held  at  Palermo  during 
the  lifetime  of  her  husband. 

"  Her  Majesty's  commands,  however  unac- 
countable, are  not  to  be  disputed  by  me,"  re- 
plied she,  coldly ;  and  she  prepared  to  accom- 
pany the  Principe,  much  to  his  relief. 

The  slight,  fair  hand  was  once  more  placed 
within  his  own.  How  its  touch  thrilled  to  the 
heart  of  Montalto,  recalling  those  happy  days 
when  it  had  rested  there,  as  a  blessed  earnest 
and  promise  of  all  the  gifts  it  could  convey; 
but  now,  alas !  the  unwilling  and  imprisoned 
guest  bore  with  it  no  token,  saving  that  of  its 
own  reluctance. 

The  solemn  dance  was  commencing,  but  Fer- 
nanda seemed  determined  not  to  break  the 
silence  herself. 
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I  know,  Eosetta  may  have  lit  my  toilet  tapers 
with  it." 

Well  indeed  might  Fernanda  claim  indul- 
gence in  favour  of  her  memory,  for  never  had 
it  more  completely  forsaken  her  than  in  that 
moment.  Could  the  eye  of  Montalto  have 
pierced  the  folds  of  mingled  lace  and  brocade 
which  enshrouded  the  fickle  bosom  of  his  mis- 
tress, he  would  have  beheld  there  his  farewell 
epistle  ever  resting  close  upon  her  heart.  But 
ardent  as  was  the  gaze  which  he  fixed  upon 
his  wayward  partner,  he  could  not  detect  that. 
Poor  Montalto.  In  his  youthful  ardour  he 
had  considered  this  letter  as  a  masterpiece  of 
eloquence  and  of  passion;  but  his  heart  was 
now  so  dispirited  and  humbled,  that  he  could 
bear  the  sarcasms  of  his  implacable  mistress 
with  a  calmness  and  resignation  that  must  have 
surprised  even  her. 

"  I  have  no  doubt,"  resumed  he,  "  that  my 
letter  met  with  the  fate  that  it  well  deserved, 
nor  would  I  have  alluded  to  it  to-day,  were  it 
not  to  excuse  myself  for  having  so  poorly  re- 
deemed, as  yet,  the  pledge  which  it  conveyed. 
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None  whatsoever,  saving  to  exhort  the 
republican  merchants  to  make  the  best  head 
they  can  against  Louis  of  France." 

"  I  shall  convey  to  them  your  behest,  and 
remember^  it  well  myself,"  returned  Montalto. 

The  struggle  will  doubtless  be  arduous,  but 
I  shall,  at  least,  not  have  to  regret  henceforth 
the  cause  in  which  my  life  will  be  adven- 
tured." 

How  strange  and  mysterious  are  the  work- 
ings of  the  human  mind !  So  long  as  Fer- 
nanda had  read,  in  the  suppliant  eye  and 
tremulous  voice  of  her  rejected  lover,  that  her 
dominion  was  more  firmly  established  than 
ever,  she  had  repelled  his  respectful  and 
earnest  advances  with  the  most  sarcastic  dis- 
dain. But  now  that  it  seemed  to  her  as  if 
his  broken  spirit  were  at  length  about  to 
rebel  against  her  uncalled-for  and  relentless 
severity — now  that  his  voice  had  grown  firmer, 
and  his  look  more  estranged,  her  own  heart 
iUtered,  and  her  haughty  glance  was  subdued 
in  its  turn.  It  was  sad,  beisides,  to  reflect 
how  one  so  young,  and  so  highly  favoured  by 
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will  find  it  more  convenient  to  go  thi'ough 
Borne?" 

"  Yes,  madam." 

"  Then,  if  you  have  no  objection,  I  will 
intrust  to  your  kind  care  a  letter  for  my 
cousin  Bianca  Orsini.  When  do  you  say  that 
you  will  start  ?" 

"  The  day  is  not  yet  fixed,  but  I  will  not 
fail,  Seiiora,  with  your  permission,  to  apprize 
you  of  the  exact  date,  when  I  shall  have  been 
enabled  finsdly  to  determine  upon  it." 

I  shall  be  grateful.  And  now  that  this 
eternal  branle  is  over,  pray  lead  me  to  my 
former  place." 

Thus  did  Montalto  and  his  mistress  part  on 
that  night.  Queen  Maria's  stratagem  having, 
as  we  need  not  state,  succeeded  in  improving 
but  very  slightly  the  terms  upon  which  they 
had  previously  stood.  Indeed,  though  the 
incident  led  to  a  very  unpleasant  altercation 
between  La  Cerda  and  his  fair  kinswoman,  it 
80  little  altered  her  bearing  towards  Montalto, 
that  a  cold  and  formal  salutation  was  all  that 
was  exchanged  between  them  whenever  they 
accidentally  met,  during  the  ensuing  month. 
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had  but  poor  success.  I  trusted  that  I  bad  at 
least  got  La  Cerda  out  of  the  way,  and  I  be- 
lieve I  have  abready  told  you,  that  when,  some 
days  ago,  I  mentioned  to  him  my  desire  that 
he  should  bear  some  letters  from  me  to  my 
father,  though  not  a  little  startled  at  my  re- 
quest, he  expressed  his  readiness  to  comply 
with  it.  Well,  do  you  know  what  happened 
last  night?  Just  as  my  letters  and  the  vessel 
were  ready,  Don  Luis's  surgeon  comes  to  my 
chamberlain,  and  declares,  that  in  consequence 
of  a  sudden  and  serious  indisposition,  La  Cerda 
is  unable  to  leave  his  room.  I  bave  ordered 
both  the  ship  and  the  despatches  to  be  kept 
back,  but  how  long  this  delay  is  to  last,  God 
only  knows." 

"I  fear  me,  madam,  that  Don  Luis's 
health  will  scarcely  be  restored  until  Montalto 
shall  himself  have  taken  his  departure  for 
Venice." 

"  Well,  at  all  events,  my  dear,"  replied 
Queen  Maria,  La  Cerda  will  be  obliged  to 
stay  at  home,  and  will  be  so  far  out  of  our 
way.    Now,  do  you  think  that  there  is  any 
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I  make  no  doubt  that  your  Majesty's  comniania 
would  hare  much  weight  with  her,  yet  I  m 
bound  to  say,  that  when  I,  a  very  few  days 
since,  alluded,  with  her,  to  the  Principe's  de- 
jected bearing  and  apparently  unaltered  feel- 
ings, she  so  positively  declared  that  she  would 
rather  return  to  her  convent  in  Spain  than 
again  accept  his  addresses,  that  I  was  obliged 
to  drop  the  subject,  for  fear  of  driving  her  to 
some  imprudent  step." 

"  Then  what  is  to  be  done?"  said  the 
Queen. 

I  see  but  one  hope,  madam ;  that  is,  to 
bring  them  together  as  much  as  we  can,  and 
thus  call  the  voice  of  nature  to  our  assist- 
ance." 
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"  We  have  been  doing  little  else,  Heaven 
knows,  for  the  last  month,"  replied  the  Queen; 
"  but  I  suppose  our  best  chance  is  to  persevere. 
What  would  you  say  to  another  fishing-party, 
for  which  I  could  invite  them  both  to  come  to 
our  barge,  with  no  other  company  than  our- 
selves?" 

"  Nothing  could  be  better  devised,  madam; 
and  I  will,  if  your  Majesty  pleases,  convey  your 
gracious  commands  to  both  parties." 

Thus  it  was  that  Montalto  and  the  Marquesa 
were  seated  close  by  each  other  in  the  vice- 
regal barge,  on  one  of  the  loveliest  evenings 
that  ever  blessed  the  fortunate  shores  of  Sicily. 
But  Fernanda,  having  now  convinced  herself, 
as  she  had  for  some  time  suspected,  that  there 
was  a  design  on  the  part,  either  of  Queen 
Maria,  or  of  Dona  Inez,  or  of  both,  to  betray 
her  into  committing  herself  with  Montalto, 
beyond  her  present  wishes  or  inclinations,  de- 
termined upon  showing  herself  more  forbidding 
and  distant  than  ever  towards  her  luckless 
suitor,  whom  she  very  unjustly  conceived  to 
be  also  leagued  against  her. 
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When  she  had  at  first  approached  the  barge, 
and  became  aware  that  the  Principe  was  to 
be  of  the  party,  she  had  been  on  the  yery 
point  of  withdrawing;  but,  happily,  her  defe- 
rence for  the  Queen  prevailed  over  her  reluct- 
ance to  comply  with  her  commands.  Still,  the 
unfortunate  Montalto's  proffered  hand  was 
declined,  as  she  lightly  stepped  into  the  fairy 
vessel,  and  there,  her  back  was  so  sedulously 
turned  to  him,  that  it  was  long  before  he  could 
find  means  to  address  her.  When,  after  a  long 
pause,  he  ventured  to  express  a  favourable 
opinion  of  the  weather — that  blessed  and 
eternal  subject  for  failing  conversation — she 
declared  that  she  found  it  intolerably  oppres- 
sive; when,  in  the  utmost  excitement*  of  the 
sport,  he  called  her  attention  to  the  struggles 
of  the  gigantic  captives,  she  avowed  her  bad 
taste,  in  particularly  disliking  that  species  of 
pastime:  in  short,  so  hopeless  were  all  his 
efforts  to  provoke  the  faintest  smile  on  her 
part,  that,  at  last,  his  patience  gave  way,  and 
a  long  interval  of  silence  ensued. 

Queen  Maria,  who  had  well  observed  what 
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was  occurring,  now  saw  that  it  was  absolutely 
necessary  for  her  to  come  to  the  rescue. 

"  It  is  most  singular,"  said  she,  "  that  now- 
a-days,  in  every  party  of  pleasure,  the  youngest 
members  are  always  the  gloomiest,  and  the 
hardest  to  amuse.  As  for  you,  Fernanda,  you 
must  have  lost  a  host  of  your  Spanish  relatives 
since  the  one  whose  fate  you  were  so  wildly 
deploring  when  I  saw  you  at  your  house,  for 
you  look  now,  if  possible,  even  sadder  than 
then." 

The  Marquesa  was  annoyed  at  this  observa- 
tion, and  her  irritation  was  not  wholly  con- 
cealed in  her  voice  and  manner,  when  she 
replied — 

"  Your  Majesty  is,^  doubtless,  not  aware  that 
circumstances  have  unfortunately  occurred, 
which  render  our  society  mutually  irksome 
and  disagreeable  to  the  Principe  di  Montalto 
and  to  myself." 

Queen  Maria  was  on  the  point  of  replying, 
in  the  same  tone,  that,  even  had  she  been 
aware  that  such  a  feeling  existed,  she  would 
scarcely  have  expected  it  to  be  thus  paraded 
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in  her  presence;  bat|  conquering  her  slight 
and  transient  feeling  of  displeasure,  she  merely 
expressed  her  regret  at  the  ignorance  which 
she  had  betrayed,  and  desired  that  the  boat 
should  immediately  return  to  the  shore. 

Fernanda  uttered  a  few  words  of  apology  to 
her  royal  friend,  as  she  kissed  her  hand,  on 
taking  leave  of  her;  and  the  Principe,  more 
disheartened  than  ever  at  the  occurrences  of 
the  evening,  started  early  next  morning  for 
the  castle  of  Montalto,  there  to  make,  in  all 
haste,  the  necessary  arrangements  previous  to 
his  departure  for  Venice.  We  shall  see  that 
these  untoward  incidents,  which  might  well 
have  discouraged  a  less  enterprising  spirit 
than  Queen  Maria's,  tended  merely  to  stimu- 
late an  increasing  energy  on  her  part,  in  pro- 
secuting the  end  she  had  in  view. 
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CHAPTER  XVL 


The  day  was  not  very  far  advanced  when 
Montalto  reached  the  splendid  country  resi- 
dence of  his  family,  which  was  now  become  his 
own,  by  the  recent  death  of  his  aunt.  This 
venerable  lady,  herself  a  descendant  of  the 
illustrious  house  of  Doria,  had,  for  many  years, 
taken  up  her  abode  exclusively  in  this  place, 
and  had  converted  into  a  noble  palace  what  had 
formerly  been  merely  a  handsome  hunting 
villa  of  her  husband's  family.  Though  her 
health,  during  the  latter  years  of  her  life,  had 
precluded  her  return  to  Italy,  she  had  never 
ceased  to  cherish  feelings  of  the  strongest 
attachment  for  her  native  land,  and  for  every 


222  LOY£  AND  AMBITION. 


thing  that  could  recall  the  splendours  of  Genoa 
and  of  Rome,  which  two  fair  cities  had  been 
the  alternate  home  of  her  younger  days.  Her 
princely  dowry  had  thus  been  almost  entirely 
spent  in  enlarging  and  decorating,  according 
to  the  gorgeous  taste  of  the  age,  her  chosen 
abode ;  and  while  many  inferior  artists,  among 
the  pupils  of  Michael  Angelo  and  the  compe- 
titors of  Raffaelle,  had  been  sent  for  by  her,  to 
contribute,  under  her  immediate  supervision, 
to  these  costly  works, — several  of  the  master- 
pieces of  the  Italian  arts,  just  then  breaking 
into  their  splendid  meridian,  had  been  ordered 
or  purchased,  expressly  by  her,  in  the  far-famed 
Peninsula. 

Montalto  had  not  visited  this  palace,  for,  as 
we  have  already  said,  the  villa  could  now  bear 
no  other  name,  since  the  day  when  he  had  bid 
there  farewell  to  his  kind-hearted  and  vene- 
rated relative,  upon  his  departure  for  Calabria. 
But,  sad  as  were  the  recollections  which  were 
evoked  by  the  memory  of  one  whom  he  had 
ever  tenderly  loved,  and  who  had  been  as  a 
parent  to  his  orphaned  childhood,  he  could  not 
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withhold  a  glance  of  admiration  from  the 
princely  abode  which  now  claimed  him  as  its 
lord.  So  engrossed  had  he  been,  at  first  by 
the  pleasures  and  pastimes  of  his  age,  and 
latterly  by  his  hopeless  suit  and  the  sterner 
avocations  which  it  had  urged  him  to  pursue, 
that  scarcely  ever  had  his  mind  dwelt  upon 
the  thought  that  all  the  treasures  around  him 
were  to  be  one  day  his  own.  And  now,  as  he 
wandered,  through  the  stately  and  deserted 
halls,  into  the  fantastic  yet  beautiful  gardens, 
which  extended  their  gorgeous  carpeting  of 
variegated  flowers  along  the  massive  terraces, 
gloomily  indeed  did  he  reflect  upon  the  sad 
chances  which  were  even  now  driving  the  in- 
heritor of  this  earthly  paradise  to  fly,  like  a 
proscribed  exile,  from  its  allurements  into  the 
sternest  enterprises  of  a  far  distant  warfare. 
Yet  how  could  it  be  otherwise? 

"  Had  I  never  seen  and  never  known  her," 
muttered  he  to  himself,  "  had  the  witchcraft  of 
her  resistless  eye  never  torn  from  my  distracted 
soul  its  peace  and  its  rest,  how  happily  would 
my  life  have  glided  on  here,  among  the  cherished 
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scenes  of  my  childhood,  and  sorrounded  by  all 
that  art  can  imagine  or  create,  and  all  that 
wealth  can  bestow  for  the  happiness  of  man ! 
But,  alas,  there  is  no  repose  for  me  now !  All 
I  could  behold  here  in  this  residence,  that 
seems  prepared,  as  by  some  fairy  hand,  for  the 
chosen  bride  of  my  heart,  would  but  exasperate 
the  demon  that  is  within  me,  whose  voice  is 
ever  recalling  all  that  I  have  forfeited,  all  that 
I  have  lost.  Yes,  Fernanda,  that  chamber, 
which  would  have  been  thy  resting-place — these 
halls,  which  thy  beauty  would  have  adorned, 
oh,  how  far  more  than  their  costliest  orna- 
ments ! — these  gardens,  where  we  would  have 
strayed  together  in  the  blessed  communion  of 
our  hearts,  shall  not  long  witness  the  fatal  be- 
reavement which  they  seem  themselves  to  share. 
Whatever  may  be  my  fate  elsewhere,  I  feel  that 
I  cannot  rest  here." 

Such  was  the  train  of  sentiments  which 
engrossed  the  heart-stricken  Montalto  on  that 
first  evening,  and  they  were  confirmed  more 
and  more  by  subsequent  experience  and 
reflection  during  each  successive  day. 
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A  week  had  thus  elapsed,  and  the  arrange- 
ments which  the  Principe  had  in  view  were 
nearly  completed,  when,  late  one  afternoon, 
lie  was  informed  that  a  strange  cavalier,  who 
appeared  to  have  ridden  fast  and  far,  was 
desirous  of  seeing  him  forthwith.  Great  was 
his  astonishment,  when,  on  moving  hastily 
forward  to  meet  this  personage,  he  beheld 
the  Marquez  da  Souza,  the  chief  equerry  of 
the  Queen  of  Portugal. 

"  I  trust  that  you  will  excuse  this  abrupt 
intrusion,"  exclaimed  the  Marquez,  "  but  I 
come,  on  the  part  of  her  Majesty,  to  claim 
your  hospitality  for  herself  and  her  retinue 
during  the  forthcoming  night." 

My  poor  house  will  assuredly  be  honoured 
far  beyond  its  deserts,  by  Queen  Maria's 
most  gracious  condescension,"  replied  the  as- 
tonished Montalto;  "  but  allow  me  to  ask,  how 
it  is  possible  that  she  should  be  in  this  neigh- 
bourhood?" 

"  Her  Majesty  was  induced  to  join  a  hunt- 
ing party,  prepared  for  her  diversion  by  the 
Conte  di  San  Lorenzo,"  replied  the  new  comer; 
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^<  bat,  in  the  excitement  of  the  chase,  she,  and 
a  few  of  her  more  ardent  followers,  were  led 
80  far  away,  as  to  find  themsdyes  in  those 
remote  woods  of  yonrs  to  the  left.  Having  there 
ascertained  that  she  was  on  your  properly, 
and  not  very  far  from  your  house,  she  deter- 
mined upon  requesting  you  to  give  her  shelter 
here  for  the  night,  the  more  so,  that  she  is 
already  very  much  fatigued." 

^^I  am  flattered  more  than  words  can 
express,"  answered  Montalto;  "and  if  you 
will  but  allow  me  to  give  a  few  directions  to 
the  small  household  that  I  have  here  at 
present,  I  will  go  forth  with  you  immediately, 
to  meet  and  welcome  her  Majesty." 

It  was  fortunate  for  the  Principe,  that,  out 
of  respect  for  the  memory  of  his  deceased 
aunt,  he  had  provisionally  retained  the  whole 
of  her  former  establishment;  and  though  great 
indeed  was  the  perturbation  caused  among 
these  most  worthy,  but  rather  antiquated  atten- 
dants, by  the  sudden  arrival  of  a  royal  per- 
sonage amongst  them,  such  preparations  were 
in  time  made  as  could  hardly  have  been 
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expected  in  the  house  of  a  youthful  and  un- 
married cavalier.  Scarcely,  however,  had 
the  moBt  indispensable  orders  been  given, 
when  Montalto  was  informed  that  her 
Majesty  and  her  suite,  whose  progress  had 
been  accelerated  by  the  threatening  aspect  of 
the  weather,  were  even  now  alighting  from 
their  horses,  at  the  bottom  of  the  noble  flight 
of  marble  steps  which  led  to  the  outer  vesti- 
bule. 

As  soon  as  he  beheld  Queen  Maria,  Mon- 
talto gracefully,  and  with  bended  knee,  raised 
to  his  lips  the  royal  hand  which  was  extended 
to  him ;  but  scarcely  had  he  had  time  to  cast 
one  glance  upon  her  Majesty^s  attendants,  than 
he  was  observed  to  rest  for  support,  as  pale  as 
death  itself,  against  the  neighbouring  pillar. 
In  the  midst  of  that  small  retinue,  the  young 
Principe  had  discerned  the  Marquesa  di  Sierra 
Hermosa,  standing  close  behind  the  Queen^ 
with  a  countenance  as  lowering  as  the  stormy 
sky  above  them. 

"  I  am  come  with  a  singular  court,"  ex- 
claimed Queen  Maria,  affecting  not  to  notice 
Q  2 
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her  host's  emotion.  "  I  have  managed  to  out- 
ride all  my  own  suite,  with  the  exception  of 
young  Bedmar  and  La  Souza;  and  had  it  not 
been  for  the  indefatigable  devotion  of  the 
Principessa  di  Colonna,  and  of  Fernanda  de 
Sierra  Hermosa,  who  never  consented  to  leave 
my  side,  I  should  have  been  wandering  in 
your  woods,  or  trespassing  upon  your  hospi- 
tality, without  a  single  female  attendant.  We 
were  all,  I  can  assure  you,  most  unwilling 
thus  to  intrude  upon  you,  but  I  trust,  from 
what  La  Souza  has  already  reported  to  me, 
that  none  of  us  will  be  unwelcome,  though  un- 
bidden, guests  here,  for  one  night  only." 

"  Most  assuredly  not,  madam,"  replied  the 
Principe,  who  could  not  but  remark  the  tone 
in  which  Queen  Maria  had  uttered  the  last 
few  words;  and  then,  according  to  the  custom 
of  the  age,  he  stepped  forward  to  salute,  in 
token  of  hospitable  welcome,  his  two  fair 
guests.  The  Principessa  Antonia  lent  her 
blooming  cheek  with  such  good  grace  to  the 
ceremony,  that  it  was  performed  with  the 
rapidity  of  thought  itself.    But  when  the 
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youthful  host  approached,  in  turn,  the  retir- 
ing Fernanda,  so  unconquerable  were  the  sen- 
timents of  respect  and  of  awe,  which  over- 
powered him,  that  he  would  have  scarcely 
mustered  strength  or  courage  to  press  the 
hand  of  his  mistress,  had  not  the  Queen  ex- 
plaimed — 

"  Nay,  but  Fernanda,  all  past  differences 
should  be  forgotten  here — at  least  for  to- 
night." 

At  this  gentle  reproof,  the  haughty  Mar- 
quesa  raised  first  her  eyes,  then  her  face,  and 
Montalto's  lips  rested,  for  a  second,  on  a 
straggling  lock  of  her  fair  and  unrivalled 
hair. 

"And  now,  gentle  sir,"  continued  the 
Queen,  "  if  you  will  allow  us  poor  ladies  to 
retire,  for  a  few  moments,  to  any  private  room, 
where  we  may  adjust  our  dresses,  our  next 
requirmeent  will  be  the  charity  of  a  little  re- 
freshment; for  I  believe  that  I  am  speaking 
collectively  and  not  regally,  when  I  say  that 
we  are  actually  fainting  for  want  of  food." 

No  time  was  lost  in  making  every  hasty 
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addition  that  could  be  deyised  to  the  eyening 
repast  originally  prepared  for  the  Principe. 
Thus,  with  the  shortest  possible  delay,  and  all 
form  and  ceremonial  being  wared  by  the 
Queen's  especial  order,  the  three  fidr  ladies  and 
their  two  cavaliers  were  seated  at  a  toleraUy 
well  appointed  board,  while  young  Bedmar, 
standing  behind  the  seat  of  his  royal  misfaress, 
attended  personally  upon  her  in  that  courtly 
and  honourable  service  which  his  gentle  blood 
entitled  him  to  perform. 

"How  excellent  is  that  Lacrima  Christie 
Principe,"  said  La  Souza,  a  high  authority 
upon  such  matters. 

"  I  believe  it  is  reckoned  so,"  replied  Mon- 
talto,  "  and  I  only  wish  the  kitchen  could  do 
its  duty  to-night  no  worse  than  the  cellar,  in 
which  I  have  heard  that  my  lamented  aunt*s 
father-confessor  took  a  peculiar  and  very  bene- 
ficent interest.  However,  her  Majesty  must 
kindly  endeavour  to  fancy  herself  still  in  the 
woods,  and  enjoying  the  primitive  and  much 
recommended  fare  of  our  forefathers,  under 
the  shade  of  the  parent  oak  tree." 
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"  It  would  require  more  imagination  than  I 
possess,"  replied  the  Queen,  "to  conjure  up 
BQch  an  illusion.  Our  repast,  Principe,  is 
worthy  of  the  halls  in  which  it  is  served,  and 
which,  to  my  poor  Portuguese  eyes,  appear 
the  most  splendidly  and  tastefully  decorated 
that  I  have  ever  seen.  Indeed,  if  I  kept  you 
waiting  just  now  longer  than  I  had  intended, 
the  blame  must  rest  with  those  noble  pictures 
in  the  next  room,  from  which  I  could  not 
withdraw  my  eyes.  There  is  a  *  Holy  Virgin 
and  Child,'  more  beautiful  than  anything  I 
had  conceived  it  possible  for  art  to  produce. 
I  should  much  like  to  know  the  name  of  the 
painter." 

^^I  am  ashamed  to  say,  madam,"  replied 
Montalto,  "  that  I  do  not  know  it  myself, 
although  I  have  remarked  the  picture.  I 
suppose,  however,  it  may  be  by  that  young 
painter  from  Urbino,  whose  reputation  is  now 
so  great  at  Rome*" 

"  I  would  wager  much  that  it  is  by  Raffaelle," 
said  the  Principessa  Colonna;  "  and  though  it 
is  after  his  earlier  manner,  it  appeal's  to  me 


I  n^poie,  Principe,  tltst,  iritii  the  bdp  0 
Hi  HI  mill,  who  is  more  of  aa  artist  than  my 
wH^  Ismteifbm  to  jcn  yonrwliole . 


^  Ik  viQ  be  an  esioeOml  ocGiipat]0Q»*' ' 
tii€  Queen,  ^  and  we  mnst  eettuify 
pains  far  his  mstractbD,  if  we  can  tihm  reqml 
most  wdoMne  hospicalilj.     It  is  quit 

Oe  fatigues  of  &e  day.    What  sa 

yon,  Fernanda?  Are  yon  prepared  to  tak 
the  neld  again,  and  join  in  the  sposet^  of  tb 

^'Toiir  INpifcr  fill 
the  pleaaM  «(|iQ  diW^i^  mil  iiy ^Irt 
and  that  her  express  request  alene  induce 

me  to  join  her  party  to-day.  For  the  sam 
nK^^Te,  I  ani  £tiU  as  leadj  as  ever  to  foUoi 
her." 
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"  I  must  say,"  resumed  the  Queen,  "  that 
you  are  indeed  a  true  Medina  Sidonia.  None 
but  you,  I  believe,  could  have  made  that 
jaded  palfrey  of  yours  keep  so  close  to  my 
elbow  during  the  latter  part  of  the  day,  and  I 
shall  never  forget  the  indignation  you  showed 
when  we  first  determined  upon  claiming  some 
shelter  in  this  neighbourhood,  instead  of  re- 
turning to  Palermo.  Why,  we  should  have 
scarcely  reached  it  to-night,  Principe,  I  should 
think?" 

"The  distance,  madam,  is  about  seven 
leagues;  and  your  Majesty  can  barely  have 
ridden  less  than  twenty  to-day,  as  it  is." 

"  Why,  I  must  tell  you,  Principe,  that  our 
litters  took  us  as  far  as  the  Conte  di  San 
Lorenzo's  villa,  from  whence  we  started  for 
the  chace,  which  we  were  so  successful  as  to 
lose  within  an  hour.  And,  by  the  bye,  would 
it  be  very  inconvenient  for  you  to  send  a 
messenger  to  the  Conte,  to  apprize  him  of  our 
safety?  He  was  so  good  as  to  make  all  the 
arrangements  for  to-day  at  my  express  desire, 
and  I  much  fear  that  our  sudden  disappear- 
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ance  will  have  caused  bim  some  annoyance 
and  anxiety." 

"I  will  wager  "  exclaimed  young 

Bedmar." 

"Let  us  haye  none  of  your  wagers  here, 
fair  sir/'  said  the  Queen,  abruptly,  to  her 
youthful  attendant;  " or  I  shall  have  to  send 
you  on  this  errand  yourself." 

At  this  playful  reproof,  the  page  coloured 
deeply,  nor  would  his  confusion  alone  hare 
been  remarked,  perchance,  if  the  Frincipessa 
di  C!olonna  had  not  burst  into  a  fit  of 
laughter  so  immoderate  as  to  claim  the  un- 
divided attention  and  solicitude  of  the 
company. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 


Jest  now  followed  jest  in  quick  succession, 
and  so  contagious  were  the  convivial  feelings 
of  the  company,  that  at  length  Fernanda  her- 
self joined  as  heartily  in  the  animated  and 
joyous  conversation  as  if  she  had  never  known 
care,  sorrow,  or  resentment.  And,  indeed, 
what  heart  could  have  long  withstood  the 
influence  of  such  deep  and  earnest  devotion  as 
that  which  was  manifested  in  Montalto's  look 
and  manner  during  the  whole  evening?  Never 
had  an  Infanta  of  Spain,  nor  the  Sovereign  of 
an  illustrious  kingdom,  been  received  with 
more  studied  and  deferential  courtesy,  than 
was  shown  on  this  occasion  to  Queen  Maria 
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by  her  youthful  host.  But  what  was  the 
utmost  respect  and  attention  which  he  testi- 
fied to  his  royal  guest,  compared  to  the  tremu- 
lous  and  suppliant  anxiety  with  which  he 
would  watch  every  look  of  Fernanda,  as  if 
there  to  divine  how  he  could  conform  to  her 
most  secret  wishes,  or  spare  her  the  slightest 
motive  for  the  embarrassment  she  might  not 
unnaturally  have  felt  under  such  singular 
circumstances. 

When  the  glad  repast  had  been  concluded, 
the  eyes  of  Queen  Maria  having  fallen  upon  a 
guitar,  which  lay  in  a  remote  corner  of  the 
hall,  she  desired  her  page,  who  was  a  good 
musician,  to  tune  the  long-neglected  instru- 
ment, and  to  sing  one  of  the  romances  of  her 
native  land,  which  she  so  much  loved  to  hear. 
A  second  was  called  for,  and  then  a  third, 
after  which  Fernanda  and  the  Italian  beauty, 
who  were  both  accomplished  mistresses  of  the 
noble  art,  were  induced  to  give  some  specimens 
of  their  skill.  The  pleasures  of  the  evening 
were  then  concluded,  we  lament  to  say,  by 
such'  games  of  cards  and  of  hazard  as  were  at 
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that  time  most  popalar  in  either  Peninsula, 
so  that  the  clock  of  the  castle  had  long  since 
proclaimed  the  midnight  hour  when  Queen 
Maria  arose  to  retire  to  rest. 

The  sleeping  cup  was  presented  to  her  by 
Montalto,  in  a  splendid  salver  of  pure  gold, 
while  young  Bedmar  was  requested  by  him  to 
perform  the  same  ceremony  in  respect  to  the 
other  two  noble  ladies.  But  the  address  dis- 
played by  the  page  was  not  equal  to  his 
alacrity,  for,  as  Fernanda  was  raising  the 
silver  vase  to  her  lips,  so  absorbed  was  he, 
perchance,  in  the  contemplation  of  the  beau- 
teous being  before  him,  that  the  cup,  when 
returned  to  him,  slipped  from  his  hand,  and 
its  contents  flowed  upon  the  costly  riding 
attire  of  the  Marquesa. 

"Bravo,  Bedmar!"  cried  the  Principe;  "you 
are,  indeed,  a  trusty  cup-bearer.  Now,  fair 
ladies,  what  shall  we  do  to  the  culprit?" 

"  For  my  part,  I  abandon  him  to  Fernanda's 
jurisdiction,"  exclaimed  Queen  Maria;  upon 
which  the  Marquesa,  enclosing  in  her  fairy 
fingers  one  of  the  delinquent's  raven  locks,, 
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It  would  scarcely  be  becoming  for  us  to 
inquire  what  occurred  during  the  very  ani- 
mated conversation  which  then  took  place 
between  the  Queen  and  her  host,  though  we 
shall  shortly  have  an  opportunity  of  surmis- 
ing pretty  accurately  the  substance  of  their 
discourse.  We  only  know  positively,  that,  in 
conclusion,  the  Principe  kissed  the  royal  hand 
with  singular  earnestness;  and  that  her 
Majesty  assured  him  that  she  would  not  long 
detain  the  Marquesa,  whom,  as  a  gallant  and 
dutiful  host,  he  would,  doubtless,  wish  himself 
to  conduct,  as  well  as  the  Principessa  di 
Colonna,  to  their  respective  apartments. 

"  Well,  my  dear  child,"  said  Queen  Maria, 
to  her  lovely  attendant,  when  left  alone  with 
her,  "  you  really  have  behaved  admirably  to- 
night 1  I  should  almost  think  that  you  have, 
at  last,  forgiven  me,  for  having  been  the  very 
involuntary  cause  of  this  singular  rencontre." 

"  If  your  Majesty's  share  in  the  matter  has 
been  quite  involuntary,  I  have  nothing  to 
forgive,"  replied  the  smiling  Fernanda. 

"  Well,  then,  don't  pull  my  hair  quite  so 
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tight;  I  should  almost  think  that  you  were 
taking  it  for  young  Bedmar^s,  whom,  by  the 
way,  you  certainly  punished  to  the  fall  amount 
of  his  misconduct." 

"I  most  humbly  crave  your  Majesty's 
pardon:  I  fear  me  that  I  am  a  very  poor 
toilet  woman.  But  as  to  young  Bedmar,  his 
royal  mistress  is,  doubtless,  aware  that  I  had 
more  than  my  riding-dress  to  avenge.'' 

"Indeed!  Pray,  tell  me  how  any  one  of 
my  followers  can  have  incurred  your  displea- 
sure?" 

"Your  Majesty's  allusion  to  wagers,  to- 
night, leads  me  to  believe  that  you  cannot 
be  wholly  ignorant  of  my  grievance.  All 
Palermo  has  sufficiently  rung  with  it,  God 
knows." 

"  Well,  then,  I  may  as  well  admit,"  replied 
the  Queen,  "  that  I  did  hear  something  about 
a  foolish  wager,  attributed  to  that  boy,  which 
I  thought  very  unwarrantable  on  his  part; 
though,  after  all,"  continued  she,  scarcely  re- 
pressing a  smile,  "  why  should  he  not  win 
it?" 
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"  Why,  madam?  Well,  indeed,  I  am  much 
beholden  to  your  Majesty,  for  your  good 
opinion  of  your  humble  servant." 

"  My  good  opinion  of  you  is  such,  my  dear 
Fernanda,  that  I  cannot  bring  myself  to  think 
that  you  can  for  ever  remain  insensible  to  the 
advances  of  such  a  lover  as  Montalto.  He  really 
is,  without  any  exception,  the  best  looking 
cavalier  that  I  have  ever  seen — at  least,"  added 
she  in  a  lower  voice,  "  since  I  left  Madrid." 

"  There  is  not  much  fault  to  find  with  his 
looks,  madam,  to  be  sure,"  said  Fernanda, 
hastily,  and  a  great  pity  it  is  that  the  face 
should  be  so  faithless  an  image  of  the  heart." 

"  Well,  but  the  heart!  my  dear  Fernanda; 
you  surely  must  not  complain  too  bitterly  of 
what  is  so  clearly  yours." 

"  Mine,  madam!  Had  it  been  mine  in 
truth,  would  it  ever  have  stooped  publicly  to 
insult  and  revile  her  to  whom  it  was,  or  pre- 
tended to  be,  devoted?  Your  Majesty  can 
scarcely  be  aware  of  all  that  has  occurred 
between  the  Principe  and  me.  But  there  are 
injuries  which  Spanish  blood  will  not  brook^ 
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and  these  shall  be  avenged  to  the  last,  even  if 
my  life  were  to  pay  the  forfeit.  Your  Majesty 
has  seen  to-night,  that,  however  painful  the 
trial  may  have  be^n  to  me,  I  could  repieas,  oat 
of  respect  for  you,  the  sentiments  which  well- 
nigh  overpowered  me  when  I  crossed  the  thres- 
hold  of  this  house.  But  the  Principe  di  Mon- 
talto  and  his  abettors  are  much  mistake  if 
they  think,  that  when  I  have  been  offended,  I 
am  thus  to  be  reclaimed." 

Well,  my  dear,"  said  the  Queen,  now  fully 
aware  that  the  conversation  was  scarcely  tend- 
ing to  promote  the  object  she  had  in  view, 
no  one  can  dream  of  forcing  you  to  be 
happy  against  your  inclination,  so  you  need  not 
look  so  very  indignant  and  alarmed,  and  sus- 
picious of  your  best  friends." 

No  such  feeling  has  crossed  my  heart,  I 
humbly  assure  your  Majesty,"  replied  Fer- 
nanda; the  kindness  you  have  ever  shown  me 
I  can  never  forget,  and  I  trust  that  I  have  not 
erred  in  thus  imparting  to  you,  apparently  at 
your  own  instigation,  the  real  state  of  my 
mind." 
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"  Erred exclaimed  the  Queen.  "  Not  at 
all — I  am,  on  the  contrary,  most  grateful  for 
your  confidence.  Now,  good  night,  my  dearest 
Fernanda,  with  many,  many  thanks,  and  do 
not  think  yourself  obliged  to  quarrel  with  your 
pillow  because  it  belongs  to  this  unfortunate 
Principe." 

When  the  Marquesa  returned  to  the  withdraw- 
ing-room,  where  she  had  left  the  Principessa 
di  Colonna,  she  found  her  in  close  conversation 
with  Montalto,  who  proposed  one  more  game 
at  hazard,  which,  however,  was  declined  by  both 
ladies,  upon  the  plea  of  extreme  fatigue. 

"  Then  I  suppose  I  must  beg  leave  to 
conduct  you  to  your  apartments,"  said  the 
Principe. 

"  I  shall  be  much  beholden  to  you,"  replied 
Antonia,"  and  am  ready  to  accompany  you 
forthwith,  as  I  am  sure  that  mine  comes  first." 

"  Nay,  but  with  your  leave,  carina,"  said 
the  Marquesa,  "  we  will  go  to  mine  first,  as  I 
am  quite  worn  out,  and  the  Principe  can  after- 
wards escort  you  to  yours." 

"  Well,"  answered  the  smiling  Antonia,  "  it 
r2 
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really  is  hard  that  my  reputation  should  thus 
be  imperilled,  because  you  all  of  a  sadden  find 
yourself  so  overpowered  with  sleep.  Kemember 
that  I  have  had  no  quarrel  with  the  Principe, 
and  cannot  therefore  remain  alone  with  him, 
without  some  danger  to  my  fair  fame." 

"  Each  of  us  had  better  take  care  of  our 
own,"  replied  Fernanda,  rather  sharply. 

"  Come,  don't  be  angry,"  resumed  the  in* 
corrigible  Antonia ;  "  I  only  wished  to  remind 
you  that  you  are  responsible  for  all  that  may 
occur  between  the  Principe  and  me." 

"  Neither  of  you  are  accountable  to  me,  that 
I  am  aware  of,"  answered  Fernanda,  in  the 
same  tone,  and  she  moved  towards  the  door, 
closely  followed  by  her  host. 

The  luckless  Montalto  was  sorely  dispirited, 
when  obliged  to  relinquish  the  hope  which  he 
had  cherished  during  the  whole  evening,  of 
remaining,  were  it  but  for  a  few  minutes,  in 
the  presence  of  his  mistress  alone.  But  An- 
tonia having,  with  becoming  discretion,  stayed 
rather  behind,  he  found  means  to  whisper  into 
the  Marquesa's  ear,  his  earnest  hope  that  no- 
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thing  had  occurred  that  day,  so  far  as  he  was 
himself  concerned,  that  could  have  given  her 
the  slightest  annoyance  or  umbrage. 

"  Nothing,  indeed,"  replied  she,  moved,  in 
spite  of  herself,  by  this  humble  and  heartfelt 
appeal,  "  and  I  trust  that  I  too  have  succeeded 
in  avoiding  anything  that  could  have  given 
you  pain."  ^ 

"You  have,  indeed,"  answered  Montalto. 
"  As  far  as  was  in  your  power,  you  have  veiled 
the  charm  of  your  beauty;  and  even  in  the 
midst  of  the  tortures  which  it  still  unwillingly 
and  unconsciously  inflicts,  I  feel  that  I  should 
be  grateful  for  this  mercy." 

"  TVhen  do  you  leave  Sicily?"  resumed,  after 
a  moment's  silence,  the  Marquesa,  anxious  to 
change  the  tone  of  the  conversation.  I  sup- 
pose that  I  shall  see  you  once  before  you  go. 
You  remember  that  I  have  a  commission.for 
you  to  execute." 

"  Undoubtedly,  and  if  you  will  allow  me  to 
wait  upon  you,  and  receive  your  orders,  I  will 
regulate  my  departure  according  to  them." 

"  Not  so,  I  pray  you,"  said  Fernanda,  has- 
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tily.  "  I  have  nothing  to  request  or  to  say 
irhich  could  in  any  way  affect  your  own  plans." 

Antonia  here  came  up,  and  after  dilating 
upon  the  bolts  and  bars  with  which  the  apart- 
ment was  plentifully  supplied,  in  such  a  tone  as 
almost  to  provoke  a  renewed  expression  of  her 
friend's  displeasure,  she  at  length  retired  with 
their  common  host. 

And  now  they  were  gone;  now  Fernanda, 
was  alone;  now  at  length  the  searchiDg 
glance  of  idle  curiosity,  or  of  unbidden  in- 
terest, was  no  longer  rivetted  upon  her.  The 
awful  struggle  of  that  night — the  struggle 
of  the  heart  against  itself,  was  over,  and 
she  had  triumphed.  No  unrepressed  word, 
no  unguarded  look,  had  borne  the  slightest 
testimony  to  those  around  of  the  dread  con- 
flict which  was  raging  within,  and  the  victory 
was  complete;  but  alas,  what  a  victory!  She 
thought  of  Montalto's  impassioned  gaze,  of  the 
earnest  and  tremulous  deference  of  his  sup- 
pliant manner — how  she  had  trampled  again 
upon  that  fallen  spirit,  and  reviled  that  all- 
devoted  love.    She  remembered  how  her  very 
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last  words  had  requited,  with  a  fresh  wound, 
the  anxious  and  heart-proffered  hospitality  of 
that  evening;  and  then,  all  her  pride  forsook 
her,  and  she  burst  into  an  agony  of  grief.  Yes, 
gentle  reader,  the  haughty  Marquesa  wept  in 
that  hour  over  the  absent  Montalto,  as  she  had 
wept  once  before,  by  his  bed  of  sickness;  but 
the  agonized  tears  of  her  remorse  brought  no 
consolation  to  him  for  whom  they  were  shed  I 

In  the  meantime,  the  Principe,  all  unconscious 
of  this  sudden  revulsion,  and  brooding  sadly 
over  the  ominous  and  hopeless  farewell  conveyed 
in  the  last  words  of  Fernanda,  was  escorting 
to  her  chamber  the  blooming  Antonia,  who,  if 
she  had  had  any  reason  to  dread  this  short  in- 
terval, must  now  have  been  fully  reassured.  In- 
deed, she  could  not  but  notice  the  deep  and  sullen 
dejection  which  sat  upon  her  companion's  brow. 
"  Well,  I  am  sure.  Signer,"  exclaimed  she, 
it  is  no  fault  of  mine  if  matters  have  not 
been  arranged  in  a  more  satisfactory  manner. 
You  will  allow  that  I  did  my  utmost  to  secure 
for  you  a  more  interesting  conclusion  to  the 
pleasures  of  the  evening." 
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"You  remind  me,  fair  madam,"  replied 
Montalto,  "  that  I  am  a  sadly  uncourteous 
host,  and  altogether  unworthy  of  the  happiness 
that  fortune  has  bestowed  upon  me  to-night. 
But  you  must  consider  me  in  the  light  of  one 
of  those  luckless  beings  whom  Heayen  has  de- 
prived of  their  reason,  and  who  gaze  in  impo- 
tent and  idiotic  abstraction  upon  the  noblest 
marvels  of  the  creation.'* 

"  This  is  an  awful  illness,  indeed,"  said  An- 
tonia,  "  and  yet  I  should  not  fancy  it  quite 
immedicable." 

"  Alas !  one  of  its  most  alarming  symptoms 
is  that  it  rejects  all  cure." 

"  By  whomsoever  proffered?" 

"Nay,  fair  lady,  but  from  all  who  will 
offer  it." 

"  Well,  but  they  who  will  not  vouchsafe  their 
compassion  now,  may  be  induced  to  come  for- 
ward later.  Many  who  will  jest  at  a  slight 
suffering,  will  be  moved  when  the  evil  is  more 
serious  and  more  intense." 

"  When  all  is  over,  they  will  be  moved,  per- 
chance; but  how  often  death  is  required  to 


LOY£  AND  AMBITION.  249 


bear  witness  to  disease !  However,  this  is  a  sad 
subject  for  the  thoughts  of  your  light  heart  to 
dwell  upon.  Here  are  your  rooms,  where,  I  trust, 
dreams  are  awaiting  you,  less  gloomy  than  this 
our  parting  conversation.  Tou  will  excuse  my 
having  brought  you  so  far,  but  I  have  one 
apartment  only,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Queen 
Maria,  that  I  could  have  offered  to  you,  and 
she  appeared  to  wish  that  it  should  be  occupied 
by  the  Marquesa." 

"  Surely,  Principe,  this  lovely  suite  requires 
no  apology,  and  I  shall  be  tempted  to  believe 
that  I  am  myself  a  queen  when  I  survey  it. 
Now,  my  gentle  host,  good  night,  and  may 
your  own  dreams  be  fairer  than  your  present 
thoughts." 

Montalto  kissed  the  slight  hand  which  was 
placed  within  his  own,  and  then  retired  to  his 
solitary  chamber. 
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CHAPTER  XVm. 

We  must  now  return  to  Fernanda,  whom  we 
so  lately  left  in  a  frame  of  mind  scarcely  more 
enviable  than  that  of  her  heart-stricken  host. 
Long  did  her  tears  flow  nnrepressed ;  but  over- 
powered at  length,  by  all  the  exertions  and 
emotion  of  the  day,  she  prepared  to  retire  to 
her  rest. 

The  apartment  which  had  been  selected  for 
her  was  situated  on  the  first  floor  of  the 
palazzo,  and  corresponded  exactly  with  that 
which  had  been  assigned,  on  the  ground  floor, 
to  the  Queen  of  Portugal.  It  consisted  cf  one 
smaller  and  two  larger  rooms,  that  had  latterly 
been  occupied  by  the  deceased  Principessa  her- 
self, and  which,  with  the  staircase  that  led  to 


LOTS  AND  AMBITION.  251 


them,  formed  the  whole  wing  of  the  building 
on  that  side. 

After  a  few  hasty  glances  at  the  precious  works 
of  art,  and  at  the  noble  pictures  which  decorated 
the  apartment,  Fernanda  drew,  with  great  care, 
the  costly  but  massive  bolts  which  secured,  first 
the  door  of  the  outer  chamber,  then  that  of  her 
own  room;  and  still  musing  sadly  upon  the 
singular  chance  which  had  brought  her  as  a 
guest  under  the  Principe  di  Montalto's  roof, 
she  retired  to  her  couch  and  resigned  herself 
to  her  gentle  slumbers.  At  first  they  were 
so  sound  as  to  plunge  her  into  a  state  of  com- 
plete unconsciousness;  but  soon  the  train  of 
thoughts  which  had  absorbed  her,  ere  she  had 
sunk  to  sleep,  seemed  to  recur  to  her  mind,  no 
longer  linked  with  their  former  precision,  but 
breaking  upon  her  in  vague  and  unconnected 
visions.  She  fancied  that  she  was  again  with 
Montalto,  attempting  to  dissuade  him  from  his 
purpose  of  assuming  the  command  of  the  expe- 
dition to  Calabria;  but  now  his  determination 
was  inflexible — his  last  farewell  was  uttered, 
and  he  was  gone.  Again  the  scene  was  changed. 
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She  was  seated  in  the  gorgeous  vice-regal 
stand,  by  the  lists  of  Palermo,  and  Montalto 
had  taken  the  field  against  the  redoubted 
La  Cerda.  He  was  slowly  riding  past  her,  but 
his  arm  was  confined  in  a  sling,  and,  as  theur 
eyes  met,  how  thrilling  was  the  look  of  re- 
proach which  he  cast  upon  her !  The  trumpets 
were  sounding  the  challenge,  the  knights  were 
at  their  posts — the  fatal  "  Laissez  aller"  hung 
upon  the  lips  of  the  poursuivants.  But  now  a 
murmur  of  alarm  ran  thrcrugh  the  glittering 
throng  around  her,  and  blank  dismay  spread 
over  every  countenance.  The  lists  were  on 
fire ;  dark  columns  of  stifling  smoke  were  aris- 
ing on  all  sides,  and  soon  the  flaming  eddies 
stretched  to  the  very  pillars  which  supported 
the  frail  edifice.  In  an  agony  of  dismay,  the 
afirighted  Fernanda  shrieked  aloud,  and  sprang 
from  her  couch. 

But  the  terrors  which  had  beset  her  pillow 
were  not  allayed  when  the  ghastly  slumbers 
which  had  first  aroused  them  were  dispelled — 
her  apartment  was  full  of  smoke.  Already  the 
awful  murmur  of  the  victorious  element  below 
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could  be  distinctly  heard;  the  spiral  flames 
could  already  be  seen  rising  as  high  as  the 
window  to  which  she  had  rushed,  and  already 
the  pure  air  of  heaven  itself  seemed  to  glow 
with  the  deadly  breath  of  the  Destroyer. 

The  Marquesa  ran  from  her  bed-chamber  to 
the  adjoining  room,  but  there,  with  an  awful 
crash,  more  than  one  gilded  shutter  was 
already  giving  way,  and  the  fiery  crests  of 
the  devouring  element  were  waving  in  triumph 
along  the  silken  curtains,  and  rising  to  the 
very  summit  of  the  vaulted  ceiling.  Still 
she  moved  on,  in  the  hope  that  she  might  reach 
the  outer  door;  but  ere  her  trembling  hands 
could  find  the  fatal  bolt,  a  fresh  column  of  the 
thickest  smoke  burst,  with  the  fury  of  the  whirl- 
wind, through  the  neighbouring  window,  and 
bore  her  heavily  to  the  ground.  She  rose,  and 
screamed  wildly  for  help,  but  what  was  that  frail 
cry  to  the  giant  roar  of  the  Conflagration,  as  it 
now  darted  all  unobstructed  upon  its  prey ! 

**0,  Santa  Maria,"  groaned  the  ill-fated 
Marquesa,  "  that  I  should  be  left  to  die  thus, 
and  alone." 
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Whose  voice  was  that  which  seemed  to 
drive  back  the  Demon  of  Destruction,  as  it 
exclaimed? — 

"Fernanda — for  Heaven's  sake,  open  the 
door — yonr  life  is  in  danger !" 

"  Montalto,  dear,  best-beloved  Montalto! — 
save  me,  or  I  die.  I  cannot  undo  that  bolt — 
I  cannot  breathe  away  from  this  single  win- 
dow. Force  the  door  open,  as  you  hope  for 
God's  mercy !" 

Loud  voices  were  now  heard  without  on  the 
staircase,  then  the  thundering  of  the  axe  and 
of  the  crow-bar,  upon  the  closely-bolted  door, 
until  it  was  wrenched  away  by  main  force. 

"  Stand  back,"  cried  Montalto,  as  he  sprang 
through  the  dark  curtain  of  vapour  which, 
with  its  fiery  fringe,  seemed  now  to  encircle 
the  whole  room.  "  Stand  back,  and  let  none 
but  me  approach  her.  Fernanda,  where  are 
you?" 

"Here,  Montalto!  my  preserver,  my  de- 
fender, here!" 

"  Tremble  no  more,  my  angel,  my  life,^ 
whispered  he,  as,  seizing  her  in  his  arms,  he 
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bore  her  to  the  staircase.  "  There  is  no  danger 
now — ^there  is  no  danger  here.  Throw  this 
cloak  around  you,  and  I  will  bear  you  far 
away  from  this  burning  atmosphere." 

In  the  meantime,  the  raging  flames  had 
swept  round  the  whole  of  the  wing  lately 
occupied  by  the  Queen  of  Portugal  and  by 
Fernanda,  and  were  spreading  fast  to  the  main 
body  of  the  building,  which  contained  all  the 
noblest  specimens  of  the  late  Principessa's  muni- 
ficence and  taste.  This  was  a  sad  and  awful 
sight  indeed.  The  huge  rafters  crashed  in 
quick  succession;  the  gorgeous  ceilings,  with 
the  graceful  frescoes  that  decorated  them,  and 
the  slight  walls  that  upheld  them,  crumbled 
away  before  the  devouring  stream;  the  price- 
less efforts  of  the  youthful  pencils  of  Raffaelle 
and  of  Domenichino  crackled  in  the  flames, 
like  holly-leaves  on  a  Christmas  hearth ;  till 
at  length  the  defaced  statues  and  mutilated 
columns  alone  remained,  the  shattered  land* 
marks  of  the  glowing  torrent  that  had  passed, 
the  lonely  wrecks  of  that  fiery  tempest. 

Where  was  the  possessor  of  these  unrivalled 
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treasures,  while  the  senseless  and  heartless 
flames  were  thus  preying  upon  the  noblest 
portion  of  his  inheritance?  The  faithftil  do- 
mestics, the  startled  vassals,  the  afirighted 
peasantry  of  the  neighbourhood — all  were 
pressing  onward  to  the  fatal  scene,  all  were 
mourning  for  him,  all  were  struggling  yet  to 
save  what  no  wealth  could  repurchase,  and  no 
art  could  replace — and  where  was  he?  In  a 
small  summer-house,  constructed  at  the  ex- 
tremity of  the  lower  terrace,  Montalto  had 
deposited  the  exhausted  Fernanda.  There, 
heedless  of  everything  but  of  her,  he  was 
pouring  forth,  at  her  feet,  the  now  unrepressed 
tale  of  his  distracted  love,  while  the  vanquished 
Marquesa,  her  arm  still  clinging  to  her  pre- 
server's neck,  in  vain  endeavoured  to  arrest 
the  impassioned  strain, 

"Now  be  silent,  Montalto;  pray  be  silent," 
said  she,  at  length.  "  This  is  no  time  and  no 
place  for  such  language.  I  can  take  all  this 
for  granted — but  I  must  hear  no  more. 
Rather  tell  me  again  that  you  are  sure  that 
al]  are  safe." 
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"I  can  have  no  doubt  of  it,"  replied  he; 
"  though  I  have  thought  of  none  but  you,  I 
know  that  all  were  aroused,  in  time  to  effect 
an  easy  escape." 

"  Nay,  but  I  must  insist  upon  your  leaving 
me  now,  and  going  to  ascertain  positively  that 
no  one  has  been  hurt." 

Montalto  arose  reluctantly  at  this  order, 
but  scarcely  had  he  reached  the  door  of  the 
pavilion,  when  he  beheld  Queen  Maria,  the 
Principessa  di  Colonna,  and  their  two  attend- 
ants, moving  hastily  in  the  same  direction. 

Many  were  the  greetings  exchanged  between 
them  and  the  Marquesa  as  soon  as  they  met; 
but  scarcely  had  the  Queen  been  assured  of 
her  favourite's  safety  than  she  insisted  upon 
Montalto's  leaving  them,  to  superintend  the 
efforts  still  making  to  arrest  the  progress  of 
the  conflagration. 

**He  really  is  a  singular  youth,"  said  she; 
"and  something  must  have  strangely  dis- 
ordered his  brain.  He  seems  to  care  no  more 
for  the  destruction  of  his  beautiful  palazzo 
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than  I  should  for  the  loss  of  my  riding- 
rod." 

"It  certainly  is,"  exclaimed,  in  her  tmn, 
Antonia,  "  the  most  extraordinary  fire  I  haye 
ever  heard  of.  I  can  find  no  one  who  has  the 
slightest  notion  of  how  and  where  it  b^an. 
Some  say  that  it  was  in  his  own  room,  others 
that  it  was  in  your  Majesty's,  and  one  equerry 
even  assured  me  that  it  was  in  mine,  though 
the  wing  in  which  I  slept  has  not  yet  been 
touched." 

"It  is  generally  so,"  answered  the  Queen, 
hastily;  "no  one  is  ever  anxious  to  be  re- 
sponsible for  these  accidents." 

"  I  am  happy  to  see,  at  all  events,"  resumed 
the  unwearied  Principessa,  "  that  the  fire  left 
your  Majesty  and  your  attendants  more  leisure 
for  their  toilet  than  I  have  had ;  or,  indeed, 
Fernanda  either,  if  I  am  to  judge  by  the  care 
with  which  she  is  drawing  that  military  cloak 
around  her.  Happily  for  her,  however,  she 
is  not  quite  unaccustomed  to  man's  apparel." 

Though  nothing  could  appear  to  Fernanda 
more  ill-timed  than  her  fair  friend's  present 
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mirth,  she  could  not  but  secretly  concur  with 
her  in  thinking  that  there  was  something 
particularly  strange  and  singular  in  the  late 
occurrences.  She  pressed  her  questions  upon 
the  Queen,  who  admitted  that  she  had  been 
roused,  from  the  very  first,  by  young  Bedmar, 
and  must  therefore  haye  witnessed  more  of 
what  had  taken  place,  than  those  who  had 
been  subsequently  alarmed.  But  the  vague 
and  contradictory  tenor  of  her  Majesty's 
replies  could  not  but  excite  fresh  and  stronger 
misgivings.  These  were  in  their  turn  in- 
creased when  Antonia,  having  ascertained 
that  Fernanda  had  been  borne  away  by  Mont- 
alto  himself,  suddenly  exclaimed,  clapping  her 
hands — 

"  I  will  answer  for  it,  the  house  has  been 
fired  by  young  Bedmar,  for  thus  he  has  won 
his  wager  after  all." 

Just  then  the  page  rushed  in,  and  en- 
treated his  royal  mistress  to  come  with  him 
to  the  upper  terrace,  to  witness  the  splendid 
sight  now  presented  by  the  conflagration. 

"  I  am  sure  that  it  is  your  work,  fair  sir," 
S2 
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said  the  Principessa  to  him,  and  that,  for 
reasons  well  known  to  yourself." 

"  The  Senhor  de  la  Souza  can  affirm,"  re- 
plied the  laughing  page,  ^^that  I  was  fiEist 
asleep  in  my  chamber  when  he  aroused  me." 

"  Well  now,  let  us  go  and  see  this  awful 
sight,"  said  Queen  Maria,  no  less  anxious,  ap- 
parently, to  interrupt  the  conversation  than 
to  witness  the  fire.  I  suppose  that  you  will 
come  with  me,  Principessa;  as  for  Fernanda, 
she  must  not  stir  yet,  after  the  shock  which 
she  has  received." 

Thus  was  the  Marquesa  left  alone,  to  medi- 
tate upon  the  conclusions  which  might  be 
drawn  from  what  she  had  heard  and  observed, 
until  she  was  joined  by  Montalto,  who  calmly 
informed  her  that  the  flames  were  subsiding, 
and  that  one  wing  of  the  palazzo  would  pro- 
bably still  be  saved. 

Fernanda  soon  observed  that  her  repeated 
inquiries  as  to  the  presumed  origin  of  the  fire, 
were  answered  in  a  less  precise  and  satisfac- 
tory manner  by  the  Principe  himself,  than  by 
any  of  those  whom  she  had  as  yet  interro- 


LOVE  AND  A3IBITI0N.  261 


gated ;  and  she  could  not  also  but  remark  that 
every  detail  of  his  toilet  bore  evidence  that 
it  had  remained  entirely  unaltered  since  the 
previous  evening.  Thus  her  anxious  curiosity 
soon  prevailed  over  every  other  feeling,  and, 
resolving  at  last  positively  to  corroborate  or 
set  at  rest  the  suspicions  which  were  pressing 
more  and  more  upon  her  mind,  she  gazed 
intently  upon  her  lover,  and  said — 

"  Tou  need  torture  your  brain,  fair  Signor, 
no  further,  for  artifices  and  conjectures. 
Queen  Maria  has  told  me  all." 

The  Principe's  earnest  look  fully  informed 
his  mistress  that  her  bold  stroke  had  been 
successful.  He  fell  at  her  feet,  and,  laying  his 
head  upon  her  fairy  hand,  he  softly  whis- 
pered— 

"  Could  you  but  know  all,  indeed,  you 
would,  perhaps,  forgive  me.  Remember  to 
what  desperation  you  had  driven  me,  before  I 
could  be  induced  to  resort  to  such  a  step." 

"  And  may  I  ask  what  object  you  have 
obtained,  or  hope  to  obtain,  by  this  most 
extraordinary  proceeding?" 
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'^Alas,  Femanda!"  replied  Montalto; 
expect  little,  indeed,  for  you  have  too  long 
taoght  me  neTer  agun  to  hope.  Bat  of 
what  has  oocnrred  to-night,''  OGiitiniied  he,  his 
look  and  Toioe  Rowing  with  the  fire  that  so 
long  had  preyed  upon  his  heart,  of  what  has 
occurred  to-night,  nodiing,  not  ewea  your 
utmost  resentment,  can  dqiriye  me  now.  JOo 
you  reckcm  for  naught  that  moment,  when  I 
— the  rejected,  the  despised  Montalto — ^was 
called  by  yourself  into  your  chamber, — ^whea 
I  bore  you,  like  a  helpless  child,  in  my  arms, 
and  pressed  you  to  my  heart?  That  was, 
indeed,  worthy  oi  being  liyed  for!  Think 
how  the  memory  of  that  hour  will  brighten 
the  last  parting  glance,  that  I  hope  soon  to 
cast  on  this  rain  and  deceitful  world,  when  I 
shall  have  found,  on  the  deadly  breach,  or  in 
the  headlong  onslaught,  that  death  that  I  am 
again  about  to  seek  out;  think  how  my  heart 
will  leap  to  remember  that  maddening  instant, 
when,  throng  the  roar  (rf*  the  flames,  I  heard 
you  whispering  in  my  ear  that  once,  at  least, 
I  had  been  loved ;  when  I  felt  your  arm  con- 
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vulsively  encircling  my  neck;  and  when  I  tore 
you — ^you,  Fernanda — the  very  idol  of  my  soul 
— ^fix)m  the  grasp  of  the  Angel  of  Destruction. 
If  you  could  but  conceive  or  comprehend  what 
is  the  love  that  you  can  inspire,  you  would 
know  why  this  night  is  blessed  and  hallowed  to 
me,  beyond  all  those  that  have  ever  darkened 
the  face  of  the  creation;  for  it  granted  far 
more  than  Hope  itself  had  ever  ventured  to 
imagine." 

"  Excuse  me,"  answered  Fernanda,  "  but  I 
thought  your  object  was  to  win  the  heart,  and 
not  to  approach  for  an  instant  the  unconscious 
and  almost  lifeless  body." 

"The  heart,  Fernanda!  Is  there  a  heart 
there,  in  that  matchless  form — a  heart  that  may 
be  won  by  any  entreaty  which  Love  can  utter, 
or  by  any  sacrifice  that  Despair  can  suggest?' 

"  I  trust  there  is  one  there,"  replied  the 
smiling  Fernanda,  "  as  physicians  maintain 
that  such  an  appendage  is  absolutely  requisite 
for  life.  But  though  it  might,  perchance, 
yield  to  some  true  and  rational  cavalier,  it 
can  scarcely  be  called  upon  to  surrender  to  a 
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mere  maniac.  Was  ever  such  madness  heard 
of,  as  thus  to  sacrifice  all  the  beautifnl  trea- 
sures that  we  were  yesterday  admiring^  during 
the  whole  evening?" 

Can  you  think,  dearest,  loveliest  Fernanda, 
that  all  that  ten  thousand  such  houses  could 
contain  would  be  worth  to  me  that  smile, 
which  is  even  now  playing  on  your  lips.'' 

"Never  mind  my  lips,  you  worthless  and 
recreant  knight ;  but  rather  tell  me,  how  you 
expect  me  ever  to  forgive  you,  for  exposing 
Queen  Maria,  the  Principessa  di  Colonna,  and 
so  many  other  lives,  to  such  imminent  peril?' 

"  The  Principessa's  danger,  dear  Fernanda, 
has  been  very  slight,  as  she  must  have  told 
you  herself.  As  to  Queen  Maria,  would  that 
I  could  induce  you  to  abide  by  her  judgment 
in  the  case !" 

"Not  at  all,  fair  sir;  I  have  my  own 
quarrel  to  avenge.  Do  you  reckon  that  this 
has  been  a  pleasant  reception  that  you  have 
given  me  here,  under  your  own  roof,  when,  for 
once  in  my  life,  I  claimed  its  hospitality  for 
one  night  only?   Are  you  aware  that  I  was 
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on  the  very  threshold  of  death,  in  consequence 
of  this  charming  arrangement,  ere  you  came 
to  my  assistance?" 

Here,  I  must  confess,  dearest  Fernanda, 
that  I  have  no  excuse  to  plead,  saving  that 
utter  distraction  of  mind  to  which  you  had 
driven  me.  The  fact  is,  however,  that  we 
had  no  conception  that  you  would  bolt  and 
bar,  to  such  an  extent,  every  approach  to  your 
chamber,  thus  giving  the  flames  an  advantage 
over  us  upon  which  we  could  not  reckon." 

"  By  us,  I  suppose  you  mean  Queen  Maria 
and  yourself,  and  that  I  am  equally  beholden 
to  both  for  the  scheme  which  has  so  nearly  cost 
me  my  life !" 

"  That  question,  dear  Fernanda,  the  Queen 
will  doubtless  answer  herself,  as  she  seems 
to  have  no  secrets  for  you.  I  can  only  con- 
fess my  own  misdeeds,  and  for  these  I  crave 
here,  at  your  feet,  my  forgiveness,  for  the  sake 
of  the  fast-fleeting  instant  when  our  souls 
seemed  united  as  if  for  ever,  in  that  death- 
struggle  against  the  raging  flames.  Nay,  do 
not  attempt  to  look  so  stern,  Fernanda;  I 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


The  contest  was  over — ^the  proud,  the  rebel 
heart  was  vanquished  and  fast  giving  way. 
Again  the  gentle  arm  was  encircling  the  neck 
of  the  impassioned  youth,  and  the  fair  lips  had 
been  once,  and  once  only,  pressed  to  his  marble 
brow, — when  suddenly  he  beheld  the  bright 
colour  fleeting  from  the  lovely  cheek  of  his 
mistress.  Soon  her  eyes  closed,  apparently  in 
the  extremest  agony  of  pain  or  dismay,  and 
Montalto  could  just  hear  her  faltering  voice 
mutter  the  name  of  La  Cerda.  He  sprang  to 
his  feet,  as  if  expecting  to  see  close  at  hand 
the  giant  form  of  the  redoubted  cavalier;  but 
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Fernanda,  restraining  him,  with  a  slight  and 
convulsive  smile,  softly  whispered — 

He  is  not  here,  dear  Montalto,  at  least  not 
yet;  but  the  remembrance  of  him  suddenly 
broke  upon  me  to  dispel  this  happy,  happy 
^ream.  Leave  me,  for  God's  sake,  leave  me! 
Day  is  breaking  now;  the  night — ^this  awM 
yet  ever-blessed  night — ^with  the  heavenly 
vision  which  it  created  but  for  an  instant, 
has  passed  away !  All  must  now  be  forgotten 
for  ever,  saving,  that  I  have  vowed  my 
heart  was  free ;  and  that,  upon  the  truth  of 
that  vow,  my  life,  and  yours,  best-beloved 
Montalto,  fatally  depend." 

"  What  do  you  mean,  dear  Fernanda?"  ex- 
claimed the  enraptured  lover.  "  That  man 
breathes  not,  were  he  the  Great  Captain  him- 
self, who  shall  venture  to  stand  between  me 
and  her  whose  heart  responds  to  my  love.  Ere 
this  sun  sets,  you  shall  have  no  further  concern 
to  take  on  Don  Luis  s  account.  He  shall  this 
time  find  my  sword-arm  in  condition  to  do  its 
duty." 

Speak  not  so,  Montalto,"  exclaimed  the 
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breathless  Fernanda,  "  as  you  value  my  re- 
gard— speak  not  so !  Alas,  you  know  it  well, 
your  slight  arm  is  no  match  for  his  gigantic 
strength,  nor  your  youth  for  his  hardened  ex- 
perience of  a  thousand  bloody  deeds.  There 
is  no  hope  for  our  love  in  this  world.  In 
the  name  of  the  Blessed  Virgin,  let  us  part, 
ere  it  has  given  birth  to  some  tragedy  more 
awful  than  all  the  accumulated  evils  with 
which  it  has  already  beset  the  path  of  our  ill- 
starred  existence." 

Montalto  was  urging,  in  the  most  impas- 
sioned terms,  his  distracted  mistress  to  dis- 
miss these  harrowing  apprehensions,  and  re- 
minding her  that  he  would  now  be  fully  enabled 
to  meet  La  Cerda  with  every  prospect  of  a  fair 
and  equal  encounter,  when  their  agitated  dis- 
course was  interrupted  by  the  entrance  of 
Queen  Maria,  followed  by  Antonia  Colonna. 

On  perceiving  that  her  favourite  was  not 
alone,  the  Queen  started  back;  but  it  was  now 
too  late  to  retire.  She  therefore  informed  the 
Principe  that  the  flames  appeared  completely 
subdued,  and  asked  his  permission  to  withdraw 


270  LOVE  AND  AMBITION. 


into  some  room  of  the  wing  of  the  palazzo 
which  had  been  saved,  that  she  might  take,f(»r  % 
short  time,  that  rest  of  which  all  were  in  need. 

"  Nay,"  continued  she,  "  my  dear  Principe," 
as  Montalto  hastily  rose  to  obey  her  snrnmons, 
"  pray  merely  lead  the  way.  I  do  not  want 
your  arm,  which  poor  Fernanda  must  require 
more  than  I  do.    How  pale  she  still  is." 

"  Indeed  she  is !"  interposed  Antonia.  "  Per- 
haps the  Principe  had  better  carry  her  again." 

Fernanda  appeared  so  much  annoyed  at  this 
observation,  that  the  Principessa  thought  it 
more  prudent  to  abstain,  for  the  present,  from 
any  similar  allusion  to  what  had  taken  place, 
and  the  whole  party  moved  on  towards  the 
smouldering  remnants  of  the  palazzo.  One 
wing  being  nearly  untouched,  arrangements 
were  soon  made  which  enabled  her  Majesty  and 
her  two  fair  attendants  to  repose  in  safety. 

Upon  awaking,  at  a  late  hour  on  the  following 
day,  from  as  deep  a  slumber  as  she  had  ever 
enjoyed.  Queen  Maria  beheld  the  Marquesa  di 
Sierra  Hermosa  sitting  at  the  foot  of  her  couch. 

"What  is  it,  my  dear  Fernanda?"  ex- 
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claimed  she,  somewhat  alarmed — "  no  further 
accident,  I  trust?" 

"  None  whatsoever,  that  I  am  aware  of," 
exclaimed  she;  '^but  as  I  could  not  sleep 
myself,  T  was  watching  the  moment  when 
your  Majesty  awoke,  to  request  your  gracious 
permission  to  say  a  few  words  to  you." 

"  By  all  means,  my  dear.  Nay,  you  need 
not  kneel,  as  if  you  were  presenting  homage 
to  me  before  my  whole  court.  If  you  will 
show  me  any  way  in  which  I  can  oblige 
you,  it  will  be  the  most  welcome  communica- 
tion that  I  could  possibly  receive." 

"Indeed,  madam,  I  should  be  truly  un- 
grateful were  I  to  doubt,  for  an  instant,  the 
kind  interest  of  which  your  Majesty  has 
given  me  of  late  so  many  and  such  striking 
proofs.  But  tliere  is  much  in  the  sad  fate 
with  which  it  has  pleased  Heaven  to  afflict 
me,  which  it  is  desirable  that  your  Majesty 
should  know,  lest  your  kind  friendship  should 
unwillingly  defeat  its  own  object." 

"  Most  decidedly,"  replied  the  Queen. 
"  Pray,  therefore,  my  dearest  child,  tell  me 
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"  Well,  I  suppose  I  must  repeat,  mi  querida, 
what  I  already  said  last  night,  that  such  love 
as  his,  proceeding  from  such  as  he,  bids  fair, 
in  my  estimation,  as  it  well  deserves,  to  attain 
its  uttermost  object.  Nay,  I  want  no  con- 
fessions, and  I  will  accept  of  no  denials.  I 
have  long  since  pledged  my  word  that  you 
and  Montalto  shall  be  united,  and  my  pledge 
shall  be  redeemed.'* 

"  Alas !  your  Majesty  is  not  aware,"  replied 
the  dejected  Fernanda,  "  that  an  insuperable 
barrier  has  been  raised  between  us  for  ever." 

"Insuperable — no,  my  dear  Fernanda. 
There  is  a  difficulty  I  know,  which  must  be, 
and  can  be  overcome.  That  difficulty  is  the 
more  serious,  I  fear,  that  it  was  originally  of 
your  own  creation.  Nay,  you  need  not  groan 
so  bitterly,  and  begin  thinking  of  your  con- 
vent again.  After  all,  if  I  have  been  correctly 
informed,  Don  Luis  holds  no  distinct  pledge 
from  you?" 

"  None  indeed,  by  the  Holy  Virgin !"  ex- 
claimed Fernanda,  "  whether  given,  implied, 
or  extorted." 

VOL.  III.  T 
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Then  leave  me  to  manage  him,  and  I 
lni$t  that  he  will  soon  be  far  away.  Agam 
that  groan.  Nay,  do  cheer  up,  my  dear,  and 
be  yourself  once  more.  I  know  all  about  La 
Cerda,  full  as  well  as  you  can,  and  that  he  is 
no  child  to  deal  with  in  these  matters.  Bat 
resentment  and  love  are  not  the  two  sole 
passions  of  his  heart,  and  I  tmst  that  I  ha^e 
that  to  promise  which  he  will  not  lightly 
reject.  Still,"  continued  Queen  Maria, 
thoughtfully,  "  it  certainly  is  desirable,  that 
he  should  know,  as  late  as  possible,  and  indeed, 
as  little  as  possible,  what  has  occurred  here." 

"  Decidedly,  madam,  and  it  was  upon  this 
very  point  that  I  was  desirous  of  claiming 
your  Majesty's  kind  intercession.  Your 
Majesty  is  aware  that  there  is  one  person 
here  with  you,  whose  discretion  is  not  her 
principal  charm." 

"Ay,  indeed,  my  dear;  and  if  Antonia 
Colonna  was  of  our  party,  you  must  have 
guessed  that  it  was  by  her  positive  will  and 
much  against  mine.  Still,  she  is  really  kind- 
hearted,  by  all  accounts  sincerely  attached  to 
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you,  and  convinced  now,  I  believe,  that  Mon- 
talto  has  eyes  for  no  one  but  his  adored  Fer- 
nanda. I  think,  therefore,  that  were  we  to 
take  her  into  our  councils,  we  should  find  it 
more  easy  to  impress  her  with  the  absolute 
necessity  of  secresy,  than  if  we  leave  her  to 
form  her  own  conjectures.  Come,  do  not  look 
so  solemn.  I  can  speak  to  her,  if  you  will 
not,  and  I  really  think  that  I  can  answer  for 
her,  as  well  as  for  La  Souza  and  young  Bed- 
mar.  Well,  I  know  what  you  would  add,  but 
it  is  needless — I  shall  be  very,  very,  very 
cautious.  But  now  we  had  perhaps  better 
make,  as  soon  as  possible,  the  requisite 
arrangements  for  our  return  to  Palermo,  as  my 
plans  had  as  well  be  followed  up  without 
further  delay.  My  toilet  will  soon  be  finished, 
with  your  kind  help.  As  to  yours,  I  see  that 
it  is  already  concluded.  Where  on  earth, 
may  I  ask,  did  you  succeed  in  getting  these 
accoutrements?  They  look,  for  all  the  world, 
like  the  *  d(5froque'  of  one  of  the  family  pic- 
tures consumed  last  night." 

"I  am  indebted  for  them,"  replied  Fernanda, 
T  2 
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jscareely  suppressing  a  smile,  to  a  venerable 
duenna,  a  confidential  servant,  I  am  told,  of 
the  late  Principessa,  who  most  kindly  adapted 
for  me,  to  present  purposes,  some  of  the  apparel 
of  her  late  mistress,  which  still  happened  to  be 
in  her  possession." 

In  due  course  of  time,  the  Queen  was  attired, 
the  morning,  or  rather  the  afternoon  repast 
was  disposed  of,  and  the  whole  hunting  party, 
now  joined  by  Montalto,  proceeded  back  to 
Palermo.  We  will  not  pretend  to  know  what 
occurred  in  the  very  long  dialogue  which  took 
place  on  the  way,  between  Queen  Maria  and 
the  Principessa  di  Colonna;  why  the  Senhor 
de  la  Souza  seized  this  opportimity  of  exposing, 
at  great  length,  to  young  Bedmar,  the  import- 
ant revolution  achieved  in  the  art  of  modem 
warfare,  by  the  introduction  of  artillery  and 
fire-arms ;  or  why  the  matchless  eyes  of  Fer- 
nanda were  so  often  raised,  as  if  in  tender 
admonition,  while  Montalto  was  whispering  at 
her  side  what  none  but  she  could  hear.  We 
will  merely  say,  that  the  progress  of  the  noble 
party  was,  upon  the  whole,  tolerably  rapid; 
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and  that  the  fair  city  of  Palermo  was  reached 
just  as  the  shades  of  evening  were  darkening 
into  nightfall. 

Queen  Maria's  first  care,  upon  alighting  from 
her  horse,  was  to  despatch  young  Bedmar  to 
the  Vice-queen,  to  request  that  she  would  be 
so  good  as  to  come  to  her  as  soon  as  conve- 
nient. The  Duquesa  lost  no  time  in  obeying 
this  summons,  and  a  long  and  animated  con- 
versation ensued  between  these  two  illustrious 
persons,  in  which  the  altered  prospects  of  the 
enterprise  upon  which  they  were  intent  were 
fully  canvassed  and  discussed.  The  impres- 
sion left  upon  the  mind  of  the  sagacious  Dona 
Inez,  by  the  details  which  her  royal  companion 
communicated  to  her,  was  confirmed,  on  the 
following  morning,  during  an  interview  which 
she  had  with  Fernanda  herself,  in  which  she 
succeeded  in  extracting  from  the  reluctant 
Marquesa,  an  implicit  avowal,  that  the  dreaded 
presence  of  La  Cerda  at  Palermo  was  now  the 
principal  obstacle  to  the  success  of  the  ardent 
Montalto's  suit.  It  thus  became,  more  than 
ever,  evident  to  all  the  parties  interested,  that 
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tlie  remoTml  of  Don  Lois  was  the  real  object 
to  be  aciiieTed. 

The  ingenuitr  and  practised  experience  of 
Queen  Maria,  were  first  brought  into  the  field 
fx  this  purpose.  She  sent  for  La  Cerda, 
honoured  him  with  a  long  and  private  inter- 
Tiew,  and  expatiated  with  the  utmost  skill 
and  tact  upon  the  bright  prospects  which  the 
mission  that  she  had  reserved  for  him  to  the 
person  of  the  King,  her  father,  must  open  to 
his  ambition.  The  swarthy  soldier  listened, 
in  very  respectful  yet  ominous  silence,  to 
everything  that  fell  from  her  Majesty;  but 
finally  requested  that  she  would  allow  him  to 
decline  her  most  gracious  and  flattering  offers, 
as  business  of  importance,  and  a  disinclination 
for  any  political  service  at  present,  detained 
him  at  Palermo. 

It  was  now  the  Viceroy's  turn  to  attempt 
to  sway  the  decisions  of  the  inflexible  cavalier. 
The  sturdy  warrior,  less  guarded  by  nature 
than  his  royal  ally,  attempted  no  conceal- 
ment of  the  object  he  had  in  view;  but 
entered  at  once  upon  the  real  question  at 
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issue,  as  soon  as  he  was  closeted  alone  with 
his  former  companion  in  arms. 

"  So  you  have  refused,  La  Cerda,  Queen 
Maria's  proposed  mission  to  the  court  of  her 
father?" 

"  I  have,"  replied  La  Cerda. 

"  Positively?" 

"  Positively." 

"  Are  you  aware  of  her  Majesty's  motives  for 
wishing  you  to  leave  Palermo,  independently 
of  the  sincere  interest  which  she,  in  common 
with  us  all,  feels  in  your  future  welfare?" 

"  I  am,"  answered  La  Cerda,  rather  sarcas- 
tically, "  and  I  believe  that  they  very  much 
outweigh  the  latter  consideration  to  which  you 
are  so  good  as  to  allude." 

"You  will  excuse  my  asking  you  one 
question  more.  You  know  that  the  dis- 
cretionary power  rests  with  me,  to  remove 
from  Sicily  any  subject  of  the  King,  our  gra- 
cious Master,  whose  residence  here  may  appear 
to  me  unadvisable?" 

I  am  aware  that  such  extraordinary  powers 
are  vested  in  you,  for  political  purposes  only." 
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There  is  no  limitation  at  all,"  calmly  in- 
terposed the  Viceroy. 

"You  know  best,"  resumed  La  Cerda. 
"  May  I,  in  my  turn,  ask  to  what  this  con- 
versation is  tending?" 

"  La  Cerda,"  said  the  Viceroy,  "  we  have 
long  known  each  other.  You  remember  the 
breach  of  Granada,  where  our  acquaintance 
first  began?" 

"I  do  indeed,  sir,"  replied  La  Cerda — 
"  Never  shall  I  forget  the  heroic  courage 
which  you  displayed  there,  as  elsewhere ;  but 
perhaps  you  may  remember,  also,  that  I  was 
not  far  from  you  in  that  onslaught?" 

"I  have  not  forgotten  it,  Luis,  but  I 
also  remember,  about  the  same  time,  Paquita 
de  Herrera  and  her  end." 

"  Ah !"  exclaimed  Don  Luis,  quailing  for  a 
moment  before  the  stern  glance  which  the 
Viceroy  was  fixing  upon  him,  as  if  to  read 
into  his  very  soul — "  She  died  young,  in 
truth;  but  she  was  fully  warned  ere  she 
rushed  upon  her  fate." 

"  You  will  understand  me,  when  I  say  that 
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such  dark  deeds  must  not  be  repeated  at 
Palermo." 

"  I  am  not  aware,"  answered  the  ruthlesa 
warrior,  "that  I  have  as  yet  received  any 
similar  provocation  here." 

"  With  the  view  you  may  take  of  your  own 
grievances,"  retorted  the  Viceroy,  "  I  am  not 
called  upon  to  interfere.  What  I  wish  to  im- 
press upon  you,  is,  that  wherever  I  am  bound 
to  exercise  the  authority  of  the  Crown  of 
Spain,  no  woman,  however  humble  or  how- 
ever exalted  may  be  her  station,  shall  be 
influenced,  in  the  free  disposal  of  her  heart, 
by  any  others  than  her  legitimate  protectors. 
Now,  if  I  am  rightly  informed,  De  la  Cerda, 
you  have  lately  attempted,  and  perhaps  are 
still  endeavouring  to  overawe,  by  the  mere 
terror  which  your  well-known  disposition  may 
inspire,  a  person  in  whose  fate  we  all  must 
take  the  deepest  interest." 

No  words  could  describe  the  fierce  fire  of 
resentment  that  burned  in  Don  Luis's  eye,  as, 
calmly  and  deliberately,  the  Viceroy  uttered 
the  foregoing  observation.   For  an  instant  his 


282  LOYE  AND  AMBITION. 


hand  convulsiyelj  grasped  the  hilt  of  his 
poniard,  but  he  succeeded  in  partially  master- 
ing his  emotion  ere,  slowly  rising  from  his  seat, 
he  said — 

"  Tour  grace  is  evidently  aware,  as  I  shall 
endeavour  to  remember  myself,  that  the  differ- 
ence of  age  and  present  station  preclude  me 
from  seeking  here  that  redress  which  any  un- 
called-for interference  in  my  private  concerns 
has  ever  appeared  to  me  to  claim.  Still,  you 
have  known  me  long  enough  to  be  aware  also, 
that,  unfortunately  perhaps  for  me,  nature  has 
not  endowed  me  with  a  very  enduring  dispo- 
sition ;  and  I  think  it  as  well  that  this  interview 
should  end,  ere  either  of  us  should  entirely 
forget  what  we  mutually  owe  to  each  other." 

"  Not  so,  if  you  please,"  answered  the  Vice- 
roy, with  unshaken  firmness.  "  I  am  now 
executing  a  duty,  which,  though  painful,  is 
incumbent  upon  me.  You  can  correct  the 
information  that  I  have  received,  should  it 
appear  to  you  inaccurate.  In  the  meantime, 
I  have  every  reason  to  believe  that  your  pre- 
sence at  Palermo  is  now  the  sole  obstacle  to 
an  imion  which,  for  many  weighty  reasons. 
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we  are  most  anxious  to  bring  about.  I  am  at  a 
loss  to  conceive  how  it  could  be  any  satisfaction 
for  you,  to  witness  an  event  which  you  cannot 
now  prevent,  but  which  must  be  most  painful 
to  you,  in  the  present  state  of  your  feelings. 
I  therefore  think  that  I  am  consulting  your 
own  interest,  as  well  as  that  of  others,  when 
I  give  you  full  and  fair  warning,  that  by  that 
vessel,  which  you  can  see  there  in  the  har- 
bour, you  must  leave  Palermo,  on  the  day  after 
to-morrow.  It  remains  with  you  to  decide, 
whether  you  will  go  as  the  confidential  mes- 
senger of  Queen  Maria  to  the  King  her  father, 
or  under  such  escort  as  a  state  prisoner  of  your 
rank  is  entitled  to  claim.  Now  you  are  free 
to  retire." 

"  Not,  by  Heaven !"  exclaimed  the  impetuous 
cavalier,  "until  I  have  reminded  you  that 
none  as  yet  has  insulted  or  injured  me  with 
impunity,  and  until  I  have  solemnly  defied 
you,  as  I  do  now,  to  carry  into  execution  upon 
my  person  this  most  unjustifiable  menace." 
With  these  words,  Don  Luis  abruptly  rushed 
from  the  apartment. 

While  the  negotiations  in  which  her  pros- 
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pects  were  so  intimately  concerned^  were  thus 
proceeding  in  no  very  satisfactory  manner, 
where  was  the  distracted  Marquesa  herself? 
On  the  night  of  her  return  from  the  castle  of 
Montalto,  she  had  reached  her  palazzo,  her 
heart  still  throbbing  with  the  long  repressed, 
but  unconquered  feelings  which  the  tale  of 
Montalto's  love  had  awakened  there  in  all  their 
heavenly  rapture.  But  as  she  approached  her 
toilet-table,  why  was  the  brightness  of  the 
beaming  eye  so  suddenly  quenched?  why  did 
the  colour  fly  so  fast  from  the  glowing  cheek? 
why  did  the  ill-fated  beauty  lean  for  sup- 
port against  the  richly  carred  arm  of  the  mas- 
sive chair  at  her  side?  On  this  table  she 

had  beheld  a  small  folded  scrap  of  paper,  which, 
with  prophetic  terror,  she  scarcely  ventured  to 
open.  No  one  knew,  or,  at  least,  no  one  would 
say,  how  or  when  it  had  come  there.  At  last 
it  was  unfolded  by  the  small  and  tremulous 
hand,  which  had  long  clasped  it  in  unaccount- 
able  dismay,  and  it  was  found  to  contain  only 
one  word  in  an  unknown  hand.  But  that  word 
was— 

"  Beware." 
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For  several  minutes  Fernanda  gazed,  in 
gloomy  abstraction,  upon  the  ominous  missive. 
Then,  suddenly  rushing  to  her  jewel- casket, 
she  drew  from  it  the  bleeding  heart,  last  token 
of  the  Principe's  love,  and,  pressing  it  convul- 
sively to  her  lips,  as  if  it  were  a  charmed  talis- 
man, she  fervently  exclaimed,  as  she  retired 
to  her  rest,  "  The  die  is  now  cast,  Montalto ; 
at  all  risks  I  will  be  thine." 
(  When,  after  a  weary  and  sleepless  night,  the 
Marquesa  on  the  following  day  arose  from  her 
couch,  she  found,  with  unavailing  despair,  that 
no  effort  of  her  mind,  nor  even  the  many  ardent 
prayers  which  she  had  poured  forth  to  the  Holy 
Virgin,  could  dispel  the  superstitious  feeling  of 
awe  which  the  sight  of  that  small  scrap  of  paper, 
with  its  mysterious  warning,  still  awakened 
within  her.  In  vain  she  tore  it  to  atoms,  and 
destroyed  every  fragment  of  it  by  the  light  of 
one  of  the  perfumed  wax-tapers  which  adorned 
her  dressing-table.  An  iron  hand  seemed  still 
to  press  upon  her  heart;  during  the  whole  day 
the  fearful  word  appeared  inscribed  wherever 
her  anxious  gaze  might  rest;  the  fatal  train  of 
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thoughts  which  it  aroused  was  ever  forcing 
itself  upon  her  fevered  brain ;  and  yet  she  could 
not  muster  sufficient  courage  to  impart  this 
slight  incident  to  any  one,  not  even  to  Dona 
Inez  herself,  during  the  very  confidential  con- 
versation to  which  we  have  already  alladed. 

Great  as  was  this  disinclination  of  the  Mar- 
quesa,  to  mention  either  this  occurrence,  or  any 
matter  connected  in  her  mind,  whether  directly 
or  indirectly,  with  her  redoubted  kinsman,  she 
could  not  but  perceive,  both  on  that  day  and 
on  the  following,  that  Queen  Maria,  the  Du- 
quesa,  and  even  Montalto  himself,  felt  more 
surprise  than  they  thought  it  courteous  to  ex- 
press, at  her  reluctance  to  see  Don  Luis.  It 
was  clear  to  her  that,  in  their  estimation,  a 
frank  avowal  of  all  that  he  must  soon  other- 
wise learn  by  hearsay,  would  place  her  own 
relations  with  him  upon  a  more  satisfactory 
footing,  and  enable  her  friends  themselves  to 
act  with  greater  freedom.  That  this  would  be 
the  fairer  and  more  honourable  course  to  pur- 
sue, after  all  that  had  occurred  between  them, 
she  also  well  felt;  but  the  mere  thought  of 
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meetiog  the  dread  La  Cerda,  under  such  cir- 
cumstances, entirely  paralysed  all  her  wonted 
firmness.  Thus,  ere  she  had  mustered  courage 
herself  to  address  him,  and  request  him  to 
come  to  her,  she  received  a  note  from  him, 
written  after  his  audience  of  the  Viceroy,  and 
demanding  a  short  interview  with  her.  Twice 
were  the  few  lines  traced  which  granted  the 
required  appointment,  and  twice  was  the  frail 
record  destroyed.  At  length,  her  fear  fairly 
overpowering  every  other  sentiment,  the  Mar- 
quesa  determined  upon  avoiding,  if  possible, 
the  dreaded  ordeal,  and  her  answer  to  her 
cousin's  request  was  couched  in  the  following 
terms : — 

"  I  have  received  your  note,  and  would  wil- 
lingly see  you,  could  I  think  that,  under  pre- 
sent circumstances,  an  interview  would  be 
agreeable  to  the  feelings,  or  conducive  to  the 
interests,  of  either.  But  while  I  have  nothing 
to  communicate  which  it  can  give  you  any 
pleasure  to  hear,  you  have  doubtless  nothing 
to  say  which  can  convey  much  gratification  to 
me.    When  last  we  met.  La  Cerda,  you  com- 
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When  this  letter  was  delivered  to  Don  Luis, 
he  was  pacing  his  chamber,  with  all  the  smoul- 
dering fury  of  the  captive  tiger  flashing  in 
his  dark  eye.  But  the  deathlike  paleness 
which  overspread  his  countenance,  on  perusing 
the  fatal  missive,  startled  even  the  page  him- 
self wlio  delivered  it,  accustomed  as  he  was  to 
all  the  varying  moods  of  his  master's  intract- 
able disposition.  For  more  than  an  hour  La 
Cerda  continued  his  solitary  walk,  in  almost 
frantic  agitation.  At  length  his  attendant 
was  summoned,  and  desired  to  convey,  in  all 
haste,  a  note  to  the  palazzo  of  the  Principe  di 
Montalto. 

Scarcely  had  the  youthful  messenger  de- 
parted upon  his  errand,  than  he  was  seized 
upon,  in  the  name  of  the  Viceroy,  and  conveyed 
to  the  government  palace,  where,  after  a 
minute  search,  his  master's  note,  which  he  had 
been  unwilling  to  deliver,  was  discovered.  The 
consequence  was,  a  command  from  the  Duque 
to  place  the  Principe  di  Montalto  and  Don 
Luis  under  the  strictest  arrest;  and  so  rapidly 
was  this  order  enforced  upon  the  person  of  La 
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Cerda,  that,  ere  he  could  be  aware  that  such  a 
step  had  been  resolved  upon,  his  house  was  sur- 
rounded, his  domestics  disarmed,  and  he  him- 
self called  upon  to  surrender  his  sword.  Seeing 
that  all  attempt  at  resistance  must  be  unpro- 
fitably  fatal,  the  practised  soldier  broke  his 
weapon  in  speechless  resentment,  and  hurling 
the  fragments  at  the  guards  who  filled  his 
room,  peremptorily  desired  them  to  leave  him 
in  solitude  for  the  night. 

We  will  not  attempt  to  describe  how  that 
night  was  passed ; — the  wild  ravings,  the  awful 
and  blasphemous  imprecations,  the  raging  fury 
and  despair.  But  the  foaming  billows  grow 
weary,  at  length,  of  wasting  their  strength 
against  the  immoveable  rock;  and  when  the 
early  dawn  broke  upon  that  wild  storm  of 
human  passion,  its  fiercer  outbursts  were  begin- 
ning to  subside  through  mere  exhaustion.  La 
Cerda  then  summoned  a  confidential  equerry, 
who  for  many  years  had  been  the  unscrupulous 
follower  of  his  varied  fortunes,  and  even,  it 
was  said,  the  sharer  of  some  of  his  most  secret 
counsels;  and  the  long  conversation  which 
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ensued  between  them  seemed  to  restore  the 
frenzied  warrior  to  nearly  his  wonted  calm- 
ness. 

At  mid-day  he  was  informed  that  the  Vice- 
roy's secretary  desired  to  see  him.  When  in- 
trodnced,  this  functionary  stated  that  the  wind 
was  fair,  the  vessel  bound  for  the  coast  of 
Spain  on  the  point  of  starting,  and  that  he 
was  ordered  to  ascertain  the  Senor  de  La 
Cerda's  decision,  with  reference  to  the  con- 
versation which  had  taken  place,  the  day  be- 
fore, between  the  Viceroy  and  him. 

Apparently  to  the  surprise  of  the  official, 
Don  Luis  declared  that  he  was  perfectly  ready 
to  leave  Palermo,  and  that  he  hoped  to  be 
entrusted  with  the  Queen  of  Portugal's  com- 
mands for  her  royal  father.  Within  an  hour 
the  Senhor  de  la  Souza  called  with  Her 
Majesty's  despatches.  Every  preparation  was 
then  made,  for  their  master's  departure  and 
their  own,  by  La  Cerda's  retinue,  and  before 
nightfall,  the  whole  party  were  on  board,  and 
standing  out  to  sea,  with  the  exception  of  the 
single  equerry,  whom  we  have  lately  mentioned, 
u2 
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and  who  remained  behind  in  charge,  as  was 
fitated  by  him,  of  some  property  which  was  to 
be  disposed  of  at  Palermo. 

When  it  was  duly  ascertained  that  the  grim 
cavalier  was  actually  in  the  Spanish  galleon, 
which  itself  was  already  actually  out  of  sight, 
great  indeed  was  the  exultation  that  per- 
vaded the  small  coterie  which  surrounded 
Queen  Maria,  and  many  were  the  compliments 
paid  to  the  Viceroy  upon  the  consummate 
ability  and  firmness  by  which  this  unhoped-for 
result  had  been  so  successfully  and  speedily 
achieved.  It  was  long  before  Fernanda  could 
be  induced  to  credit  the  intelligence,  nor  was 
she  satisfied  until  it  was  conveyed  to  her  by  the 
most  distinct  and  repeated  testimonies,  accom- 
panied by  the  assurance  that  every  precaution 
had  been  adopted  by  the  Viceroy,  in  connexion 
with  the  captain  of  the  vessel,  himself  a  well- 
known  and  trustworthy  agent,  to  guard  against 
the  possibility  of  La  Cerda's  prematurely 
leaving  the  ship.  Then,  at  length,  the  deep 
gloom  which  had  of  late  so  fatally  beset  the 
Marquesa's  path,  seemed  gradually  to  be  dis- 
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pelled,  the  light  of  fonner  days  shone  in  her 
bright  eyes,  and  the  long-banished  smile  re- 
sumed its  wonted  seat  upon  her  lips. 

And  now,  who  will  describe  the  rapture  of 
the  youthful  lovers,  so  long  and  so  cruelly 
parted,  so  sorely  tried,  so  unexpectedly  united 
at  last  in  the  blessed  consummation  of  their 
tfildest  visions  and  hopes.  Who  will  attempt 
to  retrace  those  hours  unceasingly  spent  by 
Montalto  at  the  feet  of  his  Heaven-restored 
Fernanda;  while  the  whole  tale  of  the  suflFer- 
ings,  the  remorse,  the  despair  of  each  heart 
during  its  loneliness,  was  so  often  interrupted 
by  the  kindred  confession — and  while  each 
sought  words  which  could  suflSciently  convey 
that  mutual  possession  of  the  entranced  soul, 
which  such  passion  as  theirs  can  never  grow 
weary  of  imparting  and  receiving.  This  was 
happiness  indeed — a  happiness  not  of  this 
being  and  of  this  life,  but  one  of  those  rare 
and  transient  thrills  of  the  imprisoned  spirit, 
as,  released  for  some  fast-fleeting  hour,  it 
soars  into  the  bright  regions  of  its  appointed 
undying  bliss  —  how  soon,  alas  to  be  re- 
called! 
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CHAPTER  XX. 


The  eventful  morning  came,  as  splendid  as 
the  prospects  of  the  illustrious  pair  about  to 
be  united  by  the  most  sacred  of  ties,  as 
brilliant  as  the  hopes  which  the  auspicious 
occurrence  awakened  amongst  the  noblest  of 
Sicily  and  of  Spain. 

At  the  metropolitan  church  of  Palermo, 
decked  in  its  richest  and  most  fantastic  attire, 
the  Archbishop,  accompanied  by  the  whole 
parochial  clergy,  was  in  waiting,  to  officiate 
in  person  during  the  forthcoming  ceremony. 
The  Queen  of  Portugal,  attended  by  as  gor- 
geous a  retinue  as  ever  followed  upon  the  foot- 
steps of  Royalty,  soon  entered,  to  grace  the 
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solemnity  with  her  presence;  and  so  dense 
was  the  throng  of  Sicilian  and  Spanish  cava- 
liers and  high-bom  dames  that  pressed  in  her 
suite,  that  the  vast  aisle  which  she  trayersed 
seemed  to  orerflow  with  the  glittering  stream 
of  mingled  silk,  brocade,  gilded  armour,  and 
jewellery.  Behind  this  truly  r^al  train,  the 
more  sober  burgesses,  with  their  wires  and 
daughters,  hung  like  a  dark  firinge  around 
the  lustrous  and  waving  expanse  of  living 
figures  which  tapestried  the  greater  portion  of 
the  cathedral.  Xor  were  the  sturdy  country- 
men wanting*  each  in  charge  of  some  dark- 
eved  Contadina«  manv  of  whom  had  walked 
since  daybreak,  that  they  might  gaze  for  an 
instant*  in  their  nuptial  hour,  upon  the  far- 
£uned  Principe  di  Montalto,  the  dower  of 
Sicilian  chivalry,  and  the  unrivaUed  widow 
of  the  late  Viceroy,  the  beauteous  ^larquesa 
de  Sierra  Hermosa. 

At  length  the  deafening  cheers  of  the  crowd 
without^  announced  the  approach  of  the  illus- 
trious and  highly  blessed  couple.  As  the 
compact  mass^  which  now  nearly  filled  the 
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body  of  the  church,  opened  to  make  way  for 
them,  before  the  halberts  of  the  vice-regal 
guards,  many  were  the  exclamations  of  sjrm- 
pathy  and  of  admiration  which  burst  from  those 
who  were  fortunate  enough  to  behold  the 
objects  of  universal  curiosity  and  interest. 
The  lofty  bearing  of  Montalto,  his  manly 
countenance,  his  princely  attire,  called  forth 
unanimous  tokens  of  approbation.  Scarcely, 
indeed,  could  he  forbear  smiling  himself  at 
the  expression  of  awe,  amounting  almost  to 
veneration,  with  which  a  young  peasant  girl, 
who  had  been  pressed  forward  by  the  crowd 
behind  her  upon  his  path,  drew  back,  as  if  in 
fear  of  desecrating,  by  the  slightest  touch  of 
her  picturesque  but  homely  apparel,  one  fold 
of  his  embroidered  mantle.  As  to  Fernanda, 
her  slender  and  graceful  figure,  her  exquisitely 
chiselled  features,  and  her  languishing  eyes, 
were  no  less  highly  extolled  than  was  deserved. 
But  there  was  a  paleness  upon  her  cheek,  a 
contraction  upon  her  brow,  and  a  tremulous 
agitation  upon  her  quivering  lips,  which  gave 
rise  to  more  than  one  criticism,  particularly 
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among  tl»  fkirer  portkm  of  the  bj-standers; 
and  an  Italian  cavaliery  aniTed  on  tbe  night 
before  firom  Naples,  was  eren  OToheaid  to 
express  Tery  sto>ng  disappointment  at  die 
appearance  of  the  Spanish  beantY. 

Thej  approached  the  spot  where  Queen 
Maria  had  taken  her  station;  and  now,  so  eri- 
dent  became  the  emotion  of  the  lovelj  bride, 
and  so  anxioos  the  stolen  glances  which  ^ 
would  cast  around,  as  if  in  fear  of  beholding 
some  dreaded  Tision  arising  from  amid  the 
dazzling  thrc'Dj.  that  many  an  eve  was  pain- 
fully arrested.  It  was  even  remarked  that  the 
Que^n  was  constrained  to  respond,  by  some  ex- 
pression of  encc'uragement,  to  the  profeied 
homage  of  her  farourite;  and  that  Montalto 
himself  endeavoured  to  recall  a  faint  smile  to 
her  lips  by  a  whispered  word  of  tender  admoni- 
tien. 

When  the  ceremony  began,  paler  and  pakr 
grew  the  lair  cheek«  the  slight  hand  moi^  and 
more  tremulous^  and,  as  the  solemn  vows  were 
to  pronounced,  the  faltering  voice  was 
absolutely  inaudible.    The  venerable  prelate 
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was  well  aware  how  common  great  agitation 
is  under  similar  circumstances,  and  how  often, 
indeed,  it  is  simulated,  even  where  it  may  not 
be  felt  with  becoming  intensity :  still,  so  over- 
powering were  the  feelings  betrayed  by  Fer* 
nanda,  notwithstanding  her  utmost  efforts  to 
master  them,  that  he  actually  experienced  some 
misgivings  in  concluding  the  service.  As, 
however,  the  anxious  look,  both  of  Queen 
Maria  and  of  the  Viceroy,  seemed  ever  urging 
him  to  proceed,  and  as  no  objection  was  raised 
by  the  principal  parties,  or  by  the  witnesses, 
the  sacred  rite  was  continued,  and,  in 
time,  duly  administered.  No  sooner  was  the 
whole  solemnity  over,  than,  appalled  himself, 
at  length,  by  the  exhausted  appearance  of  his 
bride,  Montalto  hastened,  as  much  as  courtesy 
would  admit,  to  remove  her  from  the  heated 
atmosphere  of  the  church ;  and,  with  the  assist- 
ance of  the  guards  on  duty  at  the  massive 
portals,  he  soon  deposited  her  almost  insensible 
form  in  the  splendid  silken  litter  which  was 
to  convey  her  from  the  holy  precincts. 

Though  both  the  Queen  of  Portugal  and  the 
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Viceroy  had  repeatedly  expressed  their  earnest 
desire,  that  the  Principe  and  Fernanda  should 
remain  at  Palermo  after  the  marriage,  to 
assist  in  person,  according  to  the  more  general 
custom  of  the  times,  at  the  brilliant  festivities 
which  had  been  prepared  in  honour  of  their 
union,  nothing  could  overcome  the  Marquesa's 
desire  to  retire  from  the  court,  so  soon  as  the 
religious  ceremony  should  be  concluded.  Thus 
it  was  at  her  express  request,  that  Montalto 
had  ordered  that  portion  of  his  ch&teau  which 
had  escaped  from  the  flames,  to  be  made  ready 
for  their  immediate  reception.  His  own  feel- 
ings would  have  prompted  him  not  to  proceed 
thither  so  soon;  but  what  bridegroom  could 
have  withstood  the  touching  appeals  repeatedly 
made  by  Fernanda,  to  the  effect  that  the  spot 
which  had  witnessed  their  reconciliation, 
under  such  striking  and  memorable  circum- 
stances, should  also  behold  the  blessed  con- 
summation of  all  their  earthly  wishes  and 
hopes?  Every  arrangement  had  consequently 
been  made,  to  enable  the  newly-married  couple 
at  once  to  proceed  to  this  destination. 
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No  sooner  had  the  gorgeous  litter,  borne  by 
two  Andalusian  steeds  of  the  highest  blood, 
moved  on,  than  Montalto,  mounted  on  a 
splendidly  caparisoned  charger,  surrounded  by 
a  brilliant  assemblage  of  his  youthful  friends, 
and  followed  by  a  princely  retinue  of  domes- 
tics, both  on  horseback  and  on  foot,  proceeded 
to  escort  his  precious  charge.  Loud  were  the 
cheers  of  the  crowd,  as  the  gallant  array  ad- 
vanced through  the  streets,  where  nearly  every 
flagstone  was  concealed  under  the  strewed 
masses  of  boughs,  flowers,  and  silken  emblems, 
while  from  every  window  handkerchiefs  were 
waved,  and  glad  faces  were  seen  joyfully 
mingling  in  the  universal  tribute.  Thus  were 
the  outer  gates  of  the  fair  city  reached;  and 
then  each  youthful  cavalier,  with  many  an 
appropriate  compliment,  took  his  jovial  fare- 
well of  the  happy  bridegroom,  and  suffered  him 
to  continue  his  journey  with  the  chosen  partner 
of  his  destiny,  and  the  select  band  of  retainers 
who  were  to  accompany  them. 

With  all  convenient  haste  the  dismantled 
castle  was  reached,  and  oh !  how  far  fairer  did 
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it  seem  to  each  fond  heart,  in  its  desolate  and 
dilapidated  appearance,  than  when,  in  all  the 
pride  of  its  beantj,  it  had  so  coldly  smiled 
before  npon  their  hopdess  estrangement!  Yet, 
were  these  blackened  walls — these  fire-stricken 
ragments — these  frowning  ruins — a  fitting 
bower  for  the  oonch  of  such  love  as  theirs? 
Was  the  screech-owl,  whose  moamfiil  cry  from 
his  newly-selected  home  so  relentlessly  pierced 
the  tranquil  bosom  of  the  evening  air,  a  becom- 
ing herald  of  their  promised  happiness? 

Haring  with  difficulty  persuaded  his  weary 
bride  to  partake  of  some  slight  refreshment, 
Montalto  led  her  upon  the  terraces  without, 
and  there,  although  the  tenderest  vows  of  that 
mutual  and  impassioned  devotion  were  as  freely 
responded  to  as  they  were  proffered,  no  effort 
on  his  part  could  for  long  recall  the  drooping 
Fernanda  from  the  gloomy  abstraction  into 
which  her  spirits  seemed  ever  wandering.  So 
contagious,  at  last,  became  this  unconquerable 
sadness,  that  Montalto  himself  felt  an  unac- 
countable sentiment  of  awe  stealing  upon  him, 
in  the  lonely  recesses  of  the  dark  and  silent 


LOYE  AND  AMBITION.  303 


garden ;  and  he  finally  induced  his  bride  to  re- 
turn to  the  house,  and  retire  to  her  much- 
required  rest.  The  faithful  Rosetta,  who  had 
accompanied  her  mistress,  was  found  in  waiting 
on  the  steps,  and  they  both  together  proceeded 
to  the  nuptial  chamber. 

No  sooner  had  the  door  been  closed,  and 
had  the  favourite  attendant  approached  the 
toilet-table,  than  she  joyfully  exclaimed — 

Oh,  dear  madam,  so  you  have  found  your 
ring  at  last !" 

"  What  ring,  child?"  cried  the  astonished 
Principessa. 

Why,  that  little  ring  which  your  highness 
used  to  value  so  much,  and  which  was  lost  on 
the  day  that  we  landed  at  Barcelona." 

"Well,  what  of  it?"  whispered  Fernanda, 
in  a  faltering  voice.  "  I  have  never  beheld 
it  since." 

"Why,  madam,  here  it  is,  on  your  table; 
and  the  Holy  Virgin  alone  knows  how  it  came 
there,  if  you  do  not." 

With  a  tremulous  hand  Fernanda  seized  the 
slight  circlet:  it  was,  indeed,  her  long-che- 
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rished,  her  long-lost  ring,  ^le  examined  it 
caiefhllj,  and  fonnd  it  still  bore  Petrardia's 
verse — 

Una  notte  e  mai  fosse  Talba.'' 

She  slowly  and  distinctly  read  each  word  of 
the  mystical  inscription;  and  then,  as  if  some 
strange  and  fearfol  import  had  snddenly 
flashed  upon  her  mind,  she  fell  senseless  to  the 
floor. 

The  screams  of  the  terrified  Sosetta  soon 
summoned  Montalto,  but  he  could  throw  no 
light  upon  the  occurrence;  and  the  youthful 
attendant,  hastily  despatched  to  gather  what 
information  she  could  obtain  in  the  house, 
shortly  returned,  having  ascertained  nothing. 
The  distracted  Principe  thought  it  therefore 
more  advisable,  so  soon  as  he  had  succeeded 
in  restoring  Fernanda  s  consciousness,  to  state 
that  the  ring«  which  she  now  beheld,  had  been 
ordered  and  deposited  there,  at  his  desire,  to 
replace  that  which,  as  she  had  lately  informed 
him,  she  had  herself  lost  with  so  much  regret. 
This  assurance,  though  conveyed  in  a  manner 
which  must  have  raised  some  misgivings  in 
the  mind  of  any  attentive  observer,  apparently 
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quieted  the  more  recent  alarms  of  Fernanda, 
and  Rosetta  was  dismissed,  with  an  order  to 
enter  at  noon  on  the  following  day,  if  not 
previously  summoned.  As  she  was  preparing 
to  retire,  she  distinctly  heard  her  mistress  say — 

"  Pray  fasten  the  door,  dearest  Montalto." 

"  Certainly,  anima  mia,"  returned  the 
Principe;  "  but  I  see  no  bar.  Well,  are  you 
going  to  faint  again?  Santa  Maida!  what  a 
child  I  have  married,  though  certainly  the 
loveliest  of  the  creation !  Cannot  you  guess 
that  our  sapient  Camarera  Mayor  must  have 
removed  that  bar,  and  very  wisely  too,  to 
prevent,  in  case  of  accident,  your  life  being 
again  imperilled  by  a  senseless  and  dangerous 
precaution?  See,  your  maid  is  perfectly 
ashamed  of  you :  we  certainly  shall  not  mis- 
take her  for  a  young  man  again  to-night, 
shall  we,  Eosetta?  Come,  are  you  never  to 
smile  again,  even  upon  me,  sposina  mia?" 

The  answer  was  such  as  to  render  it  incum- 
bent upon  the  tire-woman  to  withdraw,  not- 
withstanding the  anxiety  she  naturally  must 

VOL.  III.  X 


Auodh^  hour  \>(  undi^urbed  stillness 
Qia{>i^>  aud  tb^Q^  &arM  of  departing  too 
far  from  the  ord^rs^^  that  $he  had  receiYed^  the 
faithful  attt^udaut  entert^  ihe  room. 
sound  could  overheard  as  traversed  its 
lonely  darkness>  and  reached  the  carefollj 
closed  shutter^  which  she  partially  opened. 
The  impatient  davli^t  then  burst,  in  a  glit- 
tering stream,  through  the  apartment;  and, 
dazzled  herself  hy  the  sudden  transition, 
Bosetta  turned  hastily  awaj. 

God  of  Heayen,  what  a  sight!  Blood, 
blood,  blood !    On  the  oostiy  hangings^  on  the 
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gorgeous  carpeting,  on  the  snowy  covering  of 
the  nuptial  couch  itself,  the  fearful  tale  of 
Death  was  inscribed,  in  the  ghastly  hand» 
writing  of  Murder. 

Breathless  with  horror,  Rosetta  rushed  to- 
wards the  bed — ^there  they  lay,  in  all  the 
unfailing  beauty  of  their  youth,  closely  folded 
in  the  long-promised  embrace  of  their  enrap- 
tured souls,  their  whole  being  linked  together 
by  the  sainted  union  of  their  hearts,  even  in 
their  unconscious  repose.  But  oh,  how  far 
deeper  and  more  unmoved  that  rest  than  the 
sleep  of  life !  and  as  the  gasping  waiting  woman 
drew  near  the  silent  couch,  the  solemn  stillness 
of  the  grave  seemed  to  arise  from  it,  to  expand 
around  and  slowly  to  enshroud  her,  until  her 
troubled  vision  was  obscured,  and  her  oppressed 
senses  gave  way. 

In  the  meantime,  one  piercing  shriek  that 
she  had  uttered  at  first  had  summoned  another 
attendant  from  a  neighbouring  room.  Soon  a 
third  appeared,  and  then  a  fourth,  as,  with 
the  mysterious  rapidity  which  appertains  to 
all  fatal  intelligence,  the  fearful  tale  spread 
through  the  whole  house. 


! !    A  thrice  repeatai  throat  of  mm 
ftU  weapon  had  Uirice  traversed  each  faithfid 
iMdoiii;  appareotlf  withoat  a  single  stiug^ 
aiiai  had  Im  gcttkd^  hj  a  it- 
liidi%       ^  WU^  Cfan^ 
Holy  SMruMDt;  ui^  mam^Bmg  te  tfe 
«tU  WW  of  oM  inpftsdoiied  hour.  Ilia  miiIM 
^TSIifekt  ^  their  loTe  wis  to  see  no  dawn* 

A  messenger  was  forthwith  despatched  to 
the  Viceroy,  who,  in  all  haste,  proceeded  to  the 
spot,  closely  followed  hy  the  principal  civil  and 
judicial  authorities,  and  the  strictest  investi- 
gation into  every  circumstance  then  took  place. 
Ko  information,  however,  could  be  obtained 
which  threw  any  light  upon  the  dread  tragedy, 
saving  the  confused  statement  of  one  inferior 
domestic,  who  had  seen  two  strangers  loitering 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  house  during  the 
course  of  the  afternoon,  and  had  warned  them 
off,  by  a  short  and  peremptory  summons^  which 
had  seemingly  been  immediately  and  willinglj 
obeyed.    The  description  given  of  one  of  these 
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persons  corresponding,  in  some  respects,  with 
the  appearance  of  the  equerry  whom  La 
Cerda  had  left  behind,  an  order  for  the  arrest 
of  this  attendant  was  immediately  given ;  but 
he  had  quitted  Palermo  two  days  previously, 
having  disposed  of  all  his  master's  effects,  and 
no  clue  could  be  discovered  as  to  the  route 
which  he  had  taken.  The  Viceroy  was  thus 
constrained,  when  informing  the  Spanish  court 
of  the  sad  occurrence,  to  state  the  grounds 
which  undeniably  existed  for  entertaining 
some  suspicions  with  respect  to  Don  Luis 
himself.  The  ship  which  bore  this  despatch 
was  unfortunately  long  delayed  by  a  most 
adverse  passage;  and  when  the  Sicilian 
Governor's  intimation  reached  Madrid,  La 
Cerda  had  already  sailed  for  the  unexplored 
shores  of  that  New  World,  then  the  object  of 
such  general  speculation  and  enterprise,  in  a 
vessel  which  had  been  entrusted  to  him  for 
that  purpose  by  the  King.  Still,  the  legal 
proceedings,  though  complicated  by  so  many 
untoward  incidents,  were  continued  during 
some  years;  nor,  indeed,  were  they  completely 
abandoned  until  authentic  accounts  had  been 
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forwarded  of  the  death  of  Don  Luis  during  an 
engagement,  which,  at  the  head  of  a  handful 
of  followers,  he  had  rashly  adventured  with  a 
whole  army  of  natives. 

The  consternation  which  the  mysterious  and 
appalling  end  of  the  youthful  Principe  and 
Frincipessa  di  Montalto  created  in  the  gay 
€Ourt  and  fair  city  of  Palermo,  could  scarcely 
have  been  surpassed,  had  the  intelligence  been 
received  that  the  dreaded  legions  of  France 
were  again  in  possession  of  the  island.  None 
was  too  high,  and  few  too  poor,  to  repair 
to  the  spot  where,  now  decked,  by  the  affec- 
tionate care  of  their  attendants,  in  the  un- 
sullied apparel  of  the  grave,  the  ill-starred 
<5ouple  reposed  in  state  for  three  days  and 
three  nights,  surrounded  by  all  the  pomp 
which  the  Church  can  impart  to  the  chamber 
of  death.  Many  a  tear  was  shed  for  the  un- 
timely end  of  the  brilliant  and  well-beloved 
Montalto,  but  the  appearance  of  the  slight 
and  fragile  form  of  Fernanda  seemed  to  excite 
still  greater  commiseration.  Few  indeed  of 
those  who  had  known  her  in  the  gayer  and 
more  playful  moods  of  her  wayward  and 
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intractable  disposition,  could  forbear  to  weep, 
when  they  thought  that  that  bright  eye  was 
to  shine,  and  to  smile,  and  to  fascinate  no 
more,  and  when  they  beheld  the  awful  penalty 
that  had  visited  the  follies  of  her  misguided 
youth.  In  this  long  train  of  mourners,  none 
were  more  sincere,  none  more  heart-stricken 
than  Queen  Maria  herself.  And,  as  if  in 
expiation  of  the  somewhat  imprudent  zeal 
with  which  she  had  precipitated  the  issue  of 
Montalto's  suit,  she  herself  endowed  the 
monastery,  into  which  the  remnant  of  the 
heirless  Principe's  villa  was  converted,  and 
erected,  at  her  own  expense,  the  contiguous 
chapel,  where  he  and  his  one-day's  bride  for 
ever  repose. 

Should  you  ever,  gentle  reader,  be  tempted 
to  undertake,  as  I  have  done,  the  land 
journey  from  Palermo  to  Catania,  you  will 
do  well  to  accept,  on  your  first  night,  the 
bountiful  hospitality  of  the  worthy  friars  of 
Montalto,  if  their  homely  institution  has  ^ 
survived  the  late  political  convulsions.  You 
will  there  hear  the  foregoing  sad  tale  told 
with  much  better  grace  and  feeling  than 
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belong  to  me.  You  will  see  what  will  speak 
to  your  heart  far  more  than  all  that  either 
the  venerable  fathers  or  I  could  relate  — 
the  now  mouldering  tomb  of  Montalto  and 
Fernanda,  before  the  rude  simplicity  of 
which  Canova  is  reported  to  liave  shed  tears. 
You  will  be  assured,  that  the  nameless  pupil 
of  Michael  Angelo,  to  whose  chisel  the  monu- 
ment is  attributed,  himself  beheld  the  lying  in 
state,  and  attempted  to  retrace,  in  the  gaunt 
mai'ble  figures  that  recline  on  the  upper  slab, 
the  vaunted  beauty  of  their  originals.  Above 
all,  you  will  be  showit,  though  scarcely  dis- 
cernible now,  the  inscribed  legend  of  that 
short-lived  but  Heaven-blessed  union — 

"UXA  NOTTE  E  MAI  FOSSE  L'ALBA 


THE  END. 
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